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bOiMKm: 

PRIltTBD   BY   lAMVEL 

Bangor  H^bM,  not 


K1ITLBY, 


EPISTLE  DEDICATORY- 


TO 


THOMAS    HUGHES,    Esq. 

OP   DONNINGTON   PRIORY, 
IN  OOlflTATU   BSBK8. 

Mt  dkab  Namssaks, 

Thx  mna  of  Parents  are  often,  for  wise  pur- 
poses, visited  on  their  unoffending  offspring. 

Not  nnfrequ^itly,  too,  Betribution,  like  the 
Goat — a  form  bj  the  way  which  it  sometimes 
assumes, —  skips  oyer  a  generation. 

Now  this  is  precisely  your  case. — But  for  a 
much  respected  relatire  of  yours,  once  removed, 
my  Cousin  Nicholas  had  never  shown  his  un- 
Uosbing  fiice  to  the  sun. 

To  her  then  should  the  responsibility,  dejure^ 


IV  EPISTLE   DEDICATOET. 

attach  in  the  primary  degree,-bat  the  Age  of 
Chivuliy  is  not  gone,  let  Mr.  Burke — not  the 
deaf  gentleman— say  what  he  will. 

On  your  excellent  "  Governor  ^  I  dare  not 
let  it  devolve ; — ^were  I  so  to  commit  myself  he 
might,  perhaps,  in  his  magisterial  capacity  com- 
mit msj  and  I  have  not  the  slightest  curiosity 
respecting  the  interior  of  Beading  jail. — Be- 
sides he  has  literary  sins  enough  of  his  own  to 
answer  for. 

On  your  young  and  stalwart  shoulders  then 
it  must  perforce  descend. — 

That  you  may  have  the  grace  to  bear  this 
infliction  with  resignation,  and  never  have  the 
misfortune  to  incur  a  heavier  one,  is  the  sincere 
wish  of 

Your  attached  Friend, 

Thomas  Ingoldsbt. 

T^pmgton  EfCfUQf 
Much  15, 1841. 


AVIS  AU    LECTEUR. 


BuPBTTED  Sm — or  Madam — (N,  or  M,  aa  the 

case  maj  be,) 

In  laying  before  yon  this  little  piece  of 
frmiiy  biography,  it  does  not  escape  me  that  to 
an  *^  N.  or  M.^  of  yonr  enlightened  mind,  a  qnes* 
tioQ  may  very  natnraUy  arise  wherefore  should 
I, — Thomas  Ingoldsby, — throughout  these  Me- 
moirs, describe  myself  under  the  alias  of  Charles 
Stafford? 

My  dear  Sir — or  Madam  —  the  &ct  is  that 
when,  some  seven  years  since,  this  veracious  nar- 
raiiTe  first  appeared  in  the  pages  of  ^^  Immortal 
Maga,^ —  a  fly  in  amber,  preserved  only  by  the 
pellucid  brilliance  that  surrounded  it  —  I  had 
reasons,  as  plenty  as  blackberries,  for  preserving 
a  strict  inccffnito. 


VI  AVIS  AU  LECTEUR. 

Inter  alia. — MIgs  Kezia  Ingoldsbj,  a  lady  who 
had  a  redundancy  of  virtues,  —  and  JCI  3,000  in 
the  Three  per  Gents  Beduoed,  —  had  not  then 
shuffled  off  this  mortal  coil. — She  loved  green 
tea,  and  hated  an  author. — The  bare  idea  of 
having  such  an  animal  in  her  own  family  would 
have  been  to  her  murder  and  sudden  death. 

*^  Breathes  there  ^  a  nephew  *^  with  soul  so 
dead^  who,  under  such  circumstances  would  in- 
curtheguatofAuntycide! 

I  dared  not  take  upon  myself  the  responsi- 
bility of  massacring  a  Maiden  possessed  of  so 
much  property  in  the  funds. 

Aunt  Kesia  (^*  rest  and  bless  her  1^)  has  since 
exchanged  her  earthly  employment  of  manufiio 
turing  amaiewr  card-racks,  carpet-slippers,  and 
urn-rugs,  for  that  of  renovating  an  unmention- 
able portion  of  bachelor  costume  —  elsewhere. 

Then  why  continue  the  aiias  t 

Why,  the  fact  is,  the  alteration,  now,  would 
create  a  good  deal  of  trouble,  besides,  perhaps^ 
inducing  a  suspicion  that  there  were  no  such 
persons  in  rvmrn  wxhMrA  as  either  Mr.  Stafford 
or  Mr.  Ingoldsby. 


AVIS  AU  LECTEUR.  vii 


Indeed  ^*  I  happen  to  know,*** — as  poor  Tom 
HOI  used  to  saj, — ^that  there  are  sceptical  indi* 
▼idnals  who,  even  as  matters  stand,  have  not 
hesitated  to  aver  that  I  have  quite  as  much 
right  and  title  to  the  one  name  as  to  the  other. 

Heed  them  not,  gentlest  of  Epicenes !  —  Be- 
lieye  me  when  I  assure  you  that  wherever 
Charles  Stafford  b  on  the  scene, 

^  Mutato  nomine  de  me 
Fabuk  narrator !  ** 

And  that  I  am,  and  ever  shall  be. 

With  the  most  profound, 
And  down  to  the  very  centre  of. 

Gravity, 
Your  most  devoted, 

Thomas  Ingoldsby. 

TapfHogton  ETerard, 
March  20,  lail. 
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OF 


MY  COUSIN  NICHOLAS. 


CHAPTER  I. 

Oh,  Lore !  Love !  -^  Love  is  like  a  dizziness  :  — 
It  winna  let  a  puir  body  gang  aboot  his  business. 

Old  Sang. 

OP    HT    COUSIN  mCHOLAS. BIS    BIBTB9     PARENTAGE,  AND 

KDCCATION.— BHOWINO  HOW  BE  CAME  TO  BE  BORN,  AND 
BOW  I  CAME  TO  BE  COUSIN  TO  MT  COUSIN  NICHOLAS.  — 
OP  MT  cousin's   FEOLlCSy  AND  THEIR  RESULT. 


Mt  Goiuin  Nicholas  was  the  liveliest,  the 
spfigbtliest,  the  handsomest,  and  the  cleverest 
little  fellow  in  the  world — so  said  everybody, 
—at  least  everybody  that  visited  at  the  Hall  — 
and,  *'  what  everybody  says  most  be  trae.**^ 

If  there  were  any  persons  in  the  neighbour- 
ing village  of  a  contrary  opinion,  they  were 

VOL.  L  B 


%  MT  COUSIN  NICHOLAS. 

of  that  description  which  nsnallj  comes  under 
the  designation  of  Nobody — the  Attorney,  the 
Parson,  and  the  Doctor,  for  instance ; — besides, 
as  my  Gonsin  seldom  came  in  contact  with 
either  of  these  worthies  without   his    genius 
effervescing  in  some  juvenile  prank  at  their 
expense,  their  opinions  were  naturally  the  off- 
spring of  prejudice,  and,  of  course,  the  less  to 
be  relied  on.     As  to  my  Uncle,  he  looked 
upon  this  issue  of  his  loins  with  mingled  love 
and  reverence,  and  frequently  swore  —  for  my 
Uncle  had  contracted  a  bad  habit  of  anathe- 
matizing— that  "  there  was  more  wit  in  Nick^s 
little  finger^  than  in  the  entire  corporeal  eco- 
nomy of  the  whole  parish,  including  the  Church- 
wardens and  Overseer. 

Whether  my  Uncle  proceeded  upon  any  par- 
ticular hypothesis  in  thus  determining  the  lo- 
cality of  my  Oousin'*8  talents,  must  remain  a 
matter  of  conjecture;  to  those  who  favour 
the  supposition  that  he  did,  it  may  afford  no 
slight  confirmation  to  observe  that,  Master 
Nichdas^s  jokes  being  invariably  of  a  practi- 
cal description,  it  is  fitf  from  improbable  that 
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the  seat  of  wit,  in  his  particular  instance  — 
for  one  would  not  rashly  oppugn  a  system  in 
the  abstract — lay  rather  in  his  fingers^  ends 
than  in  the  more  recondite  recesses  of  the 
{Hneal  gland. 

—  To  those  who  maintain  that  my  Uncle 
never  formed  an  hypothesis  in  his  life, — I  have 
nothing  to  say. 

This  exuberance  of  fiincy  in  my  Cousin  was  for 
ever  exhibiting  itself  in  a  variety  of  shapes,  and 
usually  more  to  the  surprise  than  the  delectation 
of  thoee  who  witnessed  its  career.  Indeed,  it 
must  be  confessed,  that  if  wit,  like  all  other 
good  qualities,  be,  according  to  Aristotle^s  idea, 
a  medium  between  two  opposite  extremes,  my 
Consin^s  certainly  inclined  rather  to  the  Hyper- 
hole  than  the  EBeipeie^  inasmuch  as  it  seldom 
happened  but  that,  in  the  opinion  of  some  one 
or  other,  he  ^'  carried  the  joke  a  little  too  fiur.'" 

The  education  received  by  this  hopeAil  heir 
of  ^an  ancient  and  respectable  family,^  was 
one  eommensurate  with  his  abilities,  and,  in  its 
eailier  stages  at  least,  admirably  adapted  to 
bring  talents  like  his  to  their  full  maturity. 
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His  fatlier,  Sir  Oliver  Bnllwinkle,  or,  as  he 
loved  to  write  it,  Bolevaincle,  was  the  highest 
blossom  of  the  genealogical  tree  which  hung 
in  his  study,  (a  room  so  designated,  a  nan  stur 
dendo^  and  shot  np  into  a  variety  of  luxuriant 
and  overhanging  branches  firom  a  root  coeval 
with  the  Norman  Conqueror,  among  whose 
more  immediate  attendants  stood  proudly  emi- 
nent the  name  of  Sir  Roger  de  Bolevaincle. 

This  worthy  Paladin  performed,  it  seems, 
such  good  service  at  the  battle  of  Hastings  and 
elsewhere,  that  he  was,  like  many  others,  his 
brave  compeers  and  co-mates  in  arms,  rewarded 
by  his  victorious  master,  when  at  length  se* 
curely  seated  on  the  throne  of  these  realms, 
with  the  grant  of  a  castle  and  a  lordship,  the 
forfeited  fief  of  some  outlawed  Saxon  noble. 
Such,  at  least  was  the  account  frequently  given 
by  Sir  Oliver  to  that  most  patient  of  all  pos- 
sible  auditors.  Captain  Pyefinch ;  and  if  the 
style  and  title  of  his  illustrious  ancestor,  through 
some  unaccountable  neglect,  are  not  to  be  found 
either  in  Domesday  Book,  or  the  Boll  of  Battle 
Abbey,  so  trifling  a  circumstance  can  scarcely 
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impeach  the  credit  due  to  an  historical  truth, 
in  all  other  respects  so  well  authenticated.  Sir 
Oliyer  would  have  made  an  affidavit  of  the  &ct 
in  any  court  in  Christendom. 

The  castle,  it  is  true,  had  long  since  rnoul* 
dered  into  dust, — ^^perierant  eiiam  ruina !  ^ — 
nor  did  a  single  stone  remain  to  tell  on  what 
precise  spot  of  the  domain  the  feodal  habitation 
of  the  valiant  and  venerated  Boger  had  existed, 
or,  indeed,  whether  it  had  ever  existed  at  all. 
Not  so  with  the  estate, — ^the  ^^  dirty  acres,^ — bs 
Sir  Lucius  OTrigger  somewhat  disparagingly 
calls  them, — ^the  rich  arable  land  and  the  luxuri* 
ant  pastures,  the  homesteads,  the  copses,  the 
majestic  oaks,  many  of  which  might,  from  their 
appearance,  have  afforded  a  grateful  shade  to  the 
raiowned  progenitor  of  the  family, — these  still 
continued  unimpaired  in  beauty  and  much  in- 
oeaeed  in  value,  while  to  the  possession  of  them 
the  present  representative  of  the  race  was,  per- 
haps, as  much  indebted  for  the  respect  and  pre- 
cedence yielded  him  at  the  Quarter  Sessions,  as 
to  the  long  list  of  illustrious  Bullwinkles  who  had 
j<Hntly  and  severally  contributed  to  produce  him. 


6  MY  COUSIN  NICHOLAS. 

But  if  the  pride  of  ancestry  were  among 

the  most  conspicuous  foibles  of  Sir  Oliver,  it 

was  by  no  means  so  predominant  as  to  repress 

in  him  the  inclination  to  associate  with  others, 

his  neighbours,  less  fortunate  in  their  descent. 

His  exalted  birth,  like  the  vaunted  prerogBr 

tive  of  the  first  James,  was  rather  a  theme 

on  which  its  possessor  loved  to  descant,  than 

a  principle  to  influence  his  actions;  and  the 

worthy  Baronet^s  afiability,   especially  to  his 

grooms  and  gamekeepers,  was  even  proverbial 

in  the  vicinity ;  nor  was  it  long  before  Cupid, 

that  most  radical  of  levellers,  who,  as  my  Lord 

Grizzle  so  truly  observes, 

**  Lords  down  to  cellars  bearsy 
And  bids  the  brawny  porter  walk  up  stairs," 

exerted  his  equalizing  Influence  on  Sir  Oliver, 
and  convinced  the  most  incredulous  that  the 
heart  of  his  new  votary  was  even  more  sus- 
ceptible  of  love  than  alive  to  dignity. 

The  day  had  been  cold,  boisterous,  and  raw, 
the  country  deep  and  miry,  while  Reynard, 
taking  advantage  of  all  these  circumstances  in 
his  favour,  had  led  his  pursuers  a  rather  longer 
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round  than  usual.  Tha  Bajronet  readied  his 
hame,  after  an  nnsaoceflBliil  chase,  diilled,  wet, 
and  weary ;  the  length  of  his  ride  had  occar 
flumed  a  proportimiate  increase  of  appetite,  and 
as  the  readiest  way  of  getting  rid  at  once  of 
two  sodi  nnoomfortable  sensations  as  cold  and 
hnnger,  or  rather,  perhaps,  governed  by  that 
nding  chance  which  8o  often  decides  the  fiite 
ot  mortals,  he  declined  the  splendid  glories  of 
the  saloon  for  the  more  genial  comforts  of  the 
Idtdien  fire. 

The  ample  grate  blazed  bright  and  cheerftd ; 
one  end  of  it  was  occupied  by — the  Cook  !  ! — 
in  the  very  act  of  subjecting  a  most  delicious 
mmp-steak  to  the  discipline  of  St.  Laurence, — 
the  flame  reflected  her  glowing  beanties  to  the 
oUiqne  glances  of  her  master,  while  the  other 
extremity  of  the  range  administered  the  most 
▼iTifying  waimth  to  his  inmost  recesses,  as,  with 
the  skirts  of  his  hnnting-frock  duly  subducted 
and  restrained  by  each  encircling  ann,  he  ex- 
posed to  the  fire  that  particular  portion  of  the 
fanman  firame  which  it  is  considered  equally  in- 
decofoiis  to  present  to  a  ftiend  or  an  enemy. 
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Eleanor  Skillet  was  round,  plnmp,  and, — at 
this  moment  especially, — ^rosj ;  and  Onpid,  who 
is  seldom  very  dilatory  in  his  proceedings,  did 
Sir  Oliver^s  business  in  the  frying  of  an  onion. 
Seating  himself  (somewhat  too  suddenly  for  his 
comfort)  in  a  huge  arm-chair,  the  mggedness 
of  whose  wicker  bottom  was  much  at  variance 
with  the  yielding  softness  of  the  cushion  that 
usually  supported  his  august  person,  the  en- 
amoured son  of  Nimrod,  like  another  great 
man  in  a  similar  predicament. 


^  Sighed  and  o/e. 
Sighed  and  a/e, 
Sighed  and  ate^  and  aighed  againJ 


99 


Nor  did  the  impression  made  by  the  winning 
graces  of  the  buxom  cook-maid  prove  a  mere  tran- 
sitory fancy ;  in  the  parlour,  in  the  field,  or  the 
bed-chamber,  despite  the  distractive  cry  of  the 
dogs,  or  the  notes  of  what  bachelors  call  the 
^^  merry-toned  hom,^  her  image  fiuled  not  from 
this  hour  to  present  itself  to  his  imagination ; 
it  even  broke  his  rest,  and  it  is  a  well-authen- 
ticated fSact,  that  during  the  three  successive 
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nights  which  immediately  followed  the  culi- 
nary expedition  alluded  to,  the  most  nerrous 
person  in  the  world  might  have  reposed  tran- 
quilly in  any  chamber  on  the  same  side  of 
the  house  with  Sir  Oliver,  without  having  his 
dmnbers  invaded  by  the  deep-toned  bass  of 
that  gentleman^s  nasal  organ* 

The  Baronet,  having  once  imbibed  this  ma£h 
ter  passion,  was  not  a  man  to  be  long  deterred, 
by  any  of  that  tnauvaise  hcnte^  that  distressing 
timidity  which  too  often  prolongs  most  unneces- 
sarily the  sufferings  of  impassioned  swains,  from 
making  his  ardent  wishes  known  to  the  fair  ob- 
ject that  inspired  them;  indeed,  it  has  been 
shrewdly  conjectured,  that  the  extraordinary 
wakefulness  of  the  three  preceding  nights  was 
the  effect  of  consideration  rather  than  of  un- 
easiness, and  had  been  produced  rather  by  the 
operation  of  duly  weighing  within  himself  the 
^  To  be,  or  not  to  be  P  than  by  any  appre- 
hension for  the  final  miscarriage  of  his  suit, 
should  reflection  eventually  induce  him  to  de- 
cide in  the  affirmative. 

Of  the  precise  nature  of  his  original  proposals, 
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varioiiB  were  the  snnnises  and  reports  current 
among  the  neighbours ;  certain  it  is,  that  four 
months  after  the  decisive  interview  with  Miss 
SkiUet  in  the  Hall  kitchen, 

"  to  the  nuptial  bower 


He  led  her,  nothing  loftth/' 

and  received  at  the  altar  of  the  parish  church 
of  TJnderdown,  the  hand  of  the  fiur  and  lively 
Nelly,  who,  in  something  less  than  half  a  year 
afterwards,  —  being,  as  she  averred,  much 
alarmed  by  the  noise  and  shouting  of  the 
rabble  as  she  passed  in  her  coach  through  a 
fair  held  on  the  village  green, — ^presented  him 
with  a  very  fine  little  boy,  nmrked  on  the 
back  with  a  penny  trumpet. 

The  robust  and  healthy  appearance  of  the 
infant,  introduced  thus  prematurely  into  the 
Hall,  gave  rise  to  many  an  admiring  shrug, 
and  many  a  sagacious  shake  of  the  head ;  often 
too  would  a  trifling  elevation  of  the  dioulders, 
accompanied  by  a  corresponding  dropping  of 
the  eyelids,  take  place  as  the  young  heir  of 
the  Bullwinkles  was  exhibited  to  the  occasional 
inspection  of  the  gossips  of  Underdown ;  and 
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mftny  a  sigmfieant  tone  as  well  as  gesture,  in- 
tended to  convey  much  more  than  met  the  eye 
or  the  ear,  accompanied  the  commmiication  of 
the  birth  of  the  hero  of  these  memoirs  to  his 
annt,  the  sister  of  Sir  OUyer,  and  mother  to  the 
faomhle  biographer  by  whose  unpractised  pen  this 
erentlhl  history  remains  to  be  commemorated. 

This  hidy,  on  the  marriage  of  her  brother, 
had  retired  from  Underdown  Hall,  feeling,  and, 
indeed,  expressing  great  indignation  at  the  eon- 
taminaiion  caused  by  the  hitherto  unsullied 
stream  of  the  blood  of  the  Bullwinkles  becom- 
ing thus  intimately  commingled  with  the  ple- 
beian puddle  which  stagnated  in  the  veins  of 
Nelly  Skillet.  Vain  were  all  the  remonstrances 
of  her  brother,  who  probably  conceived  that  the 
aforesaid  stream  was  infinitely  too  pure  to  ad- 
mit the  possibility  of  pollution,  but  that  its  clear 
current,  like  that  of  the  majestic  Bhone,  must 
flow  on,  undefiled  by  the  accession  of  any 
waters,  which,  though  rolling  in  the 
channel,  it  diwdains  to  mix  with,  or  to  ad- 
mit into  its  bosom.  His  utmost  efforts  did  not 
arail  to  detain  her  one  moment  in  the  ancient 
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seat  of  her  ancestors,  thus  desecrated,  as  she 
conceived,  bj  the  reception  of  so  ignoble  a  mis- 
tress. She  accordingly  quitted  the  Hall  on  the 
day  previous  to  the  celebration  of  these  inaus- 
picious nuptials,  proceeding  to  the  house  of  an 
old  fiiend  and  schoolfellow.  By  this  lady,  the 
wife  of  a  wealthy  commoner  in  an  adjoining 
county,  she  was  most  cordially  received,  and  her 
inmate  she  continued  till  her  own  union  with 
Major  Stafford,  the  younger  brother  of  a  good 
family,  to  whom  she  had  been  long  and  tenderly 
attached,  an  event  certainly  accelerated  by  the 
circumstance  which  occasioned  her  secession 
from  her  brother'^s  roof. 

Major  Stafford  was,  as  I  have  already  hinted, 
of  high  unblemished  lineage;  but  fortune  in 
bestowing  this  mark  of  her  good-will  upon  him, 
had  exhausted  all  her  fistvours,  and  denied  him 
that  portion  of  the  good  things  of  this  world 
so  necessary  to  secure  to  rank  the  respect  it 
claims.  He  was  what  is  commonly  caUed  ^*a 
soldier  of  fortune,^  that  is  to  say,  a  soldier  of 
no  fortune, — but  John  Bull  is  peculiarly  feli« 
citons  in  misnomers  of  this  kind.    The  man  who 
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demands  payment  under  a  threat  of  arrest  he 
terms  a  ^*  Solicitor,^  names  a  cinder-heap  in  the 
BobnrbB  ^^  Mount  Pleasant,**^  and  calls  a  well- 
known  piece  of  water  the  ^*  Serpentine  Biyer,**^ 
becanse  it  is  nol  a  river,  and  because  it  is  no^ 
serpentine. 

The  Major  possessed  little  more  than  a 
high  sense  of  honour,  a  generous  and  noble 
heart,  a  handsome  person,  his  commission,  and 
his  sword.  He  was,  in  fiict,  the  junior  of  three 
Inothers :  the  elder.  Lord  Manningham,  a  Gre- 
neral  in  the  army,  and  at  the  period  of  which  I 
am  speaking,  on  foreign  service,  was  a  married 
man  with  a  fomily;  the  second,  the  Honour* 
able  Augustus  Stafford,  who  was  fiist  rising  into 
eminence  in  his  profession  as  a  barrister,  re- 
mained a  bachelor ;  while  Charles,  the  youngest, 
having  felt  no  decided  inclination  for  the  Church, 
to  which  he  had  been  originally  destined,  had 
resolved  to  enter  the  army,  and  with  his  sword 
carve  out  his  way  to  that  distinction  which  his 
lofty  spirit  panted  to  attain.  My  mother^s  for- 
tune, though  little  more  than  six  thousand 
pounds,  added  to  the  income  derived  from  his 
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commission,  enabled  them  to  live  in  comfort  if 
not  in  splendonr,  till  the  birth  of  myself^  their 
first  and,  aa  it  eventually  proved,  their  only  child, 
and  left,  to  dispositions  happy  and  contented 
as  theirs,  little  else  on  earth  to  be  desired.  I 
was  six  years  old  when  this  state  of  calm  fdicity 
was  broken  in  npon  by  the  regiment  to  which 
my  father  belonged  being  ordered  abroad.  The 
demon  of  discord  had  again  mfurled  the  stan- 
dard of  war,  and  my  father,  now  Colonel  Staf- 
ford, was  forced  to  obey  the  rude  snmmons 
which  tore  him  from  the  arms  of  his  wife  and 
child  to  encounter  aU  the  inconveniences  and 
hazards  of  the  tented  field. 

Lady  Nelly,  meanwhile,  in  the  fbU  possession 
of  all  that  wealth  and  finery,  which,  when  in 
single  blessedness,  she  had  been  aocnstomed  to 
consider  as  rivalling  the  joys  of  Elysinm,  did 
not  find  her  sanguine  anticipations  altogether 
realized  by  the  event  which  had  put  these  ob* 
jects  of  her  eager  wishes  so  unexpectedly  within 
her  grasp.  True  that,  instead  of  cooking  an 
excellent  dinner  for  others^  she  had  now  only  to 
undeigo  the  fatigue  of  eating  it  herself;  — that 
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hoadaa  Particular  Madeira,  and  an  occasional 
ap  of  the  best  Cogniac,  had  superseded  Barclaj'^s 
Entire,  egjf-hot,  and  gin-twist ;  that  the  wooU 
kn  apron,  nnislin  cap,  and  pattens,  had  fled 
before  flounces  and  furbelows,  a  yellow  wSk 
torban  with  a  bird  of  Paradise  to  match,  and 
a  barouche  and  four : — ^nevertheless  many  things 
were  still  wanting  to  complete  her  happiness, 
while  many  circumstances  were  daily  occurring 
to  render  her  situation  irksome  and  uncomfort- 
able in  the  extreme. 

The  new  Lady  Bullwinkle  was  by  nature  of 
a  social  dispoeition,  and  finding  little  to  amuse 
or  interest  her  in  the  few  ladies  of  the  neigh- 
bouring gentry,  who,  from  electioneering  mo- 
tives, were  induced  by  their  husbands  to  leave 
their  cards  at  her  residence,  she  nghed  in  secret 
for  the  less  dignified  but  more  enlivening  enter- 
tainments of  that  servants^  hall  which  she  had 
so  raahly  abandoned.  She  still  infinitely  pre- 
ferred a  game  at  ^^  Hunt  the  Slipper,^  or  the 
mystic  rites  of  the  Christmas  mistletoe,  to  all 
the  more  refined  methods  of  killing  time,  prae* 
tised  by  ladies  of  the  rank  in  life  to  which 
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she  was  now  elevated.  This,  her  ruling  pro- 
pensity, however,  she  jet  contrived  sometimes 
to  indulge,  especially  after  the  birth  of  my 
Cousin  Nicholas,  whose  in&ntine  wants  fre- 
quently furnished  her  with  an  excuse  for  a  de* 
scent  to  the  lower  regions;  while,  during  the 
occasional  absence  of  Sir  Oliver,  she  was  in 
the  constant  habit  of  witnessing,  and  to  a  cer- 
tain extent  joining  with  *^  Little  Master  ^  in, 
the  merry  pranks  and  &cetious  conceits  of  the 
parti-coloured  gentry  and  Abigails  in  the  kitchen, 
who,  sooth  to  say,  particularly  in  those  festive 
moments  which  mark  the  commencement  and 
termination  of  the  year,  were  much  more  encou- 
raged by  the  condescension  and  the  *'  largesse  ^ 
of  ^*  My  Lady,^  than  awed  by  her  authority 
or  abashed  at  her  presence. 

In  so  excellent  a  school,  a  boy  of  the  most 
inferior  abilities  could  scarcely  fiul  of  picking 
up  much  useful  and  valuable  information;  it 
is  therefore  &r  from  surprising  that  a  youth  of 
Nicholases  great  natural  parts  and  lively  genius 
should,  in  a  comparatively  short  period,  make 
such  a  progress  as  to  create  surprise  and  ad- 
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mhation,  eyeii  in  his  instractors.  At  eight 
years  old,  my  Gonsiii  was  the  veriest  wag  in 
Christendom. — ^Besides  being  thoroughly  initi* 
ated  in  the  mysteries  of  ''Put''  and  '' AIl- 
Fonrs,^  **  Blindman's  Bnff,''  and  "  Threadle-my- 
needle,***  the  superiority  of  his  talents  had  evinced 
itself  in  a  vast  variety  of  ways ;  he  had  put 
cow-itch  into  the  maids'  beds,  and  brimstone 
into  his  &ther''s  punch-bowl ;  crackers  into  the 
kitchen  fire,  and  gunpowder  into  the  parlour 
snuffers;  nay,  on  one  peculiarly  felicitous  op- 
portunity, when  the  annual  celebration  of  his 
own  birth-day  had  collected  a  party  in  the  great 
dining-room  of  Underdown  Hall,  he  had  con- 
trived to  fix  a  large  bonnet-pin,  so  perpendi- 
cularly erect,  in  the  cushion  about  to  be  occupied 
by  the  Beverend  Dr.  Stuffins,  as  to  occasion 
much  detriment  and  inconvenience  to  that  learn- 
ed gentleman,  whose  agility  on  the  occasion 
would  not  have  disgraced  Mr.  EUar,  or  the 
^  Flying  Phenomenon.^  In  the  course  of  the 
same  eventful  day,  moreover,  he  subtracted  a 
chair  fiom  the  deciduous  body  of  his  papa^s 
^' legal  adviser,^  —  amputated  the  apothecary''s 
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pig-tail, — and,  by  the  ingenious  adiq)tation  of  a 
fishing-hook  and  line,  previondy  passed  through 
the  polley  of  a  chandelier,  elevated  with  a  sad- 
den jerk  the  flaxen  jasey  and  redundant  tresses, 
heretofore  the  dulee  deem  of  Miss  Kitty  Pye- 
finch,  to  a  situation  emulating  that  of  Mahomet^s 
ooflbi. 

For  this  last  jeu  ffesprU  he  was  certainly 
reprimanded  by  his  fiither  with  more  of  seye- 
rity  than  he  usually  exhibited.  Sir  Oliyer  be- 
ing penetrated  with  the  most  profound  respect 
for  the  lady,  the  honours  of  whose  brow  had 
been  thus  wantonly  inyaded.  Indeed,  the  con- 
fusion of  the  party  was  not  a  little  increased 
by  the  yehement  anathematizing  of  my  Uncle, 
who,  in  the  first  transports  of  his  indignation, 
so  fiir  forgot  himself  as  to  apply  his  foot,  with 
a  sudden  and  irresistible  impetus,  to  that  pre- 
cise spot  in  my  Cousin  Nicholases  system  of 
osteology  which  appeared  the  best  adapted  for 
its  reception,  it  haying  completely  escaped  the 
worthy  Baronet  for  the  moment  that  the  gout 
had  for  a  little  time  past  been  coquetting  with 
his  own  great  toe,  a  circumstance  which  this 
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nsh  manosnTre  brought  at  once  most  forcibly 
to  his  recollection. 

Nicholas  np  to  this  comparatively  advanced 
period  of  his  existence  had  formed  no  more  dis- 
tinct idea  of  physical  force,  as  applied  to  his 
own  person,  than  that  which  he  might  have  de- 
rived firom  the  vague  intimation  afforded  by  his 
nnrse-maid'^s  muse  as  she  occasionally  caroled, 

•*  Danee-y,  Diddle-ey  Mopee j ! 
What  shall  I  do  with  ye? 
Set  ye  in  lap 
And  give  ye  some  pap  ? 
Or  get  a  good  rod  and  whip  ye  ?  ** 

As'the  menacing  alternative  had  never  been 
resorted  to,  he  was,  of  course,  equally  astonished 
and  incensed  at  the  very  unexpected  manner 
in  which  his  endeavours  to  contribute  to  the 
amusement  of  the  company  had  now  for  the  first 
time  been  received ;  he  yelled  like  a  Gatabaw, 
and  ran  roaring  down  to  the  kitchen,  whither 
he  was  foOowed  by  Lady  Bullwinkle,  with  a 
eountenance  more  in  sorrow  than  in  anger. 

After  the  liqwe  of  some  half-an-hour,  passed 
in  administering  her  consolations  to  his  wounded 
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spirit,  her  ladyship  at  length  succeeded  in 
soaging  the  poignancy  of  his  grief,  and  in  some- 
what softening  the  excess  of  his  resentment ; 
then  having  exacted  fix>m  him  a  reluctant  pro- 
mise not  to  be  comical  any  more  that  evening, 
she  led  him  back  to  the  parlour,  apologizing, 
with  a  grace  peculiarly  her  own,  to  the  party, 
for  the  ^^  sweet  child^s  ^  having  been  ^^  a  little 
too  ftmny.^  By  the  gentlemen  her  excuses 
were  received  with  the  most  gratifying  good- 
humour  ;  but  Miss  Pyefinch  was  by  no  means 
inclined  to  extend  the  olive-branch  so  easily. 

This  lady  was  a  poetess — her  soul  all  tender* 
ness,  sentiment,  sympathy,  and  feeling;  of 
course,  her  nerves  were  sadly  shattered  by  this 
attack,  and  she  had  hesitated  for  a  moment 
as  to  the  propriety  of  going  into  hysterics, 
but  fortunately  recollecting  that  the  execution 
of  such  a  measure  would,  in  the  present  state 
of  her  head-dress,  be  far  from  advisable,  she 
very  considerately  deferred  taking  so  decisive 
a  step  tiU  a  more  convenient  opportunity  should 
present  itself,  and  gathering  up  her  spoils,  has* 
tily  retreated  to  compose  an  ode  *'  To  Sensi- 


MT  COUSIN  NICHOLAS.  21 

bility,'"  in  the  oonrse  of  which  she  took  occasion 
to  compare  herself  to  Belinda,  in  the  ^  Bape  of 
the  Lock,^  not  omitting  to  cast  a  most  Medn- 
sean  glance  on  the  offender,  whom  she  enconn- 
tered  on  the  stairs  in  her  retreat. 

It  would  be  tedions,  not  to  say  impossible, 
to  reconnt  the  hundredth  part  of  my  Cousin 
Niehohi8''8  brilliant  salliee,  of  a  similar  descrip- 
tion, that  took  place  in  the  interval  between  this 
piece  of  pleasantly  and  an  eyent  which,  for  some 
time,  had  the  effect  of  checking  the  ebullitions 
of  his  genius.  This  occurrence  was  the  sudden 
death  of  his  mother.  Lady  Bullwinkle,  who 
having  onluckOy  fidlen  from  the  top  of  the  back 
stairs  to  the  bottom,  in  consequence  of  treading 
on  a  few  peas  which  my  Cousin  had  placed 
there  for  the  express  purpose  of  giving  one 
of  the  maids  a  tumble,  broke  an  arm  and  a 
leg.  When  borne  to  her  room,  she  positively 
refused  to  abide  by  the  directions  of  Dr.  Drench, 
who,  as  she  shrewdly  observed,  ^^only  wanted 
to  starve  her  into  taking  his  ''poticary^s  stuff.**" 
She  resolved  therefore  to  abide  by  a  regimen 
prescribed   by   herself,   in   which   roast-goose, 
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inock-turtle,  and  deviled-sweetbreads,  were  pro- 
minent articles-  To  this  diet  she  rigidly  ad- 
hered,  seldom  exceeding  a  pint  of  Madeira  at 
a  meal ;  bat  whether  it  was  that  the  injuries 
reoeiyed  were  in  themselyes  so  serious  as  to 
baffle  the  art  of  medicine,  or  that,  as  Dr. 
Drench  never  fiiiled  to  aver,  her  whole  system 
of  living  was  radically  wong,  it  somehow  hap- 
pened that  a  mortification  ensued,  which  car- 
ried the  poor  lady  off,  within  a  fortnight  after 
the  accident. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

The  bnve  Roland !  the  brave  Roland  ! 
Fmlae  tidings  reach'd  the  Rhenish  strand 

That  he  had  iailen  in  fight ! 
And  thy  fiuthful  bosom  swoon'd  with  pain, 
O  loveliest  maiden  of  Allemagne, 

For  the  loss  of  thine  own  true  knight ! 

Old  Song. 

tKOHCTLIATIOH. — ^AULD  LANO  STNK« — THB  BLAENBT-STONB. 
KBTUBN  or  THB  KILLBD  AND  WOUNDBD. — **  HARK  !  If  ORB 
KNOCKING  I " 

SoMB  sue  moaths  after  the  decease  of  Lady 
BnUwinkle,  mj  mother  once  more  returned  to 
take  up  her  residence  at  Underdown  Hall. 

Poor  Sir  Oliyer,  althongh  he  had  not  abso- 
lutely "  forgot  himself  to  stone^  on  the  loss  of  his 
lady,  whose  charms,  sooth  to  say,  had  long  since 
declined  very  much  in  his  estimation,  was  never- 
thekas  seriously  inconvenienced  by  her  decease. 
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The  cares  of  housekeeping,  to  which  he  had 
nerer  in  his  life  been  accustomed,  were  heavy  and 
grievous.  Previous  to  taking  upon  himself  the 
rosj  fetters  of  Hymen,  his  household  affairs 
had  been  conducted  by  his  sister,  whose  pru- 
dent management  he  had  somewhat  missed  on 
the  keys  of  office  being  transferred  to  his  late 
lady ;  but  when  she  too  was  called  upon,  though 
under  different  circumstances,  to  retire  irom  the 
seat  of  government,  his  situation  was  lamentable 
indeed.  The  affairs  of  the  home  department  got 
into  sad  disorder ;  the  servants,  he  said, —  nay, 
swore,  —  were  worse  plagues  than  any  which 
infested  Egypt  of  old ;  —  over  the  men,  indeed, 
he  did  with  great  difficulty  preserve  some  little 

supremacy,  but  the  women !     No,  he  must 

positively  call  in  some  more  practised  and  effi- 
cient hand  than  his  own  to  seize  the  helm  and 
steer  his  labouring  bark  amidst  the  rocks  and 
quicksands  by  which  it  was  on  all  sides  sur- 
rounded. 

Two  schemes  especially  offered  themselves  to 
his  election ; — ^the  one,  to  make  advances  to  his 
fflster,  whose  husband  was  now  in  the  Peninsula, 
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having  left  her  in  Aimished  lodgings  in  London ; 
—the  other,  to  raise  Miss  Pjefinch  to  the  vacant 
timme.  —  Pride  and  shame  rendered  him  averse 
from  the  first  measore ;  besides  which,  he  was 
by  no  means  certain  that  Mrs.  Stafford  would 
extend  the  olive  branch  and  come  into  his 
tenng;  while  a  fearful  awe  of  Miss  Eitty^s 
talents,  and  no  very  great  inclination  for  her 
person,  (which  certainly  bore  little  or  no  re^ 
semblance  to  the  *' statue  that  enchants  the 
world,^)  threw  serious  obstacles  in  the  way  of 
bis  second  expedient.  It  is  true  that  Captain 
Pyefinch,  her  brother,  an  invalid  officer  on  half- 
pay,  was  a  great  proficient  in  the  noble  science 
of  backgammon,  and  moreover  very  excellent 
company,  seldom  interrupting  the  most  long-^ 
winded  of  the  Baronet^s  stories  by  any  remarks 
of  his  own,  which,  of  Spartan  brevity,  ^^  few 
and  fiir  between,***  just  served  to  convince  his 
entertainer  that  his  narratives  were  not  thrown 
away  on  the  listless  ear  of  an  unobservant  or  a 
somnolent  auditor.  The  society  of  this  inter^ 
^stmg  veteran  would  by  the  proposed  match 

VOL.  I.  c 
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be  at  onoe  converted  from  a  casual  good  into 
a  permanent  hlerang ;  but  the^  the  Lady  ■  ■   ■ 

For  Miss  Catharine  Pyfinch,  a  maiden  who 
owned  to  siz-and-thirtjy  the  worthy  Baronet 
felt,  it  ia  certain,  the  greatest  reverence  and 
respect;  but  then  reverence  and  respect  are 
not  precisely  the  sensations  with  which  a  hale 
widower,  in  Sir  diverge  circumstances,  would 
wish  to  be  wholly  and  ^itirely  penetrated  to» 
wards  the  proposed  partner  of  his  bed  and 
fortune.  In  the  first  place,  her  learning  waa 
so  transcendent  that  his  own  &culties  were  often 
bewildered  in  the  vain  attempt  to  unravel  the 
meaning  of  her  commonest  expressions ;  then 
her  sensibility  was  so  exquisite,  that  if  by 
chance,  dnriag  her  ^ts  at  the  Hall,  Sir  Oliver 
found  it  advisable  to  horsewhip  a  refractory 
pointer,  or  kick  an  intruding  cat  out  of  the 
parlour,  the  scene  never  fiuled  to  overcome  her ; 
and  it,  which  was  too  frequently  the  case,  an 
unlucky  oath  would  slide  out  of  the  wrong 
oomer  of  his  mouth  in  her  presence,  the  shock 
was  electrical,  and  rendered  her  completely 
han  de  combai  for  the  rest  of  the  day* 
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With  all  iliia»  the  Baronet  had  a  high  opi^ 

aioii  of  the  good  sense  which  enabled  her  to 

diseoTer  so  many  excellent  qualities  in  himself; 

■oee,  thoDgh  she  constantly  assnred  him  that 

they  wcfe  open  and  irisible  to  all  mankind,  still, 

with  eresy  disposition  in  the  world  to  credit 

her,  he  eould  not,  from  the  silence  of  every 

body  else  upon  the  sobjeet,  bnt  entertain  some 

doobts  whether  these  said  exceil^u^es  were  al- 

logeiher  so  obrioDS  to  others  as  her  own  fine 

pcvoeptiitt  indoced  her  to  imagine.   Then,  again, 

her  Tersea  were  so  delightful  ;<— not  that  Sir 

(Mirer  piqned  himself  upon  his  taste  for  poetry, 

wUch,  sooth  to  say,  had  nsnally  a  narcotic 

efeet  upon  him,  but  her  glowing  muse  pamted 

as  exquisitely  the  noble  actions  of  the  renowned 

Sir  Soger,  the  sage  decrees  of  the  learned  Sir 

Ifarmadnke  (a  Whig  justioe  of  the  peace  in 

the  re^  of  Queen  Anne,  whose  portrait  adorn* 

ed  the  mantetpieoe  in  the  principal  saloon),  and 

the  imnmieEable  virtues  of  the  whole  race  of 

BuOwinkle,  that,  even  without  the  well-merited 

sukginm  on  the  existing  representative  of  that 

Unified  fimSy,  Morpheus  himself  must  have 

o2 
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thrown  away  his  poppies,  and  hung  on  the  re- 
cital with  all  the  vigilance  of  the  most  insom«' 
nolent  monser. 

Nevertheless,  though  the  Baronet^s  ears  were 
tickled,  and  his  vanity  gratified,  his  heart  was 
not  snbdned:  and  wisely  reflecting  that  there 
was  little  apprehension  of  losing  the  Captain^s 
society,  as  he  conld  not  call  to  recollection  that 
the  gentleman  had  ever  declined  one  single  in* 
vitation  to  the  Hall,  or  had  hesitated  to  prolong 
his  stay,  when  there,  on  the  slightest  intimation 
that  snch  an  extension  wonld  be  agreeable 
to  its  inmates— i-remembering,  too,  that  there 
was  no  reason  to  suppose  Miss  Kitty  would 
cease  to  immortalize  the  g^ries  of  the  fiunily, 
though  she  were  never  to  become  herself  a 
member  of  it — loath,  moreover,  to  part  so  soon 
with  his  newly  acquired  liberty— i- he  finally 
decided,  one  eventful  evening,  after  losing  eight 
successive  hits  to  the  Captain,  and  being  some- 
what annoyed  by  an  incautious  expression  of 
the  lady^s  aversion  to  tobacco,  on  writing  to 
Mrs.  Stafford,  proposing  a  cessation  of  hostili- 
ties, and  requesting  her  tp  resume  that  station/ 
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at  the  head  of  hk  houaeliold  which  his  nnad- 
Tved  nuptials  had  fbnnerlj  induced  her  to  re* 
Bomioe.  Borne  was  not  finished  in  a  day. 
Bather  was  Sir  OliTer^s  epistle ;  hoth,  however, 
vera,  after  mnch  toil  and  labour,  completed, 
ad  the  old  hntler  was  despatched  to  Upper 
Sejmonr  Street,  with  the  letter  which  had  been 
to  long  in  the  concocting,  and  which  he  fiuthfhlly 
detirered  into  Mrs.  Stafibrd^s  own  hands. 
•  My  mother  was  sorprised,  and  a  little  agi* 
taled  on  pemang  its  contents.  Years  had 
elapsed  since  she  had  quitted  her  paternal  roof, 
without  any  expectation  of  revisiting  it  again ; 
but  the  cause  which  had  banished  her  thence 
was  now  removed,  and  a  feeling,  easily  con« 
eaved,  gave  her  a  strong  inclination  to  behold 
once  more  those  scenes,  which,  in  her  early 
youth,  had  been  her  home, — her  world.  Habit 
and  education  bad  indeed  combined  to  estrange 
her  from  her  brother,  more  than  is  usual  be- 
tween members  of  the  same  &mily,  even  before 
his  ill-aasorted  marriage ;  still  a  sincere,  if  not 
a  rerj  ardent,  affection  had  ever  filled  her  mind 
towards  him ;  and,  though  somewhat  quenched 
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but — I  did  not  like  the  Captain ; — I  did  not 
like  Miss  Kitty,  who  had,  however,  contrived 
to  make  a  friend  of  my  mother,  and  was  fast 
rising  in  her  good  graces  in  proportion  as  9he 
declined  in  those  of  Sir  Oliver. 

This  lady^s  conduct  had  indeed  undergone  a 
considerable  alteration  since  Mrs.  Stafford's  ar- 
rival. Her  Muse  was  still  prolific,  but  it  waa 
90  longer  the  panegyric  of  the  house  of  Bull- 
winkle  that  formed  its  exclusive  theme.  The 
Baronet  was  no  longer  its  object ;  all  the  poetic 
artillery  of  the  fair  Sappho  was  now  levelled 
at  my  mother.  She  sung  of  the  delightful  union 
of  two  sensitive  souls,  and  the  charms  of  female 
friendship. — My  mother  smiled.-— She  changed 
her  strain  to  a  recapitulation  of  all  Mrs.  Staf- 
ford's admirable  qualities,  attributing  to  her 
the  excess  of  every  virtue  under  the  sun. — My 
mother  frowned.  She  shifted  her  ground  once 
more.  The  subject  alike  of  her  lays  and  her 
discourse  was  now  the  praises  and  merits  of 
the  gallant  soldier,  who,  amidst  dangers,  dif- 
ficulties, and  death,  still  thought  with  fondness 
on  the  only  object  of  his  affections^  and  panted 
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ftr  the  hour  when,  hia  perilous  daties  all  fhl- 
filed,  the  pttine  of  abeenoe  ahoold  be  more  than 
halanoed  by  the  tranqmrts  of  a  joyfbl  retuni 
to  the  embtaees  of  his  beloved. — My  mother^s 
flint  began  to  melt,  and  an  affection  for  me  as 
vioieiit  as  instantaneous,  which  seized  the  good 
lady  the  moment  I  was  introdnoed  to  her  ac- 
qoaintanoe,  completed  her  oonqaest;  —  Miss 
Pyefinch  ^  had  nerer  seen  so  fine  or  so  engaginga 
hoy  ;^  and  befine  that  day  was  oyer,  Mrs.  Staf- 
fed hesitated  not  to  affirm  that  *'  Miss  Pyefinch 
was  really  a  very  sensible  woman,  and  possessed 
one  of  the  best  hearts  in  the  world.^ 

Sir  OHrer  whistled,  and  left  the  room,  mnt- 
tering  something  in  an  nnder-tone,  which,  firom 
the  only  numosyllable  that  oonld  be  distinctly 
heatd,  related  in  all  likelihood  to  a  female  grey- 
hoond  that  feUowed  him  ont  of  the  parlour. 

DeBfite  the  mieomia  with  which  I  was  over- 
whdmed  by  her,  I  cannot  say  that  the  manners 
ef  my  new  fiiend  made  a  yery  fiiyonrable  impres- 
MQ  npon  me;  nay,  I  mast  own  that  with  respect 
to  my  Cousin  Nicholas,  (whom,  by  the  way, 
I  haye  too  long  neglected,)  my  temper  was 

o5 
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even  more  &0tidioiis.  In  vain  did  that  face^ 
tious  yotmg  gentleman  exhibit  some  of  the 
choicest  specimens  of  his  wit  for  my  entertain- 
ment; in  vain  were  the  most  jocose  feats  of  prac* 
tical  ingenuity,  feats  which  oonvtdsed  aD  the 
grooms  and  footmen  in  the  honse  with  laughter, 
brought  forward  to  amuse  me ;  in  vain  did  be 
tie  the  wheel  of  a  post-chaise,  which  had  drawn 
up  at  a  door  in  the  village,  to  ono  of  the  legs 
of  an  adjacent  fruit-stall,  and  occasion  in  con- 
sequence a  most  ludicrous  subversion  of  the 
fragile  &bric  on  the  sudden  movement  of  the 
vehicle,  to  the  utter  consternation  of  a  profime 
old  apple-woman,  who  loaded  the  unknown 
malefiictor  with  her  bitterest  execntimis ;— in 
vain  did  he  even  exercise  his  humour  <m  my 
own  person,  putting  drugs  of  a  cathaitio  quality 
into  my  soup,  or  removmg  the  linch-pins  from 
a  pony-chaise  which  I  was  fond  of  driving  about 
the  grounds,  and  thereby  occasioning  me  an 
unexpected  desoent  from  my  triumphal  car,  ao> 
complished  with  fiir  more  of  precipitation  than 
grace— still  I  was  so  weak  as  to  remain  in- 
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ieofliUe  to  his  merit,  and  even  to  look  upon 
iheae  sprightly  sallies  with  some  degree  of  anger 
and  indignation.  I  have  little  doubt  bat  that 
I  must  hare  i^peared  to  him  a  very  dnil  dog, 
and  should  in  all  probability  have  soon  incurred 
his  supreme  contempt,  bat  for  an  event  which, 
I  hare  since  had  reason  to  imagine,  changed 
in  some  degree  the  natnre  of  his  feelings  to- 
wards me. 

The  last  accounts  flfom  Spain  had  stated  the 
approximation  of  the  two  contending  armies,' 
and  the  pilbUc  journals  did  not  hesitate  to  spe- 
culate on  the  probability  of  an  approaching 
engagement.  These  conjectures  derived  much 
additional  strength  fiom  the  contents  of  private 
despatches,  and,  amcmg  others,  of  letters  re^ 
ceived  by  my  mother  fix>m  her  husband,  who 
fitun  his  situation  on  Lord  ----^^s  staff,  had 
good  grounds  fi>r  supposing  such  a  circumstance 
to  be  very  likely  to  take  place.  My  mother'^s 
anxiety  was,  of  course,  extreme ;  nor  could  I 
fiul  to  partake  of  the  same  feelings,  when  one 
morning,  the  rest  of  the  fimiily  being  already 
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assembled  at  break&st,  my  Gouon  Nicholas^ 
who  was  usaallj  later  than  any  other  of  the 
party,  entered  the  room. 

His  countenance,  unlike  its  nsoal  expression, 
was  serious,  and  even  solemn;  his  step  slow 
and  hesitating,  while  a  degree  of  disorder  was 
visible  in  his  whole  demeanour.  He  took  his 
seat  at  the  breakfast  table  in  silence,  and  began 
to  occupy  himself  with  his  tea-cup,  bending 
down  his  head,  as  if  with  the  intention  of 
shading  his  countenance  from  the  observation 
of  the  company.  My  uncle  at  this  moment 
inquired  for  the  newspaper,  the  invariable  con- 
comitant of  his  morning  meal,  and  was  an- 
swered by  the  butler  that  he  had  placed  it  on 
the  table  as  usual,  before  any  of  the  fiunily 
had  come  down,  except  Mr,  Bullwinkle,  whom 
he  thought  he  had  seen  engaged  in  its  perusal, 

*^  And,  pray,  Mr.  Nick,  what  have  you  done 
with  it  !^  cried  Sir  Oliver.  *^  I  did  not  know 
you  had  been  up  so  early  ,^ 

^^  Done  with  it,  sir  i^  stammered  my  Cousin. 
— ^'  Nothing,  sir, — that  is,  nothing  particular.  I 
have  left  it  in  my  own  room,  I  dare  say ;  I  can 
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fetch  H,  if  yofa  wish  me,  sir, — that  is— *bnt| 
perhaps,  yoa  will  likq  to  read  it  after  break* 
AstP— *and  his  eye  glanced  significantly  to^ 
wards  my  mother. 

Its  expression  was  not  to  be  mistaken. — She 
canglit  the  alarm  instantly,  and  rismg  from  her 
diair,  while  her  trembling  limbs  scarce  sufficed 
to  bear  her  weight,  and  her  figure  tnmed  ashy 
pale,  ezdaimed,  ^^ There  is  news  from  Spain! 
I  am  sore  of  it — and  Stafford  is  killed  !^ 

Her  words  were  electrical,  and  a  simulta- 
neous conyiction  of  their  truth  blanched  every 


*^ Killed!^  returned  my  Cousin  Nicholas — 
^  No,  my  dear  aunt — that  is, — I  hope  not ;  but 
—there  has  been  an  action, — a  severe  one,  and 
iija  as  weD  to  be  prepared — '^ 

Ifia.  Stafford's  worst  fears  were  confirmed ; 
die  fidnted,  and  was  carried  from  the  room.  In 
the  eoofiision  of  the  moment,  no  one  thought 
of  inquiring  into  the  sad  particulars  of  the  dis- 
aster that  had  overwhelmed  us.  Sir  Oliver 
first  asked  the  question,  and  demanded  to  see 
the  filial  pi^er«    My  Couon  immediately  com-r 
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plied  with  the  reqnisitioti,  and  produced  it  firom 
his  pocket ;  8a3ring  oooUy,  as  he  put  it  into  his 
fiither^s  hand,  that  **he  was  sorry  tor  see  his 
aunt  so  discomposed,  as  his  uncle  Stafford  might 
not,  after  all,  be  killed,— or  even  wounded,  as 
his  name  certainly  was  not  in  the  list  of  either 
the  one  or  the  other.*^ 

'' Not  in  the  list  r  roared  Sir  Oliver.  ''Th^ 
what  the  d — ^1  did  you  mean,  you  young  rascal^ 
by  alarming  us  all  in  this  manner  ?^  and  stood 
with  an  expression  of  countenance  in  which 
joy,  surprise,  and  anger,  were  most  ludicrously 
commingled;  while  I,  as  the  conviction,  that 
my  ingenious  Oousin  had  merely  been  once  more 
indulging  his  taste  for  pleasantry,  flashed  upon 
my  mind,  sprang  forward  in  the  heat  of  my 
indignation,  and  with  a  tolerably  well*directed 
blow  of  my  arm  levelled  tliat  jocose  young  gen* 
tleman  with  the  floor. 

A  yell,  shrill  and  piercing  as  that  of  the 
fabled  mandrake  when  torn  by  the  hand  of 
violence  flrom  its  parent  earth,  accompanied  his 
prostration,  and  the  ill-conoealed  triumph  which 
had  b^gun  to  sparkle  in  his  eye  at  the  success 
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of  his  stratagem,  gave  way  to  a  strong  ap- 
pearance of  disgust  at  this  forcible  appeal  to 
his  feelings.  Bat  Sir  Oliver,  with  all  his  par- 
tiality for  his  heir,  was  at  this  moment  too 
angry  to  take  np  his  eaase;  he  ordered  him 
instantly  out  of  the  room,  while  I  hurried  off 
to  console  my  mother  with  the  intelligence 
that  the  fears  she  had  been  so  cruelly  subjected 
to  were  altogether  groundless,  and  that  the 
affiur,  to  use  a  frequent  and  favourite  phrase 
of  my  Goonn  Nicholas,  was  "nothing  but  a 
joOy  good  hoax  from  beginning  to  end.^ 
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CHAPTER  III. 

A  doubtful  fate  tbe  soldier  tries 

Who  joins  the  gBllant  quarrel — 
Perhaps  on  the  cold  ground  he  lies. 
No  wife,  no  friend,  to  dose  his  eyes, 
Or,  vainly  moum'd. 
Perhaps  returned. 
He's  crownM  with  victory's  laurel 

DiBom. 


Facilis  descensus  Avemi ; 


Sed  revocare  gradum,  superasque  evadere  ad  auras. 
Hoc  opus,  hie  labor  est ! — ^Viao. 


PIHinNCB  AND  ITS  FBUITS. — ^THB  MOBB  HASTB  TBB  WOBfiB 
SPBBD.^THB  HOBSB  AND  HIS  BIOBB. 

I  FOUND  my  mother  still  suffering  severely 
under  the  impression  that  the  blood  of  her 
beloved  husband  had  mingled  with  that  of 
many  of  his  brave  countrymen  in  crimsoning 
the  plains  of  Talavera.  Painful  as  it  was  to 
witness  her  distress,  I  almost  dreaded  to  inform 
her  that  she  had  been  imposed  upon,  lest  the 
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sadden  traagition  from  despair  to  extreme  joy, 
oa  finding  her  apprehensions  for  his  safety  en* 
tirdj  groondlefls,  should  prove  too  much  for 
her  agitated  mind,  and  plunge  her  perhaps  into 
a  atnation  still  more  to  be  dreaded  than  that 
ilate  of  inaensihility  from  which  she  was  now 
beginning  slowly  to  emeige. 

Fortunately,  while  I  was  yet  meditating  on 
the  best  method  of  eonveying  the  happy  news 
to  her  with  the  caution  it  required.  Dr.  Drench 
was  ushered  into  the  apartment*  The  worthy 
old  butler,  on  seeing  the  condition  in  which  his 
mistress  had  been  borne  from  the  break&st  par* 
lour,  had  hurried,  unbidden,  in  search  of  that 
gentleman^B  assistance,  and  had  luckily  found 
him  at  his  own  house,  which  was  eituate  scarcely 
a  hundred  yards  distant  from  the  avenue  lead- 
ing to  the  HaU.  When  he  arrived,  the  good 
doctor  was  in  the  very  act  of  mounting  his 
galloway,  a  tight  little  Suffolk  punch  of  more 
^  hone^  than  **  mettle,^  in  order  to  pay  a  visit 
to  a  patient-  Of  course  no  persuasion  was 
aeeessary,  under  the  circumstances,  to  induce 
to  alter  his  route  for  the  present;   and, 
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having  stored  his  pockets  with  a  profasion  of 
the  usnal  restoratives,  a  very  few  miniites 
brought  him  to  Mrs.  Stafford's  bed-«de.  Tak- 
ing him  aside  to  the  window,  I,  in  as  few 
words  as  possible,  reconnted  to  him  the  cause 
of  my  mother's  sudden  indisposition,  together 
with  the  real  state  of  the  case,  the  assurance 
'of  which  would,  I  was  persuaded,  prove  the 
most  effectual  remedy  for  her  disorder;  then 
leaving  it  to  his  discretion  to  announce  the 
glad  tidings  in  the  manner  most  befitting  the 
occasion,  I  retired  from  the  room.  The  wor^ 
thy  doctor,  not  being  blessed  with  a  very  keen 
relish  for  the  ridiculous,  was  at  first  a  good 
deal  shocked  at  my  narration,  and,  in  the  sim* 
plicity  of  his  heart,  cursed  my  Gousm  Nicholas 
for  **  a  mischievous  young  cub,''  but  then,  it  may 
be  observed  in  palliation,  that  Drench  was  but 
a  plain  man,  with  very  little  taste  for  humour. 
By  his  care  and  skill,  however,  together  with 
the  judicious  way  in  which  he  communicated 
to  his  patient,  after  a  free  use  of  the  lancet, 
the  information  which  had  indeed  nearly  Bgem 
ovOTwhelmed  her,  such  beneficial  effects  were 
produced  as  to  warrant  him,  on  joining  us  in 


mr  cousm  kicholab.  43 

the  parionr  below,  in  holding  ont  the  strongest 
iiopes  that  no  ulterior  consequences  of  a  more 
Ktions  or  unpleasant  nature  would  attend  the 
execution  of  my  Gousin^s  frolic. 

Sir  Oliver  pressed  the  doctor  strongly  to  stay 
sad  partake  of  our  family  dinner ;  this  invitar 
lion,  bowers,  fifankly  aa  it  was  proffered,  he 
thought  fit  most  poffltirely  to  decline.  Indeed, 
ever  since  the  surreptitious  abduction  of  his 
queue,  which  had  taken  place  on  the  memorable 
oecaaon  of  the  party  formerly  mentioned,  he 
had  been  rather  shy  of  committing  his  person 
within  the  four  waDs  of  Underdown  Hall,  ex* 
eept  under  circumstances  of  professional  emer- 
gency. He  had  by  this  time,  after  infinite  care 
and  pains,  succeeded  in  rearing  another  pigtail 
to  a  siie  and  longitude  neariy  coequal  with  those 
of  its  lamented  predecessor*  It  was  once  again 
Mas  teres  aique  raiundue^  and  its  proprietor  was 
tharefiife,  not  without  reason,  especially  appre« 
hensiTe  lest  the  scissors  of  my  Gousin  Nicholas, 
scarcely  less  fiital  than  those  of  the  Parcee, 
might  <mce  more  sulgect  this  cherished  appendage 
to  the  unpleasant  ceremony  of  a  divorce.  De* 
spite,  therefore,  the  Circsean  allurements  of  a 
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fine  haunch  of  forest  mutton,  his  fitvourite  joint. 
Dr.  Drench  shook  me  cordially  hj  the  hand, 
bowed  to  Sir  Oliyer  and  the  Captain,  and  quitted 
the  house. 

My  uncle,  whose  love  and  regard  for  his  sister, 
always  sincere,  were,  perhaps,  greater  at  this 
than  at  any  former  period  of  his  life,  was  truly 
rejoiced  to  find  that  no  seriously  unpleasant 
effects  were  likely  ta  ensue  fix>m  what,  now 
his  apprehensions  were  allayed,  he  again  began 
to  consider  as  a  pardonable,  though  somewhat 
too  lively  ebullition  of  youthful  vivacity;  he 
had  even  begun  to  explain  to  the  Captain,  for  the 
five  hundredth  time,  what  a  deeideratum  it  was 
that  a  boy  should  have  a  little  mischief,  —  a 
*^  little  spice  of  the  d — ^I,^  as  he  phrased  it, — ^^  in 
him  ;'^  the  Captain,  in  no  wise  relaxing  from 
bis  customary  taciturnity,  was  very  composedly 
occupying  himself  in  arranging  the  men  upon 
the  backgammon  board,  and  neither  assented  nor 
demurred  to  a  proposition  which  he  had  so  often 
heard  laid  down  by  his  host  before ;  while  I,  in 
that  restless,  fidgety  state  of  mind  which  one  feels 
when  subsiding  agitation  has  not  yet  quite  sunk 
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into  ecmposDie,  was  ende&Toniing  to  divert  the 
mipleasaiit  coirent  of  my  tboaghts,  by  turning 
orer  the  leaves  of  the  hist  new  novel,  brought  by 
MiSB  Kitty  Pyefinch  from  the  circulating  library 
at  Underdown,  when  a  strange  medley  of  voices 
and  confhsion  of  sonnds,  portending  some  new 
calamity,  and  proceeding  from  the  outward  hall, 
arrested  my  attention,  caused  even  the  imper- 
tmbable  Captain  to  raise  his  eyes  from  his 
game,  and  drew  from  Sir  Oliver  Bullwinkle 
the  abrupt  exclamation, — ^What  the  devil ''s 
that!^ 

The  sonnds  evidently  and  rapidly  approach- 
ed;  in  a  few  seconds  the  parlour  door  flew  open, 
and  a  figure,  which,  by  its  general  outline  only, 
could  be  recognised  as  that  of  Drench,  occupied 
the  vacant  space,  while  the  background  of  the 
picture  was  filled  up  by  an  assemblage  of  sundry 
domestics,  bearing  clothes-brushes,  and  tubbers 
of  various  descriptions,  and  exhibiting  a  set  of 
countenances,  in  every  one  of  which,  respect, 
and  a  strong  inclination  to  risibility,  manifestly 
contended  for  the  nuutery. 

The  unexpected  appearance  of  such  a  phe« 
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nomenon  excited  scarcely  leas  snrpriM  and 
toniflhinent  in  my  own  mind  than  in  that  of 
Sir  Oliyer,  who  stood  gazing  on  the  apparition 
with  symptoms  of  the  most  undicfguised  amaze- 
ment, till  a  yoice,  broken  by  passion,  and  im- 
peded by  the  mad,  which  filled  the  month  of 
the  speaker,  stammered  out—* 

*'  Look  here.  Sir  Oliyer !  I  beg  yon  will 
look  here — this  is  another  of  the.  tricks  of  yonr 
precious  son  Nicholas — his  behaviour  is  un- 
bearable, he  is  a  pest  to  the  whole  neighbour- 
hood, Sir  Oliver.'' 

*^Why,  what  on  earth  is  all  this  about! 
What  is  the  matter,  my  good  friend  V — 

^^ Matter! — the  devil's  the  matter — almost 
dislocating  my  neck's  the  matter.  I  am  a 
plam  man.  Sir  Oliver"— *  no  one  who  looked 
in  poor  Drench's  fiM»  could  gainsay  the  asser^ 
tion — ^  I  am  a  plain  man,  and  I  now  tell  yon 
plainly,  that  if  you  do  not  curb  that  young 
man's  propensity  to  mischief,  some  time  or  other 
he  will  come  to  be  hanged— only  see  what  a 
pickle  I  am  in !" 

The  last  sentence  was  uttered  in  a  lachry- 
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irliiiie,  80  different  firom  the  higUy^raised 
tcne  in  which  the  fbnner  part  of  the  inveetiye 
had  been  prcmoanoed,  that  my  uncle,  who  had 
begun  to  brietle  at  hearing  the  lineal  heir  of 
Sir  Boger  de  Bnllwinkle  consigned  thne  xoh- 
eeremooioaBly  to  the  mperintendance  of  Mr. 
Ketdi,  wae  immediately  mollified,  and  his  atr 
tention  being  thns  pomtedly  attracted  to  the 
mefbl  appearance  exhibited  by  the  Doctor,  his 
anger  was  forthwith  sabdued.  Dr.  Drench  was 
a  little  punchy  %are  of  a  man,  standing  about 
five  feet  nothing,  plump  and  round  as  a  pill; 
he  was  placed  opposite  to  Sir  Oliver,  dilating 
his  height  to  the  veiy  utmost,  and  if  he  did 
not  on  this  occasion  add  a  cubit  to  his  stature, 
it  was  manifestly  from  sheer  inability,  and  not 
from  any  want  of  inclination ;  his  snuff-coloured 
ooat,  Uack  rilk  waistcoat,  kerseymeres,  and 
"*  continuations,'"  no  longer  boasted  that  un- 
sullied purity,  in  all  the  pride  of  which  they 
had  quitted  Underdown  Hall,  not  half  an  hour 
befiyre ;  a  thick  incmstation  of  dark  blue  mud, 
agreeably  reUeyed  by  spots  of  the  most  vivid 
crimsooy  now  covered  them  with  plastic  ten»- 


48  MT  COUSIN   NICHOLAS. 

city,  rendering  their  original  tints  scarcely  dis- 
cernible by  the  most  microscopic  eye.  Nor 
had  the  visage  of  the  unfortunate  gentleman 
escaped  mnch  better,  since,  but  for  the  sanguine 
current  which  flowed  down  the  lower  part  of 
his  &ce  in  a  double  stream,  he  might  not  unapt- 
ly have  been  compared  to  the  *^  Man  with  the 
Iron  Mask,^  so  completely  had  the  aforesaid 
incrustation  adapted  itself  to  the  contour  of  his 
features. 

If  Pope^s  assertion  be  correct,  when,  following 
Aripsto,  h#  pronounces  that  all  things  lost  on 
earth  are  treasured  in  the  moon,  the  Doctor'^s 
well-brushed  beaver  was,  in  all  probability,  by 
this  time  safely  laid  up  in  that  poetic  repository 
of  missing  chattels,  for  below  it  was  unquestion- 
ably  nowhere  to  be  found;  its  place,  however,  was 
supplied  by  a  cap  of  the  same  adhesive  material 
as  that  which  decorated  his  face  and  habiliments, 
affording  strong  presumptive  evidence  that  what- 
ever portion  of  his  person  had  first  emeiffed 
from  the  ditch  he  had  so  lately  evacuated,  his 
head  had  at  all  events  taken  precedence  on  his  en- 
try into  it.    His  pig-tail,  too,  that  darling  object 
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c^his  fondest  afibction,  to  gaaid  whose  sacred 
baits  from  the  remotest  chance  of  yiolation^ 
he  had  so  reluctantly  declined  the  Baronet^s 
profiered  cheer,  stood  forth  no  longer  a  splen- 
did specimen  of  the  skill  of  Hnmphrey'Wil- 
hsnm^  sole  /rigeur  iA  the  village  of  Underdown, 
bat  now  exhibited,  indeed,  a  melancholy  resem- 
Uaace  to  the  real  appendage  of  that  nnclean 
admal  from  which  it  had  metaphorically  de- 
lired  its  designation. 

Bnefbl,  indeed,  was  the  aspect  of  the  worthy 
disciide  of  Galen,  as  he  underwent  the  scfotihiz* 
ing  gaze  of  Sir  Oliver,  who  found  it  veiy  con- 
venient at  the  same  time  to  have  recourse  to  a 
fionily  snuff-box  which  he  usually  carried  about 
Ids  person ;  in  this  mode  of  proceeding  he  was 
imitated  by  the  Captain,  who  now  for  the  first 
time  broke  sQence  to  request  the  favour  of  a 
pbeh  from  the  well-known  tabatiirej  after  wludi 
a  more  specific  inquiry  was  instituted  into  the 
predisponng  and  proximate  causes  of '  Dr. 
DrenchV  disaster. 

Those  causes  were,  alas !  but  too  soon  made 
maiiifest.  .'''_"' 

VOL.  I.  D 
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My  Oonmn  Nicholas,  it  seems,  had  enoonntered 
the  Doctor  at  the  Hall  door  on  his  retum; 
aiid  had  stopped  him  to  make  inqniiies  respeei- 
ing  the  health  of  his  patient,  whose  indispoa- 
tion  he  Tehementlj  deplored,  nttering  a  thoo- 
sand  regrets  that  a  mUj  joke  of  his  own  should 
hare  produced  it.  For  this  he  declared  he 
shonld  neyi^  he  ahle  to  fozgire  himself  al* 
though,  as  he  protested,  it  had  never  entered 
his  imagination  that  the  triok  6oold  hare  bem 
attended  with  consequences  so  alarming.  Toach- 
ed  by  his  remorse,  the  good  Doctor  comfinied 
him  with  the  inftrmation  that,  if  nothing  oc- 
curred to  produce  a  relapse,  his  aunt  would 
not,  he  trusted,  be  so  serious  a  sufierer  as  he 
had  at  first  feared ;  he  than  seized  the  qqpoi^ 
tnnity  to  read  his  young  penitent  a  short  bvt 
energetic  lecture  on  the  felly  and  wickednees 
(90  he  expressed  himself)  of  thus  terrifyng, 
or  even  inconyeniencing  otheis,  merely  to  gra« 
tify  a  siUy  and  misdiieyous  propensity. 

My  Oousm  Nicholas  listened  to  these  well- 
intended  and  well-deliyered  obsermtions  with 
the  profoundest  attention;    he  heared  a  sigk 
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at  tiicir  eonchisioii,  and  with  a  becmiBg  gm- 
fkjr  aflBented  to  tbcor  jostica,  at  the  game  tima 
mfamtecriiig  a  pfomiaa  that  this  offiance  AauU 
ba  hk  hiat.  Pleased  with  the  eflRsct  of  his  owa 
cntory,  and  nothing  doobting  that  the  ocmtri- 
tkn  of  the  yonthfhl  offender  was,  for  the  mo- 
flHut  at  least,  sinoere,  Dr.  Drench  pnt  one  foot 
afto  the  atizTop  attached  to  his  galloway,  which 
a  graom  had  now  led  ont,  and  throwing  his 
leg  oTer  the  saddle,  foiled  to  remark  that  his 
fnselyte  had  taken  the  opportunitj  afforded 
bj  his  hade  being  turned  for  the  nonce,  to 
inliodnoe  a  large  dustle  beneath  the  tail  of 
the  ifoadniped  en  whose  back  he  had  now 
attained  so  perilons  an  devation. 

The  effisct  was  obvious  and  immediate:  ut- 
toly  naaocBstomed  to  any  application  of  a  si- 
snlar  deacriptioii,  and  hi^y  resenting  the 
Mignity  thus  offered  to  his  person,  Punch,  as 
sober  a  gelding  as  any  in  the  three  kingdomsi 
instantly  evinced  his  sense  of  the  degradation  to 
which  he  had  been  sabjected,  by  violent  and  re- 
peated caldtrationa,  of  no  connnon  altitude,  and 
4istribttted  in  every  possible  direction.  Becoming 
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eyery  moment  more  eager  to  relieve  ftimweJf 
from  80  disgraceful  and  inconvenient  an  adjonct 
as  that  which  now  encumbered  and  annoyed 
his  rear,  he  at  length  took  the  resolution,  ai 
starting  off  at  score,  and  soon  deviated  so  much 
from  his  usually  rectilinear  mode  of  progression 
as  to  convey  his  unfortunate  rider  to  the  edge  of 
a  large  sewer,  into  which  all  the  filth  and  drain- 
ings  of  the  Hall  stables,  together  with  other  not 
less  noisome  concomitants,  eventually  flowed* 
Here,  on  the  very  brink  of  this  abyss,  an  un- 
lucky curvet,  describing  an  angle  of  ibrty-five 
degrees,  dismounted  the  hapless  equestrian,  and 
precipitated  him  head  foremost  into  the  centre 
of  the  "  vast  profound.^ 

But  for  the  groom,  who  had  brought  the 
Doctor  bis  horse,  and  who  had  witnessed  the 
whole  of  the  foregoing  scene,  poor  Dr.  Drench 
would  probably  have  encountered  a  fate  com- 
pared with  which  the  not  altogether  ^iflmtwilay 
end  of  the  '*  Young  princes  murtherM  in  the 
Tower  ^  might  have  been  esteemed  a  mer» 
cifiil  dispensation,  since,  whether  we  subscribe 
to  Walpole's  *^  Doubts  ^  or  not,  there  is  no 
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son  to  imiigine  that  the  means  employed  for  the 
toflbcation  of  the  Boyal  umocents  was  attended 
by  that  **  rank  compound  of  villanons  smells^ 
which  served,  in  the  present  ease,  to  heighten 
the  catastrophe.  By  his  assistance  the  snfferer 
was,  with  some  difficulty,  extricated  from  the 
imminent  peril  into  which  he  had  been  plunged, 
and  was  reconducted  to  the  Hall,  whither  he 
once  more  repaired  for  the  double  purpose  of 
complaint  and  depuriation. 

These  particulars  were,  not  without  some  little 
troaUe,  at  length  collected  from  the  soiled  lips 
of  the  indignant  Doctor,  and  confirmed  by  the 
supplementary  attestation  of  the  servant  who 
had  observed  the  transaction,  and  whose  levity  in 
giving  his  evidence — the  fellow  absolutely  grin- 
ned— drew  down  upon  him  a  well-merited  re- 
buke from  the  Court.  A  summons  was  instantly 
despatched,  commanding  the  immediate  attend- 
ance of  the  accused, — but  my  Cousin  Nicholas 
was  at  this  precise  moment  nowhere  to  be 
fo>and. 

That  considerate  young  gentleman,  on  wit- 
nessing the  '^Descent  of  Drench,^  being  welt 
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aware  that  liberty  unexpectedly  reooveied  ia, 
in  nine  infitanoes  out  of  tra,  abused,  and  most 
apt  to  degenerate  into  lieentionfness,  hastily 
followed  the  enfranchised  steed,  with  the  view 
of  preyenting  any  mischief  which  might  aecme 
to  himself  ot  others  from  this  his  sudden  maaift- 
missioa.  The  end  of  the  avenue,  which  opo^d 
on  the  high-road  near  to  the  entrance  of  tha 
village  of  Underdown,  presented  a  focsudabto 
barrier  to  the  fisurther  progress  of  the  liberated 
nag  in  the  shape  of  a  lofty  gate,  flanked  on  each 
side  by  a  thick  plantation  of  eveigreena*  To 
leap  it  was  out  of  the  question,  as  poor  Punch 
held  fox-hunting  in  utter  ab(»ninatk)n,  and  had 
never  cleared  anything  uMnre  formidable  than 
a  gutter  in  his  life ;— to  escape  on  either  side 
was  impo68iUe,i<— the  shrubs  were  absolutely  im* 
pervious;  so,  having  discovered  during  a  mo* 
ment  of  hesitation  what  the  headlong  precipi* 
tatioQ  of  his  flight  had  hitherto  prevented  him 
from  perceiving,  namely,  that  he  had  long  sinoe 
got  rid  of  his  old  tormentor,  the  thistle,-^-att 
these  considerations,  joined  with  the  reoc^ec- 
tion  that  he  had  neither  gallopped  so  long  nor 
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m  fiui  at  any  one  tune  during  the  last  femteen 
jensy  indnced  the  plulosophie  Pnndi  to  await 
qioietly  my  Cousm'^s  approach,  and  onoe  more 
to  flonender  his  newly-acqnired  fireedi»n  with- 
oat  making  a  single  straggle  to  retain  it. 

Haying  thns  possessed  himself  of  a  horse, 
my  Conon  Nicholas  thought  he  wonld  take  a 
ride. 

Mai^  leaaoBS  eoneorred  to  render  his  avail- 
ii^  liwiflftif  of  the  opportunity  partieolarly  ad- 
risahle:-— in  the  first  place,  horse-exercise  is 
strongly  reoommended  by  the  fiMmlty,  and  has 
a^  tendency  towards  bracing  the  nenres ; — then 
it  happened  to  be  a  remarkably  fine  day ; — in- 
clination jffompted,  opportonity  courted  him, 
9nd  he  was,  moreover,  morally  certain,  from 
the  aitnati<m  in  whidi  he  had  last  beheld  him, 
that  the  owner  of  his  Pegasos  stood  in  no  sort 
of  need  of  him  at  present ; — in  addition  to  all 
iriiidi,  an  nndefined  suspicion  had  by  this  time 
eoterod  my  Goo8in''8  head,  that  certain  dispn- 
tations  bickerings  might,  by  possibility,  arise 
at  the  Hall  out  of  the  circumstances  which 
had  so  lately  taken  place,  and  that  a  contro- 


56  MY  COOSIN  NICHOLAS. 

vensy  might  ensae,  in  which  he  might  find  him- 
self personally  involved  to  an  extent  somewhat 
greater  than  would  be  altogether  pleasant  to 
bis  feelings.  Now,  my  Cousin  Nicholas  hated 
argument  and  squabbling  about  trifles,  nor  was 
he  ever  known  to  enjoy  a  joke  at  his  own  ex- 
pense. 

Any  of  these  motives,  if  taken  separately, 
would  have  been  sufficient, — there  was  no  remst- 
ing  them  all  in  combination — so  my  Cousin  can- 
tered away,  and,  having  a  pretty  taste,  enough, 
for  the  picturesque,  was  highly  delighted  by 
several  charming  prospects  of  the  surrounding 
country  which  he  encountered  in  the  course  of 
his  ride.  So  much, .  indeed,  did  they  engross 
his  attention,  that  time  slipped  away  unheeded, 
and  he  did  not  reach  Underdown  Hall,  on  his 
return,  till  long  after  the  hour  which  had  dis- 
missed the  Doctor  to  his  own  ^'  Sweet  Home,"*^ 
as  well  scoured,  scrubbed,  and  scraped,  as  if 
he  had  gone  through  a  regular  course  of  brick- 
dost,  sand,  and  emery  paper. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Pumul^  noB  bene 
R^ct&w— Hob. 

What,  Sir!  do  yemakeoBiIl^geetiiiMte? 

Sir  Arel^  MacSaraum, 


Tin  ^  BOA3T  OP  HBBALD&Y.*' — **  THS  PITCBSB  THAT  OOM 
TOO  OfTBN  TO  THS  WXLL,"  XTC« — ^A  SCRAPS,  AND  A 
DEPARTURE. 

TmosE  last  freaks  of  my  Oonain  Nicholas  were! 
too  importaot,  both  in  their  nature  and  conse- 
qaences,  to  admit  of  their  being  passed  over 
withoat  some  little  notice.  Dr.  Drench,  in 
addition  to  the  deranged  state  of  his  wardrobe 
and  osteology,  complained  bitterly  of  the  in- 
jury sustained  by  Pnnch,  who  nnlnckily,  from 
some  cause  or  other,  happened  to  fisdl  very  lame 

about  this  period,  a  circumstance  which  thcf 
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Doctor  £EuIed  not  .to  attribute  to  my  GonsiD^a 
equestrian  performances ;  and  he  positively  re- 
fiised  any  &rther  attendance,  friendly  or  pro- 
fessional, at  Underdown  Hall,  while  it  shoxdd 
contain  so  facetious  an  inmate.  My  mother 
availed  herself  of  the  occasion  to  renew,  in  the 
most  forcible  terms,  certain  suggestions  previ- 
ously made  as  to  the  propriety  of  her  nephew'^s 
removal  to  some  public  seminary,  where,  under 
the  pruning  and  training  hand  of  a  skilfiil  master, 
those  vigorous  shoots  of  intellect  might  acquire  a 
proper  direction — hinting,  at  the 'same  time, 
that  considerable  danger  might  arise,  lest,  like 
all  other  plants  of  equal  exuberance,  his  genius, 
from  being  allowed  to  run  wild  and  unculti* 
vated,  might  eventually  become  weak  and  ex- 
hausted, or  even  perish  immaiurely,  6nm  the 
force  of  its  own  luxuriance.  She  even  wwt 
so  far,  when  once  more  sufficiently  recovoed  to 
join  the  fiunily  circle,  as  to  make  his  temporary 
secession  bom  home  the  $me  qud  non  of  her  own 
continued  residence  there*  It  may,  howevert 
be  doubted,  after  all,  how  fiir  hex  well-meant 
remonstrances  would  have  succeeded  with  Sir 
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(NiTer  IB  iadndng  him  to  part  from  his  darling 
Nidiolafly  had  not  that  yonng  gentleman^s  star 
tfwnmed  at  this  tame  a  peculiarly  malignant 
Sipect,  and  ]oq)eIled  him,  in  perfect  contradic- 
tion to  hifl  nsnal  coatom,  to  direct  the  next 
flfrrt  of  his  wit  against  no  less  a  personage  than 
the  Baronet  himself . 

A  long  passage  at  the  ftrther  extremity  of 
the  maneion  (osed  in  the  late  Baroness  time 
as  a  laundry,  but  dignified  by  the  present  with 
the  name  of  the  ^^  N<Mrthem  Gallery^  contained, 
among  mnch  other  corioos  matter,  a  series  of 
pmtratts,  representing  sondry,  real  or  supposed, 
worthiee  of  the  illustrious  house  of  Bullwinkle. 
At  the  extreme  end  stood  the  redoubted  Boger 
himseJf,  or  rathw  his  armour,  consisting  of  an 
habergeon,  or  shirt  of  chain  mail,  a  cuiraaa, 
whidi  some  hypercritical  Meyiick  might  not 
imi«obably  haye  referred  to  a  later  age — a 
hdmet,  gauntlets,  and  shield  ;  all  of  which 
had^  till  within  these  few  years,  occupied  a 
niche  in  <me  of  the  aisles  of  the  parish  church 
of  Underdown«  They  had  there  been  long 
in  the  habit  of  swinging  suspended  over  a  tomb, 
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on  which  the  mutilated  remains  of  a  recumbent 
figare  still  reclined,  though  so  much  de&ced, 
as  to  render  it  difficult  to  pronounce,  with  any 
degree  of  certainty,  whether  it  were  the  effigies 
of  a  human  being  or  not.  At  its  lower  extre- 
mity, howeyer,  those  parts  which  corresponded 
to  the  legs  of  a  man  were  manifestly  crossed, 
and  this  circumstance  at  once  induced  Sir  Oli- 
ver to  pronounce  it  to  be  the  tomb  of  a  Cru- 
sader,— and,  if  of  a  Orusader,  a/artwri,  of  that 
flower  of  chivalry,  the  magnanimous  Roger  him- 
self; — ^nay,  so  far  did  he  carry  his  enthusiasm 
in  favour  of  this  hypothesis,  that  nothing  but 
the  sacred  character  of  the  offender  had  pre- 
vented him  in  his  earlier  years  from  challenging 
a  former  incumbent  of  the  parish,  who  observed, 
with  more  of  levity  than  of  reverence,  that  ^^  the 
position  was,  undoubtedly,  that  either  of  a  Tem- 
plar or  a  Tailor.^  This  palpable  attempt  to 
detract  from  his  venerated  ancestor  eight-ninths 
of  his  consequence  in  the  scale  of  humanity 
my  Uncle  never  forgave. — But  to  return. 

On  the  death  of  the  aforesaid  scoffer,  my 
Uncle  had  obtained  the  consent  of  the  Bev.  Mr. 
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Bustle,  whom  he  then  presented  to  the  living, 
(the  Chnrchwardengy  for  divers  weighty  reasons, 
not  opposing  his  wishes,)  to  remove  the  several 
pieces  of  armour,  mentioned  above,  from  their 
exalted  sitnation  to  his  own  house,  and  as  a 
due  acknowledgement  of  their  politeness,  Sir 
Olirer  presented  the  parish  in  return  with  a 
handsome  set  of  communion-plate  for  the  use 
of  the  church. 

Having  secured  his  prize,  the  Baronet^s  first 
cue  was  to  have  the  rust  and  accumulated  impu- 
rities of  so  many  years  removed  as  much  as  pos- 
sible, and  the  whole  put  into  a  complete  state  of 
repair,  under  the  immediate  and  personal  surveil- 
lance of  the  village  blacksmith.  In  the  course 
of  the  process,  the  remains  of  something  like 
a  device,  which  time  and  damps  had  combined 
to  obscure,  were  discovered  on  the  shield, 
and  the  delighted  antiquary  forthwith  availed 
himself  of  the  talents  of  a  wandering  artist, 
then  luckily  engaged  in  painting  a  new  sign 
for  the  ^  Kiug^B  Arms,'*^  to  delineate  (or,  as  he 
said,  replace)  upon  its  surface  ^^  three  golden 
fett^locks,  clasped,  in  a  field  azure,^  the  an- 
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^eht  heraldic  hUauxaj  of  all  thq  Bnllwiiiklaf. 
Thna  renoyated  and  restored  to  their  pristiB^ 
q^lendour,  the  anus  of  Sir  Boger  were  erected 
in  the  manner  of  a  trophy,  oyer  a  pedestal  ipr 
flcrihed  with  the  Enight^s  name,  und  placed 
in  the  most  ceospicaona  part  of  the  galleiy. 
TUs  was  eyer  after  Sir  Oliyer^s  fiiyonrite  ap^rtr 
ment,  and  thither  he  retired  on  the  eyening  SQO- 
ceeding  my  mother^s  attack  upon  him,  to  reflect 
upon  her  request,  and  upon  the  alteroatiye  which 
had  be«i  presented  to  his  choice. 

My  Uncle  perambulated  the  gallery  tat  some 
time  in  silence,  his  hands  crossed  behind  his 
back,  and  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  floor,  while 
his  footsteps,  slow  and  unequal,  betrayed  the 
irresolution  of  his  mind.  His  sister^ — so  long 
lost,  so  lately  recoyered ! — to  lose  her  again 
seemed  the  yery  acme  of  misfortune,  eqiecially 
since  the  increasing  comfinrts  of  his  home,  and 
his  reduced  expenditure,  had  taught  him  fully 
to  ai^reciate  her  yalue.  But  then,  again,  his 
only  son ! — the  bdoyed  of  his  heart,— the  de- 
light of  his  eyes  ;^the  youthful  scion  destined 
to  transmit  the  Uood  of  the  Bullwinkles  down 
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to  the  lemotoet  posteritj ;  tlie  laat,  9ole  hope  of 
•B  iioiumiiUe  name  !-*Trae,  indeed,  Nick  wae, 
eertainlyy  ntber  too  bad— rather  too  much  d^ 
Toted  to  ^jeaaaotrj,  aod  of  a  diaposition  r^ 
qoifiiig  the  curb  rather  thao  the  apur  ;i^bqt  then 
to  bonidi  him  from  the  home  of  bia  firtherg,  w 
exile  from  thoee  aoenea  which  hia  progenitoif 
had  ao  long  (in  all  likelihood)  trodden-^ whidi 
aonebodj  had  nnqaeetionably  trodden^  and  BoU^ 
winklea  more  probably  than  anybody  eke;*^ 
there  was  eonow  in  the  thoaght*-^it  was  ni4 
to  be  tbonght  of. 

^  No  l'^  exdaimed  my  Unde,  facing  aboat 
aoddenly,  and  confronting  the  panoply  of  Sir 
Boger--^**No!^  cried  he,  extending  hia  hand 
with  the  force  and  majeaty  of  a  Demoatheoeai 
^*  oeTer  be  it  said  that  the  heir  of  Underdown 
waa,  even  for  an  hour,  throat  like  an  expatriated 
fagitiTe  from  that  roof  which  haa  sheltered  eo 
many  generationa  of  his  forefathers  I  — ^never  be 
it  aaid  that  a  youth  of  aoch  noble  endow* 
aiente,*-^one  ao  aliye  to  the  dignity  of  hia  fii- 
mily,  ao  justly  proud  of  his  high  descent  and 
unblemiahed  lineage, 
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The  glance  of  Sir  Oliyer  rested  for  a  moment 
on  the  emblazoned  escutcheon  of  Sir  Roger  de 
Bolevaincle,  whom  he  was  just  about  to  apos- 
trophize— did  that  glance  deceive  him! — or  had 
a  miracle  indeed  been  worked  to  cast  a  scandal 
upon  his  hitherto  untainted  pedigree! — He 
paused  abruptly,  and  stepped  forward  with  all 
the  agility  he  was  master  of,  in  order  to  c(»i- 
vince  himself  that  the  object  which  had  ^^  seared 
his  eyeballs,'^  was  but  an  "  unreal  mockery.**— 
But  no  !  the  phantasm,  instead  of  yanishing 
at  his  approach,  as  he  had  half  hoped  it  would 
have  done,  stoutly  stood  its  ground,  and  pre- 
sented to  his  horror-struck  and  incredulous  gaze 
the  apparition  of  a  ^^hend  Binigter^ — that  op- 
probrious mark  of  shame  and  illegitimacy, — 
drawn  diagonally  athwart  the  **  golden  fetter- 
locks in  the  azure  field,^  the  immaculate  and 
ever-honoured  bearings  of  the  Bullwinkles,-^ 
while  the  family  motto  Sana  peur  et  aans  reproche^ 
BO  noble  and  so  appropriate,  was  rendered  com- 
pletely illegible  by  a  broad  streak  of  black 
paint. 
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Sir  Oliver  rushed  from  the  gaUery  in  a  par- 
oxjgm  of  rage  and  astonishment.— -The  ser- 
▼ants, — every  soni  in  the  house,  from  my  mo- 
ther down  to  the  kitchen- wench  inclusive,  were 
examined  as  to  their  knowledge  of  the  author 
of  this  piece  of  atrocity.  No  one,  however,  was 
found  able  or  willing  to  throw  any  light  upon 
the  subject,  till  Miss  Kitty  Pyefinch  suggest- 
ing the  probability,  "  that,  after  all,  it  was  only 
a  joke  of  Master  NichoWs,^  one  of  the  footmen 
recoOected  that,  some  two  days  before,  a  car- 
penter, employed  in  painting  and  repairing  the 
fences  in  the  grounds,  had  complained  to  him 
that  Master  Nicholas  had  run  away  with  his 
paint-pot  and  brushes. — ^The  subsequent  disco- 
very and  identification  of  these  very  articles 
in  a  comer  of  the  gallery,  no  longer  left  any 
doubt  as  to  the  person  of  the  culprit. 

The  &te  of  my  Cousin  Nicholas  was  from 
this  moment  decided.  A  decree,  as  irrevocable 
as  those  of  the  Medes  and  Persians,  was  pro- 
nounced, and  another  fortnight  saw  Master  Bull- 
winkle  an  inmate  of  the  parsonage  house,  occu- 
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pied  hj  the  Bev.  Mr.  Bustle,  who  to  his  clerical 
fiinctions  superadded  that  of  master  of  the  me- 
nagerie  to  ^^  a  limited  nmnber  of  select  pupils,^ 
in  a  parish  a  few  miles  distant,  which  he  held 
in  commendam  with  that  of  Underdown.  The 
term  of  my  own  holidays  haying  expired,  I 
also  left  the  Hall  upon  the  same  day  on  which 
my  Cousin  quitted  it,  and  returned  to  West* 
minster. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Delightfol  task !  to  rear  the  tender  mind. 
To  teadi  the  young  idea  how  to  shoot ! 

Thomson. 

The  Poet's  eye,  in  a  fine  frenzy  rolling. 

Doth  glance  from  Hear'n  to  earth,  from  earth  to  Heav'n ; 

And,  as  imagination  hodies  forth 

The  forms  of  things  miknown,  the  Poet's  pen 

Turns  them  to  shape,  and  gives  to  airy  nothing 

A  loeal  habitatioo  and  a  name. 

Bhakspbaab* 


THS  MABCR  OP  lirrBLLnCT.— MUSJB   BULLWUfKLIJLRJB. — BOW 

SLBBP  THB  BBATB! 

While  Mr.  Bustle  was  labouring  diligently 
in  his  vocation  as  scavenger  to  the  Augean 
stable  of  my  Cousin  Nicholases  intellect,  and 
endeavouring,  with  all  the  peisevering  spirit  of 
the  most  industrious  kitchen  wench,  to  scour 
out  certain  stains  and  blemishes  in  his  manners, 
derived,  aa  he  said,  from  the  defective  mode 
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of  his  early  education, — while  he  was  ^^  prepar- 
ing him  for  the  University,''  by  a  very  sommaiy 
process,  not  unlike  that  by  which  poulterers  in 
the  metropolis  are  said  to  prepare  turkeys  for  the 
spit,  viz.  by  cramming  them  with  all  sorts  of 
good  things,  till  their  crops  are  ready  to  burst 
through  repletion — I  was  proceeding,  through  the 
usual  routine  of  the  foundation  of  which  I  was 
an  alumnus^  towards  the  same  desirable  end ; 
and,  as  the  plan  adopted  by  my  Instructors  was 
that  of  going  on  in  the  old,  straightforward, 
beaten  track  used  by  our  fathers  before  ns, 
without  bewildering  themselves  in  the  modem 
fashionable  short  cuts  to  the  Temple  of  Enow- 
ledge,  or  "  leaping  learning's  hedges  and 
ditches,"  in  order  to  arrive  at  their  goal  by  a 
less  circuitous  route,  it  cannot  be  supposed 
that  my  progress  in  the  belles  lettres  was  half 
so  rapid  or  so  brilliant  as  that  of  my  cousin. 
Indeed,  the  intellectual  as  well  as  the  corporeal 
gullet  of  Mr.  Nicholas  Bullwinkle  was  of  an 
extraordinary  capacity,  and,  from  its  amazing 
powers  of  expansion,  might  almost  have  war- 
ranted a  suspicion  that  it  might  be  composed  of 
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ladiaii-nibber.  If  its  powers  of  digestion  were 
not  eommensiirate,  but  suffered  the  raw  mate- 
risl  which  it  receiyed  to  remain  crude  and  nn- 
concocted,  that  conld  hardly  be  supposed  to  be 
the  &nlt  of  his  purveyor,  the  Bct.  Mr.  Bustle. 

In  point  of  &ct,  that  learned  gentleman  was, 
in  a  Tery  short  time,  mightily  pleased  with  the 
proficiency  of  his  new  pupil,  who,  as  he  de- 
clared, eyinced  a  decided  taste  for  poetry,  as 
well  as  for  polite  literature  in  general, — an  opi- 
nion in  which  his  father  (who,  to  say  the  truth., 
was  not,  perhaps,  qualified  to  do  more  thim 
hazard  a  conjecture  on  the  subject)  perfectly 
coincided,  so  that  in  the  space  of  a  couple  of 
years  my  cousin  Nicholas  ran  an  inmiinent  risk 
of  being  considered  an  absolute  lusus  naiura,  a 
prodigy  of  genius.  His  &me  about  the  same 
time  was  fiilly  confirmed  and  established  by  the 
jbU  of  Miss  Pyefinch  herself,  whose  exquisite 
tact  and  experience  in  all  matters  of  this  d^ 
soiption  rendered  her,  as  we  hare  before  taken 
occasion  to  obsenre,  sole  and  undisputed  arbi- 
tresB  of  the  literary  merits  and  demerits  of 
erery  pretender  within  five  miles  of  Underdown. 
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This  excellent  ladj,  whose  prejudices  at  no  very 
distant  period  had  certainly  operated  considetw 
ably  to  my  oonsin^s  disadrantage,  had  been  of 
late  mnch  propitiated  by  various  efinaons,  some 
of  them  of  rather  an  amatory  cast,  which,  issuing 
from  the  pen  of  the  young  poet,  had  been,  with 
the  appearance  of  great  devotedness,  most  hum- 
bly inscribed  to  herself;  nor  was  the  deport- 
ment of  the  juvenile  bard,  on  his  occasional 
returns  to  the  Hall,  such  as  wholly  to  supersede 
the  idea  that  her  charms,  like  those  of  the  cele- 
brated Ninon  de  L'Unehi^  had  achieved  a  con- 
quest, and  lighted  up  a  flame  in  a  youthful  breast, 
when  somewhat  past  what  rigid  critics  might 
call  the  period  of  their  maturity.    Several  of 
these  tender  lays  were,  by  Miss  Pyefinch,  ex- 
tolled above  all  that  Hammond  or  Moore  ever 
wrote ;  and  though  many  persons  were  of  opi- 
nion, from  the  hyperbolical  compliments  con* 
tained  in  them,  that  Mr.  Nicholas  had  either 
taken  leave  of  his  senses,  or  was  <mly  indulging 
Us  old  propensity  to  **^  hoaxing,^  she  never 
could  be  brought  to  subscribe  to  it. 
One  of  these  lyrics,  containing  less  of  passion 
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and  more  of  sentiment  than  the  generality  of  his 
effiuions,  I  shall  take  leave  to  present  my  readem 
with.  It  was  placed  by  him  in  Miss  Pyefinch'^s 
hand  one  fine  evening  after  his  retnm  from  a 
salitary  ramble  in  the  garden,  having  been  mdely 
written  down  with  a  pencil,  and  is,  on  the  whole, 
no  bad  specimen  of  my  cousin^s  poetical  abilities. 

THE  POET%  BOWER. 

A  bower  there  13,  a  lowly  bower. 
In  wHch  my  ebnl  deliglits  to  dwell ; 

No  goigeooB  dome,  or  storied  tower, 
Csn  charm  my  fiuicy  half  so  well ! 

No  Zeuxis  ere  its  walls  adom'd, 

No  Phidias  hade  its  columns  rise ; 
Such  aids  the  humbler  artist  scorn'd. 

Nor  taught  its  towers  to  court  the  skies. 

But  the  low  wall's  contracted  hound 

The  Ivy's  amorotis  folds  entwine^ 
And  wanton  Woodbines  circling  round. 

To  deck  the  blest  retreat  combine* 

The  Like,  child  of  frolic  May, 
There  flings  her  fragrance  to  the  breeoe  ; 

There,  too,  with  golden  tresses  gay, 
LabarBoms  wave  in  graceful  ease. 
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And  there,  in  loveliest  tints  array'd. 
How  sweetly  blooms  the  blushing  Rose ! 

While  round,  a  soft  and  varying  shade 
The  Willow's  bending  form  bestows. 

Far  in  my  garden's  utmost  bound 
The  modest  mansion  rears  its  head. 

There  noisy  crowds  are  never  found. 
No  giddy  throngs  its  peace  invade ; 


ft 


No  ^  stores  beneath  its  humble  thatch,' 
Like  Edwin's,  **  ask  a  master's  care  ; 

The  wicket,  opening  with  a  latch, 
Receives  the  lonely  swun  or  fair. 

Within  inscribed,  above,  around. 
Are  lines  of  mystic  import  seen ; 

And  many  a  quaint  device  is  found. 
And  many  a  glowing  verse  between. 


'Tis  here,  at  mom  or  dewy  eve, 

In  meditative  mood  reclined. 
The  world,  its  pomps  and  cares,  I  leave. 

And  shut  the  door  on  all  mankind. 

Full  many  a  tome's  neglected  weight. 
Here,  page  by  page,  mine  eyes  survey ; 

Full  many  a  Patriot's  warm  deUtte, 
And  many  a  youthful  Poet's  lay  ;*- 

Sweet !  oh  sweet,  the  evening  hour! 

*Tis  then  I  bid  the  world  fitfewcU— 
*Tii  then  I  seek  the  lonely  Bower 

In  which  my  soul  delights  to  dwell ! 
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Miss  Pyefinch  was  channed  with  this  pro- 
dnction  of  my  Cousin^g  muse ; — the  only  thing 
that  puzzled  her  was,  whereabouts  this  nice  lit^ 
tie  retreat  could  posaibly  be  situated,  as  memory 
lefbsed  to  supply  her  with  any  edifice  about  the 
grounds  at  all  answering  the  description  given 
of  it. 

Sir  Oliver,  indeed,  hazarded  a  suggestion, 
but  the  tail  Sappho  was  highly  scandalized  at 
the  insinuation  it  contained;  and  most  indig- 
naotly  rejecting  the  solution  offered,  finally  con- 
dnded  that  the  whole  was  merely  a  flight  of 
fimcy,  or,  as  she  was  pleased  to  phrase  it,  ^^  a 
Poetic  fiction.'*^ 

#  •  #  •  « 

The  period  was  now  rapidly  approaching  at 
which  it  was  thought  advisable  that  I  should  be 
removed  firom  Westminster  to  the  University. 
I  WBS  tamed  of  eighteen,  tall  and  active,  and 
fimiished  with  a  sufficient  quantum  of  Greek 
•ad  Latin  to  make  my  dShii  among  those  classic 
eeenes,  without  any  violent  apprehension  of  a 
lUfaire.  Colonel  Stafford  had  been  for  some* 
time  in  England;    his  constitution,  originally 

VOL,   I.  B 
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not  a  strong  one,  had  been  much  injured  by  the 
exertions,  privations,  and  fatigues,  necessarily 
attendant  on  a  desultory  and  protracted  series 
of  campaigns ;  of  late,  too,  the  mode  of  warfi^e 
had  begun  to  assume  a  more  'decided  character, 
and  the  "  marchings  and  counter-marchings^ 
were  now,  as  the  plans  of  the  great  commander 
who  directed  the  operations  changed  firom  the 
defensiye  to  the  offensiye,  interspersed  with 
skirmishes  and  actions,  dangerous  in  the  ex- 
treme during  their  progress,  though  ever  glo- 
rious in  their  results. 

Frequently  exposed,  from  the  nature  of  his 
official  situation  on  the  staff,  to  the  hottest  fire 
of  the  enemy,  and  urged  by  the  innate  gallantry 
of  a  disposition  rather  impetuous  than  prudent, 
into  dangers  which  he  might  perhaps  without 
discredit  have  avoided ;  still  the  '^  sweet  little 
cherub  that  sits  up  aloft  ^  seemed  to  watch  over 
my  father^s  safety  with  unwearied  vigilance. 
Often  was  the  weapon  levelled  by  man,  but 
Heaven  averted  the  ball ;  and,  with  a  single 
exception,  he  came  out  of  every  conflict  scath- 
lesB  and  uniiyured. 
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It  was  not  till  after  his  retuni  to  England, 
vUtlier  he  was  ait  loigth  deqiatched  ^th  tlie 

affidai  aceoimts  of  the  battle  of ^  and  hk 

sohseqiient  retirenieot  into  the  boeom  of  faia 
fiuDilT,  that  the  ravages  made  in  his  health, 
by  his  hmg-ccmtinned  subjection  to  the  hard- 
rfiips  of  a  military  lifie,  passed  nnder  the  in- 
n^Hcioiis  oombinations  of  an  active  enemy  and 
u  angfoial  cUmate,  were  fiilly  apparent.  A 
woimd,  too,  originafly  of  a  trivial  nature,  as 
big  friends  bad  been  taught  to  betieye,  but 
which  had  never  been  entirely  healed,  now 
joined  to  occasion  alann  to  his  friends,  and  to 
give  a  cliaracter  to  other  symptoms  which  be- 
tdcened  a  sure  though  gradual  decay. 

Mrs.  Staffivd  for  a  while  shnt  her  eyes,  and 
remained  obstinately  blind  to  what  was  per- 
fectly apparent  to  every  one  else;  she  fondly 
flattered  herself  that  the  increasing  debility  of 
ha  husband  might  be  successfiilly  combated  by 
quiet,  his  native  air,  and  the  soothing  attentions 
of  conjugal  affection. — ^Alas !  her  hopes  were 
groundless; — the  hectic  on  his  cheek  became, 
it  IS  tme,  more  vivid,  but  it  contrasted  painfully 
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unth  the  sallow  paleness  of  the  rest  of  his  comi- 
tenance,  while  a  short  dry  cough,  and  his  at- 
tenuated form,  evinced  but  too  surely  that  his 
stamina  were  affected,  if  not  reduced. 

The  symptoms  were  but  too  prophetic:  as 
spring  (the  third  since  his  return)  advanced, 
his  inability  to  contend  longer  against  disease 
became  daily  more  evident,  till  early  in  the 
fiital  month  of  May,  a  month  so  critical  to  in- 
valids, my  dear  father  resigned  his  upright  and 
honourable  spirit  into  the  hands  of  Him  who 
gave  it. 

My  poor  mother  was  overwhelmed  with  the 
most  profound  grief  by  this  melancholy  event ; 
the  more  so,  as  although  of  late  the  conviction 
had  been  forced  upon  her  that  Colonel  Stafford 
was  in  a  rapidly  declining  state,  still  she  had 
never  contemplated  the  probability  of  so  sudden 
a  dissolution  of  those  ties  which  formed  the 
principal  joy  of  her  existence.  It  was  done, 
however. — ^Those  ligaments  of  the  soul  which 
bound  her  to  an  adored  and  adoring  husband, 
were  at  length  severed ;  and  till  their  reunion 
in  a  future  world,  I  was  the  only  object  to 
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which  she  was  now  to  look  for  comfort  and 
support.  M  J  &ther^8  death  had  been  so  sud- 
den, that  I  had  barelj  tune  to  reach  home, 
from  Christ  Church,— of  which  I  had  some  time 
mee  become  a  member, — ^in  order  to  receive  his 
last  blessmg.  He  died  like  a  Christian,  calm, 
fearleas,  and  resigned,  with  his  latest  breath 
commending  my  mother  to  my  care. 

Years  hare  since  rolled  on,  but  the  moment 
IS  fresh  as  ever  in  my  memory.  —  May  I 
never  forget  it ! 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


He  saw  her  chaxmingy  but  he  saw  not  half 
The  charms  her  downcast  modesty  concealed. 

Thomson. 


A   LETTEIU — ^A  JOURNEY. — MUSIC   HATH   CHARMS. — DUCKING 

AND     DODGING. A     CHA8B« — ^THROWN    OUT  AT    UlST. 

STOLEN  AWAY  ! 

Little  of  moment  occurred  either  to  myadf 
or  mj  friends  during  the  next  two  years.  My 
mother  was  still  an  inmate  of  Underdown  Hall, 
where  her  attentions  were  now  become  abso- 
lutely indispensable  to  the  comfort  of  her  bro- 
ther. A  settled,  but  cahn  melancholy,  had  suc- 
ceeded to  those  severer  transports  of  grief  which 
had  engrossed  every  faculty  of  her  mind  during 
the  first  burst  of  her  affliction  at  the  loss  of  my 
father,  and  now,  if  not  happy,  she  was  at  least 
rcHigned.      My  Cousin  Nicholas  had  entered 
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»lf  a  gentleman-commoner  of  Brazennose 
College,  but  so  widely  different  were  onr  pur- 
suits and  habits,  that,  although  such  near  neigh- 
bours, we  saw  but  little  of  each  other ;  never- 
theless, a  tolerably  good  understanding  was  kept 
up  between  us,  and,  though  rarely  visiting,  we 
always  remained  upon  terms  of  civility. 

One  morning,  at  a  rather  earlier  hour  than 
was  customaiy  with  him,  Nicholas  made  his 
appearance  at  my  rooms  in  Peckwater,  and  in- 
vited himself  to  break&st  with  me.  I  soon 
finmd  that  his  object  in  paying  me  this  friendly 
visit  was  to  borrow  a  little  money,  a  circum- 
stance which  had  occurred  once  or  twice  be- 
fore, at  times  when  his  exchequer  had  been  at 
a  low  ebb.  My  own  finances  happened  on  this 
oecasaon  to  be  by  no  means  in  a  flourishing  con- 
dition, and  I  was  on  the  point  of  confessing  my 
inalnlity  to  acconunodate  him  at  present,  when 
a  letter  was  delivered  to  me  by  the  "  Scout," 
which,  from  its  size  and  weight,  appeared  to 
contain  an  enclosure. 

It  was  from  my  mother,  requesting  to  see 
me  immediately,  ^^  upon  urgent  business,"  which, 
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as  she  informed  me,  was  of  a  nature  calculated 
to  influence,  and  that  very  materially,  my  fu- 
ture prospects  in  life.  She  declined  entering 
into  particulars  till  we  should  meet,  conjured 
me  to  lose  no  time  in  setting  out  to  join  her, 
and  expressed  her  hopes  of  seeing  me  on  the 
third  day,  at  latest,  from  that  on  which  I 
should  receive  her  epistle. — The  enclosure  was 
a  remittance  of  sufficient  magnitude  to  obviate 
any  difficulties  of  a  pecuniary  nature  which 
might  tend  to  retard  my  progress. 

This  supply  came  very  seasonably  for  my 
Cousin  Nicholas,  with  whom  I  immediately 
shared  it,  as  the  moiety  would,  I  found,  amply 
provide  for  my  own  wants  on  the  journey  I 
was  about  to  undertake ;  a  journey,  the  neces- 
sity for  which  I  did  not  hesitate,  to  acquaint 
him  of,  and  heard,  in  reply,  that  the  reason 
which  had  induced  him  to  apply  to  me  for  as- 
sistance, was  the  impossibility  of  his  otherwise 
carrying  into  execution  a  scheme  he  had  en- 
tertained of  proceeding  incognito  to  London,  for 
some  particular  purpose  which  he  had  in  view. 
As  he  did  not  explain  what  this  particular  pur- 
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poae  was,  I  ihoaght  it  mmeceeuaiy  to  inquire 
into  it,  bat  acceded  at  once  to  the  proposal 
viiich  lie  now  made,  that  w^e  shoiild  travel  to 
tbe  metropolis  together. 

Litde  preparation  was  neoeesary  for  either 
of  OS ;  I  hastily  threw  a  few  articles  of  drees 
into  a  portmanteao,  and,  through  the  interpo- 
■tion  of  my  tutor,  fonnd  no  difficulty  in  ohtain- 
iDg  leaye  for  my  immediate  departnie,  more 
e^MciaDy  as  I  had  already  resided  the  number 
of  days  requisite  for  keeping  the  term,  and  the 
Easter  vacation  was  at  hand* 

Not  so  Nicholas ;  —  his  irregularities  had,  of 
late,  been  too  notorious  for  him  to  hope  to  ob- 
tain permission  to  secede  one  hour  hefore  the 
appointed  time.  This  unlucky  drcomstance, 
however,  he  found  means  to  ohviate,  by  placing 
Us  name  on  the  sick-list,  or  ^  pricking  off&r^'^ 
as  he  technically  termed  it ;  when,  havmg  di- 
rected his  servant  to  draw  his  oonunons  regu- 
hriy  from  the  buttery  till  his  return — feeling, 
moreover,  a  moral  certainty  that  this  injunction 
would  be  faithfully  observed,  inasmuch  as  thei 
commons  would  of  course  be  applied  to 
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the  sole  use  a&d  benefit  of  the  receiver  during 
the  interval  —  he  walked  with  the  greatest  pos- 
sible composure  over  Magdalen  Bridge,  and 
was  taken  up  by  my  postrchaise  at  the  foot 
of  Heddington  Hill,  where  the  somewhat  longer, 
but  by  &r  the  most  picturesque  of  the  two  roads 
that  lead  to  the  metropolis  turns  off  abruptly 
to  the  right. 

The  day  was  beautiful,  and  my  Cousin,  on 
finding  himself  clear  of  the  environs  of  Ozfi)rd 
without  detection,  proceeded  to  disencumber 
himself  of  sundry  large  silk  handkerchief  which 
enveloped  the  whole  of  the  lower  part  of  his 
fiM»,  and  bade  adieu  to  a  voluminous  surtout 
which  had  also  assisted  materially  in  disguising 
his  figure  during  his  walk.  The  silver  waves 
of  old  Father  Thames  rolled  at  our  feet  in  many 
a  shining  meander,  through  a  soene  of  more 
than  Arcadian  loveliness,  as  we  entered  the 
town  of  Henley.  Here  we  partook  of  a  hasty 
dinner,  when,  eager  to  reach  London,  I  reso- 
lutely resisted  all  Nicholases  covert  insinuations 
respecting  the  excellence  of  the  wine,  —  ^'  the 
heaU  by  far,  he  had  ever  tasted  at  an  inn,*" — 
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M  weD  as  bis  more  open  proposals  tor  the  dis- 
cuaaon  of  one  more  *^  quiet^  bottle.  The  hones 
were  again  put  to,  and  in  due  time  deposited 
08  safdy  at  the  Tavistock  Hotel,  in  Govent 
Garden. 

Haring  drank  a  cnp  of  coffee,  and  got  rid 
of  the  nncomfortable  sensation  which  nsnally 
Boeeeeds  a  jonmej,  howeyer  easily  and  plea- 
flntly  performed,  Mr.  Bollwinkle  once  more 
nggested  that  a  bottle  of  Lafitte  would  prove 
an  excellent  sncoedanenm  in  the  absence  of  all 
ottier  amnsemCTit ;  observing  at  the  same  time, 
diat  the  day  being  a  Wednesday  in  Lent,  and 
aD  theatrical  entertainments  of  conrse  suspend- 
ed, he  should  not  otherwise  ^^  know  what  to  do 
with  himself ."^ 

My  head  was  so  full  of  conjectures  as  to 
the  nature  of  ^'the  urgent  busmess^  which 
had  occaaoned  my  being  thus  suddenly  sum- 
moned from  my  studies,  and  my  mind  was 
90  exclusively  occupied  in  forming  a  thousand 
improbable  guesses  on  the  subject,  that  I  should 
in  all  likelihood  have  acceded  to  the  proposal, 
from  mere  antipathy  to  any  change  of  place 
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which  might  tend  to  disturb  the  current  of  my 
ideas,  had  I  not  plainly  perceived  that  the  ma- 
deira which  we,  or  rather  he,  had  swallowed 
at  Henley,  had  already  performed  its  port,  and 
elevated  my  Cousin^s  spirits  quite  as  high  as 
prudence  would  sanction.  Well  knowing  that 
his  general  propensity  to  get  into  scrapes  want- 
ed not  any  excitation  fiom  the  ^^  Tuscan  gr^>e  ^ 
to  call  it  into  play,  I  once  more  positively  de- 
clined joining  him  in  his  potations ;  and  in 
order  to  prevent  his  sitting  down  and  getting 
drunk  by  himself,  an  alternative  which  I  had 
little  doubt  he  would  adopt,  proposed  that,  as 
neither  play  nor  opera  was  exhibiting,  we  should 
look  in  at  Govent  Garden,  and  listen  to  the 
delightful  music  of  ^'  Acis  and  Gkdatea*^  Ni- 
cholas said,  indeed  swore,  that  an  Oratorio  was 
^'the  greatest  of  all  possible  nuisances,^  and 
that  he  would  as  soon  ^^  be  cmcifiedT*  as  listen 
to  one;  but  finding  me  absolutely  deteitnined 
not  to  ^'  make  a  night  of  it,^  he  at  lengthy 
though  with  undisguised  reluctance,  agreed  to 
accompany  me  rather  than  ^^  snore  over  the 
bottle ""  by  himself. 
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We  found  the  lunise  very  fall,  and,  being 
fliill  in  onr  trayelKng  dresses,  resolved,  in  order 
to  avoid  the  risk  of  encountering  any  of  the 
more  fibshionable  part  of  onr  acquaintance  in 
the  present  deranged  state  of  onr  habiliments, 
to  go  into  the  pit ;  for  at  the  period  to  which 
my  narrative  refers,  the  *^  customary  suit  of 
solemn  black  ^  worn  in  the  boxes  by  both  sexes 
daring  L^it,  at  what  were  then  literally  ^*  per- 
fennances  of  sacred  mnsic,^  had  not  yet  yielded 
to  the  innovating  hand  of  modem  illmnination. 
Our  intention  was  carried  into  effect  not  with- 
out some  little  difficulty,  for  on  onr  airival  every 
seat  was  occupied,  and  we  were  glad  to  take  up 
our  stations  in  ^^  very  excellent  standing-room '" 
near  one  of  the  benches,  at  no  great  distance 
from  the  orchestra. 

The  &scinating  siren,  Stephens,  who  had 
then  just  reached  the  zenith  of  her  reputation, 
was  never  in  finer  voice ;  and  whatever  unwil- 
lingness Nicholas  might  have  originally  felt  to 
be  ^"^  bored  with  their  confounded  catgut,^  stiU 
even  he  was  not  entirely  proof  against  such  en- 
chanting  melody.     As  to  myself,  with  a  mind 
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naturally  delighting  in  the  concord  of  sweet 
sounds,  a  taste  I  had  inherited  from  my  mo- 
ther, whose  whole  soul  was  attuned  to  harmony, 
I  had  for  some  time  neither  eyes  nor  ears  for 
anything  but  the  ^r  songstress  on  the  stage ; 
till  at  length,  during  a  temporary  cessation  of 
her  exertions,  occasioned  by  a  movement  in  the 
accompaniment,  a  slight,  and  half'-suppreesed 
exclamation  of  delight  drew  my  attention  to 
my  immediate  neighbour,  who  occupied  a  cor- 
ner of  the  bench  close  to  which  I  was  standing. 

It  was  a  female,  clad,  like  the  major  part 
of  the  audience,  in  mourning,  over  which  was 
thrown  a  loose  garment  of  grey  cloth,  then 
termed  ^^  a  Bath  cloak  ;^  nor  did  anything  in 
her  dress  indicate  a  superiority  over  the  gene- 
rality of  those  who  usuaUy  occupied  that  por- 
tion of  the  theatre  in  which  she  had  placed 
herself;  still  the  whole  appearance,  both  of 
herself  and  her  companions,  eyinced  their  re- 
spectability. 

These  latter  consisted  of  an  elderly  female 
in  the  modest  garb  of  middle  life,  having  much 
the  appearance  of  a  substantial  tradesman's 
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and  a  lad  whom  I  conjectured  to  be  her  son ; 
tJbe  ]atter  was  about  sixteen  years  of  age,  and, 
by  his  frequent  yawns  and  sleepy  demeanour, 
seemed  to  be  a  fellow-sufferer  with  my  Cousin 
Nicholas,  and  to  have  imbibed  at  least  some 
porti<Mi  of  that  mnui  which  the  latter  always 
pnrfeased  to  feel,  and  probably  experienced, 
whenever  he  entered  a  music-room.  On  these 
two,  however,  I  bestowed  but  a  very  cursory 
glance,  my  whole  attention  being  inmiediately 
and  involuntarily  engrossed  by  the  lovely  crea- 
ture  to  whom  the  old  lady  performed  the  office 
of  eiaperon^  for  that  any  closer  connexion  ex- 
isted between  her  and  the  being  who  was  fast 
becooiing  the  object  of  my  idolatry,  my  whole 
soul  revolted  from  believing. 

Early  accustomed  to  mix  in  good  society, 
I  had  enjoyed  many  opportunities  of  seeing 
most  of  the  celebrated  belhB  of  the  day,  but 
never,  in  the  whole  course  of  my  experience, 
had  I  met  with  a  form  and  countenance  so  well 
cdcnlated  to  make  an  impression  on  the  sus- 
ceptible heart  of  a  romantic  and  amorous  youth, 
of  one-and-twenty.    She  appeared  to  be  some 
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three  or  four  years  my  junior,  her  complexion 
was  dazzlingl  J  brilliant,  her  features  were  cast  in 
the  finest  mould  of  beauty,  while  the  viyacity 
and  intelligence  that  sparkled  in  her  dark  blue 
eyes  evinced  the  powers  of  the  mind  within, 
that  gave  animation  to  so  expressive  and  charm- 
ing a  countenance.  The  fixed  intensity  of  my 
gaze  at  length  attracted  her  notice,  and  she 
blushed  deeply  as  her  eye  sank  beneath  mine ; 
yet  was  there  a  something,  in  the  occasionally 
recurring  glance  which  I  encountered,  that  told 
me  her  shrinking  from  my  regard  was  rather 
the  effect  of  modesty  than  displeasure. 

While  I  was  meditating  in  what  manner  I 
should  introduce  myself  to  one  who  had  already 
made  a  much  greater  progress  in  my  good  graces 
than  even  I  myself  was  aware  of,  **  that  which 
not  one  of  the  gods  could  venture  to  promise 
me,  chance  spontaneously  offered  to  my  accept- 
ance.'*^* One  of  the  light-fingered  fraternity, 
who  so  generally  frequent  places  of  amusement, 
was,  while  labouring  in  his  vocation,  detected 
by  my  Gousin  Nicholas  in  the  very  act  of  clan- 

*  Turne,  quod  optanti  tibi  DivAm  promittere  nemo 
Auderety  volvends  dies,  en,  attulit  ultro. — ^Vibo. 
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destmely  sabtracting  from  the  eoai-pocket  of 
the  sleepj-looking  youth  just  mentioned,  as  it 
stood  most  invitingly  open,  a  large  silk  hand- 
kerchief, therein  deposited  tiU  the  termination 
of  the  performance  should  restore  it  to  its  ori- 
ginal use,  that  of  protecting  the  lower  part  of 
his  physiognomy  from  the  rawness  and  incle* 
mency  of  the  night-air.  Now  as  it  formed  no 
part  of  my  Gonsin'^s  system  of  politics  to  sanction 
any  mischief  that  neither  amused  nor  interested 
him,  and  as  he  foresaw,  in  a  moment,  that  the 
bostle  consequent  on  the  detection  of  so  ne- 
fitfkms  a  piece  of  delinquency  might  probably 
do  both,  and  be  infinitely  more  agreeable  and 
enlivening  than  even  the  music  of  the  spheres, 
had  he  been  within  hearing  of  their  celestial 
harmony,  he  hesitated  not  an  instant  to  pro- 
claim his  acquaintance  with  the  deed  then  in 
the  ooorse  of  perpetration,  and  to  interrupt  the 
meditated  retreat  of  this  dexterous  conveyancer. 
The  disturbance  which  ensued  may  be  ima- 
gined. The  offender,  thus  taken  in  the  very 
act,  or,  as  the  Scotch  have  it,  ^^with  the  red 
hand,^  found  it  useless  to  deny,  and  impossible 
to  justify,  his  unauthorized   appropriation   of 
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another'^6  chattels.  A  portion  of  the  suiroimd- 
ing  spectators  prepared  immediatel j  to  put  in 
force  that  very  summary  law,  of  which  the 
Mobility  of  England  might,  in  those  days,  have 
been  considered  at  once  the  iramers,  the  ex- 
pounders, and  executioners,  but  which,  much  to 
the  regret  of  all  good  citizens,  has  of  late  years 
sunk  into  desuetude.  No  one  then  dreamed,  in 
such  cases,  for  one  moment  of  ^*  the  New  Police,^ 
or  an  appeal  to  "  his  Worship  :^ — to  their  own 
salutary  decree  did  they  have  immediate  re- 
course ;  which  said  decree,  as  it  was  not  to  be 
found  in  any  of  the  books,  belonged  most  pro- 
bably to  the  *^  unwritten,  or  common  law,^  and 
directed  that  the  guilt  of  the  criminal  should 
be  forthwith  washed  and  purged  away  through 
the  medium  of  the  nearest  pump. 

**  Between  the  acting  of  a  dreadful  thing 
And  the  conception,  all  the  interim  is 
Like  a  phantawna,  or  a  hideous  dream." 

And  so  it  was  on  the  present  occasion.  While 
that  highly  respectable  part  of  the  conmiunity, 
to  which  I  have  just  alluded,  were,  in  the  exer- 
cise of  their  undisputed  prerogative,  hurrying 
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off  to  ccmdign  pimighiiient  the  atrodous  depre- 
dator "  Tot  had  prigged  the  gemmaii^s  wipe,*^ 
IB  fiill  aecofdance  with  the  statute  (by  them) 
IB  that  case  made  and  provided,  consideiable 
oonfiiflion  araee  in  the  inmiediato  yicinity  of  the 
tnoaaction;  certain  ladies  ahrieked,  others 
fiuntedy  while  a  few  uUrae  both  shrieked  and 
tinted.  —  My  ^charmer  did  neither;  but  the 
agitation  of  her  manner,  and  the  lily,  now  fiut 
Bflnping  the  place  of  the  rose  upon  her  cheek, 
diowed  that  she  was  not  alt<^ther  insensible 
toalann* 

Perhaps  there  is  no  moment  so  fayonraUe 
fv  a  larer  as  that  in  which  the  object  of  his 
wEedkmM  dther  is,  or  fimcies  herself  to  be,  in 
danger,  with  no  other  protection  to  fly  to  but 
his  own.  I  fieuled  not  to  seize  the  golden  op- 
portonity,  and  improyed  so  well  the  few  mi- 
nutes of  bustle  which  ensued,  as  not  only  to 
iatrodaee,  bat  to  ingratiate  myself  considerably 
both  with  the  damsel  and  the  matron.  As  to 
the  ^  lubberly  boy,^  this  little  fracas,  in  which 
his  handkerchief  had  borne  so  distinguished  a 
part,  (an  article,  by  the  way,  whidi  the  gen- 
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tleman,  wlio  had  rescued  it  from  the  fiuigs  of 
the  pickpocket  when  Nicholas  seized  his  collar, 
foigot,  in  the  excess  of  his  indignation,  to  re- 
turn to  its  owner,)  had  given  a  fillip  to  nature, 
and  he  was  actually  wide  awake  for  a  fnU 
quarter  of  an  hour ;  but  as  his  mind  was  en- 
tirely occupied  by  the  magnitude  of  his  loss,  his 
presence  gave  me  not  the  slight^  molestation. 
I  was  much  more  annoyed  by  Nicholas, 
who,  in  spite  of  my  endeavours  to  keep  him 
in  the  background,  would  occasionally  inter- 
fere ;  nor  could  I  help  heartily  wishing  that  he 
had  carried  his  love  of  justice  so  iar  as  to  have 
gone  and  assisted  at  the  ceremony  of  immersion, 
*-  whether  as  pumper  or  pumpee^  I  should  not 
have  cared  one  £Eurthing. — ^As  things  stood,  I  was 
obliged  to  let  matters  take  their  own  course; 
though  I  certainly  could  have  dispensed  with  his 
.society  when,  at  the  conclusion  of  the  Oratorio, 
he  made  a  daring,  though  happily  an  unsuccev- 
ful  attempt,  to  induce  the  young  lady  to  accept 
his  assistance  in  getting  clear  of  the  crowd,  and 
jto  leave  me  the  more  honourable,  but  less  plead- 
ing, post  of  acting  as  escort  to  her  antiquated 
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eompaiuoii.  This  arrangement,  however,  I  was 
sufficiently  on  the  alert  to  frastrate,  and  almost 
dared  to  flatter  myself  that  the  nymph  lent  her 
aid  in  rendering  vain  his  manoeuyre,  as  she 
thankfully  accepted  my  arm,  and  afforded  me 
the  inexpressible  deUght  of  conducting  her  to 
a  hackney-coach,  which  had  apparently  re- 
mained in  w^aiting  for  the  party.  But  notwith- 
standing the  footing  I  had  contrived  to  gain 
by  my  attention  to  their  convenience  during 
the  dtstnrbance,  as  well  as  afterwards,  I  never- 
theleas  fotmd  it  impossible  to  extract  from  either 
Ihe  yonng  or  the  old  lady  the  secret  of  their  ad- 
dress, and  was  inexpressibly  disappointed  when, 
having  placed  them  in  the  coach,  and  received 
their  acknowledgements  for  what  they  termed 
my  politeness,  the  matron,  simply  saying  to  the 
coachman,  '^To  the  house  you  brought  us 
from  I'"  made  me  a  most  gracious  bow,  and  drew 
np  the  window. 

The  vehicle  was  in  motion  the  next  minute, 
but  not  before  honest  Jarvis^  in  return  for  a 
half-crown  piece,  had  sold  me  the  interesting 
mtelligence  that  the  place  of  his  destination  was 
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Jermju  Street.  Determined,  however,  to  be 
fdlly  satisfied  as  to  the  accuracy  of  my  informa- 
tion, as  well  as  to  ascertain  the  particular  house 
to  which  the  party  was  bound,  I  fiyled  not  to 
follow  the  coach,  which  proceeding  at  a  very 
moderate  pace,  enabled  me  to  keep  it  in  view 
without  any  difficulty,  till  I  saw  it  eventually 
disembogue  its  precious  contents  at  the  door  of 
a  respectable-looking  house  in  the  street  above- 
named. 

My  first  care  on  having  thus  fortunately,  as  I 
supposed,  succeeded  in  *^  marking  the  covey 
down,^  was  to  put  myself  in  possession  of  the 
number  of  the  mansion ;  which  done,  I  proposed 
to  return  for  the  present  to  the  hotel.  But  this 
arrangement  by  no  means  met  the  ideas  of  my 
Oousin  Nicholas,  who  had  kindly,  and  without 
any  solicitation  on  my  part,  accompanied  me  in 
the  chase.  He  now  found  himself,  at  its  ter- 
mination, very  unexpectedly,  in  the  immediate 
vicinity  of  an  edifice  which  contained  an  object 
possessing  charms,  to  him  not  less  attractive 
than  those  which  had  operated  to  bring  me  into 
the  same  neighbourhood.    This  object  of  my 
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GooBii^s  derotions  was  a  certain  table,  most 
beaatifbllj  variegated  and  adorned  witb  a  mot- 
lej  coyering  of  red  and  black  clotb,  exhibiting, 
moreoyer,  the  delightful  accompaniment  of  snn- 
diy  packs  of  cards,  together  with  all  and  every 
the  sacrificial  instruments  necessary  for  offering 
op  human  victims  at  the  shrine  of  Plutus.   Many 
were  the  persoasions  made  use  of  by  my  Cousin 
to  induce  me  to  accompany  him  into  the  pene- 
tralia of  this   temple  of  Mammon,  the  more 
reeondite  mysteries  of  which  he  very  kindly 
offered  to  initiate  me  in.     Resisting  all  his  im- 
portunities to  engage  in  so  dangerous  a  pursuit, 
sad  finding  it  i^less  to  persuade  him  to  alter 
bis  own  determination,  I  at  length  quitted  him  in 
the  street,  and  retraced  my  steps  to  the  Tavis- 
tock,— to  dream  of  an  angel  —  in  a  Bath  cloak. 
The  following  morning  I  arose  an  hour  before 
my  usual  time,  and  scarcely  allowed  myself  a  few 
moments  to  swallow  a  hasty  break&st,  so  eager 
was  I  to  avail  myself  of  the  little  services  which 
I  had  been  fortunate  enough  to'render  my  god- 
deiB  the  night  before,  by  calling  to  '*  hope  she 
had  experienced  no  serious  ill  effects  from  her 
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alarm.^  I  was,  besides,  in  a  complete  fidget 
lest  Nicholas,  too,  should  be  taken  with  a  freak 
of  early  rising,  and  should  insist  on  joining  me  in 
my  proposed  visit.  In  this  respect,  however,  my 
fears  were  perfectly  groundless,  as  I  found,  on 
inquiry,  that  worthy  had  not  been  very  long  in 
bed,  having,  as  I  doubted  not,  spent  the  major 
part  of  the  preceding  night  in  that  rapturous 
vacillation  of  spirit  produced  by  the  alternation 
of  good  and  bad  fortune  in  some  exciting  game 
of  chance.  He  was  still  sound  asleep ;  I  took 
good  care  not  to  disturb  him,  and  set  out  on  my 
adventure  alone. 

However  deserving  they  may  be,  we  know 
that  ^^  it  is  not  in  mortals  to  command  sue- 
oess^ — a  truth  which  I  was  destined  to  expe- 
rience most  painfully  in  the  present  instance. 

On  applying  at  the  house  in  Jermyn  Street,  I 
was  astounded  by  the  information  that  no  ladies, 
answering  the  description  which  I  gave,  resided 
there  at  all,  although  two  such  had  certainly 
taken  tea  the  day  before  with  ^^  Mrs.  Moigan, 
a  lodger  who  occupied  the  first  floor  ;^  that  they 
had  afterwards  gone  away  in  a  hackney-coaeh, 
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•^to  tlie  theatre,  it  was  belieyed, — and  had 
letunied  late  in  the  eyening,  but  that  the j  had 
Old  J  Temained  a  few  miniites,  when,  having  par* 
taken  of  the  contents  of  a  tray  which  had  been 
set  oat  in  expectation  of  their  arriyal,  they  had 
finaDy  taken  their  departure  in  a  handsome 
dark-green  chariot,  which  came  to  fetch  them 
away. 

This,  at  least,  was  the  account  furnished  me 
by  the  servant  girl,  whose  good  offices  I  secured 
by  a  trifling  present,  and  who  also  informed  me, 
that  she  had  never  seen  the  younger  lady  of 
the  two  before,  and  the  elder  not  above  three 
or  four  times. 

Much  disconcerted  at  this  intelligence,  I  could 
not  refrain  from  cursing  my  own  stupidity  in 
allowing  them  thus  to  escape  me,  though  wiser 
heads  than  mine  might  have  been  puzzled  to 
know  how  to  have  prevented  it,  as  not  the 
slightest  suspicion  of  their  being  merely  visitors 
at  the  house  to  which  I  traced  them,  had  ever 
entered  my  mind.  My  only  course  was  to  pro- 
mise the  girl  an  additional  gratuity,  if  she  could 
succeed  in  learning  the  place  of  their  abode ; 

VOL,    I.  F 
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which  done,  I  walked,  with  a  veiy  different 
step,  and  in  a  yery  different  frame  of  mind  from 
that  in  which  I  had  set  out,  towards  St.  Jameses 
Park,  revolving  with  myself  the  means  which  it 
would  he  most  advisable  for  me  to  adopt,  in 
order  to  obtain  the  wished-for  intelligence.  Nor 
did  it  £Eiil  to  present  itself  to  mj  recollection, 
that  a  very  short  time  indeed  was  left  me  to 
make  the  necessary  inquiries,  unless  I  should 
altogether  give  up  the  idea  of  attending  my 
mother^'s  summons  by  the  day  appointed  in  ii^ 
letter.  Twenty-four  hours,  however,  I  thought 
I  could  command,  and  wonders  might  be  achieve 
ed  in  half  that  time  by  a  sincere  and  enterpiia* 
ing  lover ;  but  vain  were  all  my  efforts  to  dis- 
cover my  fisur  ineoffniia ; — ^in  vain  did  I  traverse 
half  the  streets  at  the  west  end  of  the  town ; — 
in  vain  did  I  peer  and  peep  into  every  dbop  I 
pa«ed,  and  Bcratinize  every  window  witk  the 
keenness  of  a  fiuniliar  of  La  Sania  HtnMmiad. 
Once,  indeed,  I  thought  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  a 
figure  similar  in  the  delicacy  of  its  proportions 
to  that  of  my  charmer,  and  my  heart  beat  high 
with  hope  renewed ;  but,  alas !  only  to  increase 
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my  disappointment,  when,  after  I  bad  sorely 
limised  my  shinSy  and  beat  all  tbe  breath  out 
of  my  body,  by  ^*  making  a  cannon  ""  between 
an  apple-barrow  and  an  old  clothesman,  in  my 
hnrry  to  ^^  head^^  the  fancied  aDgel,  my  eyes 
were  Uasted  by  the  sight  of  a  fiice  as  hideous 
as  age  and  ugliness  could  make  it. 

Weary  and  dispirited  I  at  loigth  gave  up 
my  fruitless  chase ;  but,  ere  I  returned  to  my 
hotel,  resolved  oa  making  one  final  and  de- 
sperate eflbrt  to  recover  the  scent*  With  this 
view  I  entered  a  jeweller^s  shop,  whose  windows 
displmyed  **an  elegant  assortment^  of  trinkets, 
and  having  purchased  a  plain  but  handsome 
vinugrette,  which  I  afterwards  replenished  at  a 
perCamer''8,  once  more  retraced  my  steps  to 
JecBiyn  Street.  From  my  new  auxUiary,  the 
maid,  I  soon  learned  that  I  had  nothing  fiuiher 
to  expect  in  that  quarter,  at  presmt,  in  the  way 
of  intelUgence,  and  therefore  boldly  d^nanded 
to  see  Mrs.  Moigan  herself^ 

Fortonately,  as  I  then  imagined,  that  lady 
at  home ;  so,  desiring  the  girl  to  announce 

simply  as  *^  a  gentleman  on  business,^  I  was 

F  2 
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introduced  forthwith  into  the  presence  of  an 
elderly  female,  furnished  with  one  of  the  moet 
forbidding  visages  that  it  has  ever  been  mj  lot 
to  encounter.  Nothing  daunted,  however,  at 
her  ^*  vinegar  aspect,^  I  proceeded  at  once  to 
unfold  the  ^^  nature  of  my  business,^  which  was, 
as  my  readers  will  doubtless  have  anticipated, 
neither  more  nor  less  than  *'  to  restore  to  the 
elder  of  the  two  ladies  I  had  the  honour  of 
escorting  from  the  play-house,  the  evening  be- 
fore, a  vinaigrette,  which  I  had  unwittingly 
retained  after  its  use  was  rendered  superfluous 
by  the  recovery  of  her  daughter  from  the  terror 
she  had  experienced,  and  to  express  my  fervent 
hopes  that  her  alarm  had  been  attended  by  no 
unpleasant  consequences*^ 

AVhether  it  was  that  the  old  snap-dragon 
suspected  my  veracity  from  the  expression  of 
my  tell-tale  countenance,  I  knew  not ;  though  I 
think  it  fiir  from  improbable,  as  I  never  in  my 
life  could  acquire  from  my  Cousin  Nicholas  that 
happy  nonchalance  with  which  he  would  utter 
you  half  a  dozen  lies  in  a  breath,  without  the 
slightest  embarrassment  or  discomposure  of  mus* 
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ele:  oertaiii  it  is,  that  my  tormenting  anditresB 
soon  conyinced  me  that  it  would  be  easier  to 
extract  a  guinea  from  a  miser^s  purse,  or  a 
plain  answer  from  a  diplomatist^s  portfeuille, 
than  to  obtain  from  her  the  information  I  so 
eagerly  panted  to  obtain. 

With  an  excess  of  good  breeding,  ludicrously  at 
▼ariance  with  the  sourness  of  her  physiognomy, 
she  eluded  my  request  to  be  admitted  to  see  the 
lady,  parried  all  my  inquiries,  thanked  me  for  my 
eiTility,  and,  requesting  me  to  give  myself  no  far* 
ther  trouble  about  the  trinket,  (which  she  pledged 
herself  to  return  to  the  right  owner  at  an  early 
opportunity,)  fiiirly  bowed  and  curtsied  me  out 
of  the  house,  without  my  haying  been  able  to 
amre  at  any  other  certainty  than  that  I  had 
thrown  away  five  pounds  ten  shillings  upon  a 
most  unprofitable  speculation,  and  one  which 
presented  not  the  shadow  of  a  return  ;  in  short, 
the  cool,  sarcastic  demeanour  of  that  terrible  old 
woman  fully  convinced  me  that,  from  the  very 
first,  she  had  penetrated  my  motives,  seen 
Ummgh  my  stratagem,  and  made  my  whole 
•ebeme  recoil  upon  myself.      One  advantage, 
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however,  I  bad  at  least  gained  by  1117  attempt ; 
tbat  was  tbe  securing  still  fartber  tbe  assistance 
of  my  friendly  Abigail,  to  wbom  I  made  tbe 
most  magnificent  promises  on  tbe  simple  condi- 
tion tbat  sbe  sbonld  transmit  tbe  desired  intel- 
ligence to  an  address  witb  wbicb  I  furnished  her ; 
and,  witb  nothing  beyond  this  frail  foundation  to 
rest  my  hopes  upon,  I  at  last  quitted  L(mdon, 
leaving  Nicholas  behind  me,  and  frilly  resolving 
to  extricate  myself  as  soon  as  possible  frt>m  any 
engagement  which  my  mother  might  have  form- 
ed for  me,  tbat  I  might  return  to  tbe  metro- 
polis^ where  only  I  bad  any  hope  of  succeeding 
in  my  search  after  the,  perhaps  unconscious, 
possessor  of  my  runaway  heart. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Jog  on,  jog  on  the  fbotpsth  way. 
And  merril  J  g«in  the  stile-*  I 
Tour  merry  heart  goes  all  the  day, 
Yonr  sad  tires  in  a  mile-a. 

Antofyetu. 


TUB  WAT-WOaif  TEATSLLia. —  THB  MTSTBaY  DBYELOPBD. — 

GOOD  ismirnom. — a  hiict  and  an  intitation. — nous 


Thx  erenuig  of  a  cold,  wet,  and  dreary  day 
in  the  month  of  March  iaw  me  once  more  at 
Underdown  Hall,  as  gloomy,  uncomfortable^ 
and  thoroagfaly  ont  of  temper  as  any  dutiful 
yoong  gentleman  in  the  world  could  possibly  be 
when  thwarted  in  his  pursuits  by  the  untimely 
interposition  of  his  mamma.  The  genuine  joy, 
bowerer,  expressed  by  my  dear  mother  at  my 
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arrival,  and  the  cordial  greetings  of  Sir  Oliyer, 
soon  alleviated,  if  they  fiiiled  to  dissipate  en- 
tirely, mj  chagrin.  I  say  nothing  of  the  friend- 
ly shake  of  the  hand  vouchsafed  me  by  the 
tacitnm  captain,  or  the  simpering  congratola- 
tions  of  Miss  Pyefinch,  who  remarked,  in  the 
most  flattering  manner,  that  **  Master  Stafford  ^ 
(I  was  nearly  twenty-two,  and  measm^ed  five 
feet  eleven  in  my  stockings)  ^'  has  grown  sur- 
prisingly, and  is  very  much  improved  altoge- 
ther  since  I  saw  him  last."" 

I  found  the  worthy  baronet  as  stout,  as  jo- 
vial, and  as  proud  of  his  ancestry  as  ever ;  time, 
indeed,  had  laid  a  lenient  hand  on  him,  and, 
but  that  his  hiur  had  begun  to  assume  the  tint 
of  the  badger  rather  than  that  of  the  raven, 
little  difference  was  to  be  observed  in  his  ap- 
pearance, from  that  which  he  had  exhibited  at 
the  time  when  I  had  first  been  presented  to  his 
notice.  Not  so  Mrs.  Stafford ;  her  health  had 
never  been  good  since  my  fisither^s  death,  and  it 
was  with  pain  I  now  remarked  that  she  looked 
much  thinner,  and  was  evidently  much  weaker, 
than  when  I  had  last  quitted  her; — but  her 
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apirits  were  still  good,  much  better  indeed  than 
I  had  long  been  accnstomed  to  see  them,  and 
her  eye  gleamed  once  more,  occasionally,  with  a 
portion  of  that  playfnl  fire  which  during  the 
lifetime  of  her  bnsband  had  marked  its  scintilla* 
tions. 

She  was    evidently  mnch  pleased  at  some- 
thing; bat    what  that  something  was  which 
afforded    her    so   mnch    apparent    satisfaction, 
remained  a  mystery  not  to  be  solred  till  the 
following  morning.     I  therefore  repressed  my 
coriosity  as  I  best  might,  and  retired  tb  my 
conch,  in  the  ardent  hope  of  being  visited  in  my 
dreams  by  enchanting  visions  of  my  foir  but 
nnknown  enslaver. — Sir  Oliver  had  forced  on 
me  certain  rations  of  cold  pork  for  supper. — I 
fell  asleep,  and  dreamt  of  the  devil  and  Mrs. 
Moigan.— 
At  length 

^  The  mom,  in  russet  mftntle  clad, 
Peqi'd  o'er  the  top  of"  our  ^  high  ettteni  hiU." 

After  a  breakfiist  which  appeared  to  me  to  be 

minsnally  protracted,  I  retired  with  my  mother 

to  her  dressing-room,  there  to  receive  from  her 

t6 
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a  oommmucation  of  tboee  weight  j  motives  which 
had  induced  her  to  sominon  me  thus  abropUj. 
I  learned  that  her  ao  doing  was  the  consequence 
of  a  letter  which  she  had  lately  received  from  a 
paternal  uncle  of  mine,  of  whom  I  had  hitherto 
heard  but  little,  and  seen  nothing,  Oeneral  Lord 
Viscount  Manningham,  the  elder,  and  now  the 
sole  surviving  brother  of  mj  lamented  &ther. 

This  epistle  stated  the  fact  of  his  lordship'^s 
arrival  in  England,  after  an  absence  from  his 
native  land  of  many  years^  duration,  in  the 
course  of  which  time  his  paternal  affections 
bad  been  severely  lacerated,  by  witnessing  a 
fine  and  dearly-loved  fiunily  of  promising  chil* 
dren  yielding,  together  with  their  mother,  one 
by  one,  to  the  &tal  effects  of  a  climate  but  too 
uncongenial  with  a  European  constitution.  Of 
three  boys,  and  as  many  girls,  one  only  of  the 
latter  now  remained  to  him;  and,  trembling 
lest  the  same  dreadful  cause  which  had  robbed 
him  in  succession  of  her  brothers  and  sisters, 
should  also  deprive  him  of  this,  now  become  his 
ovij  hope,  Lord  Manningham  had  relinquished 
the  high  and  lucrative  situation,  and  the  state. 
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little  short  of  regal,  which  he  held  in  one  of  onr 
richest  colonies,  to  seek  once  more  the  shores  of 
his  own  coontry,  loaded,  "'tis  trae,  with  wealth, 
but  all  too  dearlj  poichased  by  the  loss  of  his 
wife  and  offspring. 

Great  indeed  were  the  changes  which  the 
gaOaat  Viecoont  fonnd  had  taken  place  during 
his  long  absence  from  England*  His  two  bro- 
thers were,  both  of  them,  no  more ;  of  all  his 
once  namerous  relatives  and  connexions  my 
mother  and  myself  were  the  solitary  survivors, 
neitlier  of  whom  he  had,  of  conrse,  ever  beheld. 
His  attachment  to  his  brothers,  and  to  Charles 
especially,  had  been  a  strong  one ;  and  although 
the  confined  state  of  his  own  finances,  which  in 
the  earlier  part  of  his  career  were  altogether 
nnequal  to  the  decent  support  of  his  rank,  had 
pievented  his  doing  for  him  what  his  affection 
dictated,  and  indeed  forced  him  to  sacrifice  all 
his  eariy  habits  and  attachments  for  the  valu- 
able appointment  which  eventually  crowned  him 
with  wealth  as  well  as  honour,  stiQ  he  ever 
entertained  the  kindliest  feelings  towards  his 
yomgcst  brother,  and,  as  fiur  as  lay  in  his 
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power,  had  aided  his  promotion  by  the  exercise 
of  all  the  interest  he  possessed ;  iblly  determine 
ing,  at  the  same  time,  to  appropriate  to  his  ase 
no  niggard  portion  of  that  daily  increasing  pro- 
perty which  the  gradual  contraction  of  his  own 
family  circle  rendered  the  less  necessary  for  his 
and  their  exclusiye  use. 

Death,  as  we  have  already  seen,  had  firustrated 
this  project ;  and  Colonel  Stafford  expired,  com- 
paratively ignorant  of  his  fraternal  intentions ; 
but  now  that  the  same  cruel  spoiler  had  rob- 
bed him  also  of  those  beloved  boys  to  whom 
he  had  once  looked  up  as  destined  to  transmit 
his  name  and  honours  to  posterity.  Lord  Man- 
ningham  recurred  with  greater  wannth  than 
ever  to  his  original  design^  and,  as  the  fiither 
was  beyond  the  reach  of  his  benevolence,  re- 
solved to  confer  his  benefits  on  the  son.  In  this 
intention  he  was  the  more  confirmed,  as  that 
son  was  now,  by  the  fiiilnre  of  his  own  issue- 
male,  become  heir-presumptive  to  the  family 
title,  and  the  last  possessor  of  the  noble  name  of 
Stafford. 

Such  was  the  tenor  of  his  epistle,  which  con- 
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doded  with  the  expreaaion  of  an  earnest  desire 
to  see  him  who  was  destined  to  inherit  his  ho- 
nouia,  and  intimated  that  the  chanicter  he  had 
ahead  J  heard  of  his  nephew,— my  mother  read 
me  this  part  of  the  letter  with  a  swelling  heart, — 
m  reply  to  the  inquiries  which  he  had  instituted 
respeeting  him,  made  him  anzions  that  the 
meeting  should  take  place  as  soon  as  possible. 

The  letter,  which,  I  need  hardly  say,  was  a  very 
long  one,  and  couched  in  the  handsomest  and 
most  affectionate  terms,  contained  also  a  pressing 
iuTitation  to  my  mother,  urging  her  to  accom- 
pany her  son  to  Grosvenor  Square,  as  his  engage 
ments  with  Ministers  would,  for  a  time,  render 
it  impossible  for  the  Ex-Governor  himself  to 
visit  the  Hall ;  a  hint,  too,  was  conveyed  of 
an  embryo  plan,  the  object  of  which  was  the 
union  of  the  senior  and  junior  branches  of  the 
House  of  Stafford,  by  the  marriage  of  the  two 
last  remaining  scions  of  the  fiunily . 

Of  all  the  proposals  that  could  have  been 
submitted  to  her,  it  is  doubtful  if  any  one  could 
have  been  reconomended  of  a  nature  more  gra- 
tifyinig  to  my  mother  than  the  one  thus  alluded 
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to.  Lord  Manningham^B  wealth  was  now  im- 
mense, and,  being  almost  entirely  of  his  own 
acquisition,  was,  of  coarse,  with  the  exception 
of  the  very  small  entailed  estate  which  went 
with  the  Viscountcy,  completely  at  his  own 
disposal.  To  me,  indeed,  a  barren  title  wonld 
descend ;  bnt  that,  without  the  fbnds  necessary 
to  support  its  dignity,  might  rather  be  coor 
sidered  as  a  misfortune  than  a  boon.  An  ar- 
rangement like  the  one  proposed  would  obviate 
every  inconvenience.  Report  spoke  highly  of 
the  person  and  accomplishments  of  the  Honour- 
able Miss  Stafford,  although  (from  her  father^s 
time  having  been  hitherto  too  much  occupied 
since  his  return  to  admit  of  his  forming  a  suit- 
able establishment,)  she  had  not  yet  been  in- 
troduced into  general  society,  but  at  the  next 
birthday  she  was  to  be  presented;  then,  of 
course,  her  career  of  fashion  would  commence, 
and,  beyond  all  doubt,  numberless  admirers 
among  the  votaries  of  Pm  would  rapidly  pre- 
sent themselves  in  the  train  of  the  possessor 
of  so  many  charms,  and  the  inheretrix  of  so 
many  rupees.    On  every  account  therefore  my 
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mother  was  anxious  that  I  abonld  lose  no  time 
in  seeoring  to  myself  an  interest  both  with  my 
BoUe  imde  and  his  &ir  daughter ;  and  nothing 
prevented  her  from  at  once  writing  to  me,  and 
explaining  the  whole  afiair,  but  the  idea  which 
•he  entertained  that  she  could  better  expatiate 
npoo  the  advantages  of  such  a  match  in  a  per- 
sonal interview,  combined  with  a  wish  of  hear- 
ing from  my  own  lips  the  pleasing  assurance 
that  my  most  earnest  endeavours  should  be 
fiMihwith  applied  to  the  realization  of  this  her 
naost  fondly  cherished  hope. 

Although  naturally  of  a  sanguine  tempera- 
ment, and  Ailly  alive  to  all  the  advantages 
which  rank  and  property  bestow  on  their  pos- 
seasM*,  there  was  nevertheless  a  something  in 
aO  this  which  did  not  present  itself  to  my  view 
in  quite  such  glowing  colours  as  it  did  to  that 
of  my  mother.  To  be  thus  unceremoniously 
di^oeed  of^  without  being  even  consulted  on 
the  subject,  appeared  to  me  neither  consistent 
with  the  respect  I  thought  my  due,  nor  alto- 
gether reasonable.  Miss  Stafford  might,  for 
aqgfat  I  knew  to  the  contrary,  be  all  that  my 


112  MT  COUSIN  NICHOLAS. 

mother  represented  her  to  be,  but  then  again 
— she  might  nai  —  or,  if  she  were,  I  might 
not  like  her,  or  —  though  self-love  whispered 
that  was  scarcely  possible  —  she  might  not  like 
me.  Nor  should  I  be  acting  with  candour 
were  I  to  deny  that,  had  this  proposal  been 
made  to  me  before  I  quitted  Oxford,  it  miyii 
have  been  viewed  in  a  very  different  light.  At 
present  the  charms  of  the  unknown  fidr  one 
certainly  tended  most  materially  to  bias  my 
inclinations ;  and  though  I  was  not  so  far 
gone,  either  in  love  or  in  romance,  as  at  once 
to  resolve  on  rejecting  so  fair  an  offer,  —  if 
offer  that  might  be  called,  which  at  most  was 
only  an  insinuation,  —  still  the  recollection  of 
the  tender  yet  modest  glances- 1  had  eneoun^ 
tered  in  the  pit  of  Govent  Chirden  theatre 
undoubtedly  contributed  to  render  me  averse 
from  a  proposal,  my  acceptance  of  which  would 
of  course  preclude  the  possibility  of  any  further 
acquaintance  with  the  object  of  my  search, 
even  should  I  be  fortunate  enough  to  discover 
her  retreat.  Nevertheless  I  could  not  help 
feeling  the  force  of  Sir  Anthony  Abeolute^s 
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obsemtiioii,  **it  is  yery  unreasonable  to  object 
to  a  lady  whom  yoa  have  never  seen  ;^  and 
the  idea  at  the  same  moment  occniring  to  me 
that  my  attendance  on  Lord  Manningham  in 
town  would  be,  perhaps,  the  most  efficacious 
method  I  could  take  to  make  the  discovery 
that  lay  so  near  my  heart,  I  gave  my  assent 
to  the  pioposfti  that  I  should  pay  my  uncle 
a  visit,  not  only  without  reluctance,  but  even 
with  an  alacrity,  to  which  an  unwillingness  to 
oeeaaoa  so  much  pain  to  my  mother  as  I  saw 
the  expression  of  my  real  feelings  on  the  sub* 
jeet  would  give  her,  mainly  contributed* 

A  sort  of  coxcombical  feeling  that  perhaps 
after  all  I  miffhi  like  a  young  lady — ^who,  it 
was  ten  to  one,  might  not  like  me,  aided  in 
deciding  the  matter,  and  I  **  gave  in  my  ad- 
henon  ^  with  a  tolerably  decent  share  of  ap- 
parent resignation.  My  mother,  however,  was 
not  so  blind  as  to  be  insensible  to  my  indif- 
fieience  on  a  subject  which  she  had  fondly  flat- 
tered herself  would  have  elicited  fiir  more  vivid 
emotions ;  still,  as  I  expressed  no  disinclination 
to  the  measure,  remonstrance  was  impossible, 
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and  she  contented  herself  with  re-stating,  in 
the  most  persaasiTe  hmgaage  of  which  she  was 
mistress,  the  various  and  incalcidable  adyaii- 
tages  attending  the  connexion.  Her  endea- 
vours were  not  wholly  unsuccessftd ;  and  after 
a  daj  principally  spent  in  reflection  upon  all 
the  pros  and  cofw  of  the  business,  I  went  to 
repose  with  a  resolution  of  confirming  my  wil- 
lingness to  avail  myself  immediately  of  his  Lord* 
stupes  invitation,  trusting  to  Providence  and  to 
events  as  they  might  arise,  to  enable  me  either 
to  accept  or  decline  the  honour  intended  me. 
This  I  ffignified  to  my  mother  before  I  retired 
for  the  night,  in  such  terms  as  again  caused 
the  beam  of  satisfiiction  and  joy  to  sparkle  in 
her  eye.  On  the  following  day  I  again  pur^ 
sued  my  way  towards  that  great  emporium  of 
the  wealth  of  the  universe,  which,  as  I  fiimly 
believed,  contained,  among  its  other  treasures^ 
the  paragon  of  her  sex. —  Remember,  reader, 
I  was  then  not  twenty-two.— 

The  weather  on  this  occasion  was  still  mora 
boisterous  and  unpleasant  than  on  the  day  <^ 
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my  joamey  into  the  ooontrir,  bat  I  neither 
marked  its  state  nor  felt  the  inconTenience  of 
it.  The  road,  the  pioqieets,  the  very  post-boys 
were  all  diarming;  and,  but  that  they  were 
nUher  slow,  the  horses  themselyes  would  have 
had  Aa  benefit  of  that  complacency  with  which 
I  waa  DOW  disposed  to  regard  all  nature,  animate 
and  inanimate  —  except  Mrs.  Moigan. 

My  mother  had  provided  me  with  an  intro- 
ductory letter  to  Lord  Manningham,  expressing 
the  satisfiu^on  she  had  experienced  at  finding 
the  sole  surviving  brother  of  her  lamented 
Chaiies  thus  disposed  to  countenance  and  sup- 
port his  widow  and  only  child,  while  she  deeply 
regretted  that  the  state  of  her  own  health  was 
audi  as  to  render  so  long  a  journey  imprudent, 
not  to  say  impossible,  on  her  part.  Of  me, 
her  son,  she  spoke  in  the  fondest  terms  ma- 
ternal afiection  could  dictate,  and  conjured  him 
by  the  love  which,  as  his  letter  evinced,  he 
had  borne  the  father,  to  extend  that  love  to 
the  son.  She  added  her  eager  coincidence  in 
his  half^zpressed  wish,  and  her  anxious  hope 
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that  his  Lordship  would  pay  her  a  viat,  at 
Underdown  Hall,  at  the  earliest  opportunity 
which  his  engagements  would  afford  him. 

A  civil  postscript  firom  Sir  Oliver,  backing 
the  latter  request,  completed  this  momentous 
despatch,  which  was  delivered  into  my  safe 
keeping,  sealed,  in  due  form,  with  a  fine  im- 
pression of  the  Bullwinkle  arms,  affixed  by  the 
Baronet  himself,  in  a  circle  of  sealing-wax  the 
sixe  of  a  crown-piece* 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Amkti  me,  ehaste  Diaii,  the  Nymph  to  regain. 
Mare  fleet  than  the  roe-hock,  and  winged  with  disdain ; 
The  &ater  I  follow  the  faster  she  flies, 
Thoogh  Daphne's  pursued  'tis  Myrtillo  that  dies. 

Duetto  AffettMom). 


M    KKWS    HOT    ALWAYS    GOOD    NEWS. — TWO    HXADS     MOT 
ALWATi   BKITXa  THAU   ONE* — ^A  SXABCH^ — ^A  DISAPPOIlfT- 

Miarr. — oft  sbs  oobs« — talltho! — a  cbace. — ^a  double. 

— FAIBLT   THEOWH  OUT. 


It  waa  late  in  the  afternoon  when  I  reached 
London;  but  no  sooner  had  I  deposited  my 
baggage  safely  in  my  old  quarters,  than  I  ran, 
without  even  changing  my  dress,  or  taking  any 
refreabment,  to  Jermyn  Street. 

My  old  iiiend  Sally  opened  the  door  as  usual, 
bat  her  countenance  at  once  told  me  that  she 
bad  nothing  to  communicate.    *^  Neither  of  the 
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ladies  bad  caDed  nnoe  I  was  there  lasi,^  and 
of  oonrae  she  had  as  vet  had  no  opporinnity 
of  earning  the  stipnlated  reward;  but  ^^she 
did  not  despair.*" — Nor  did  I,  though  I  could 
not  help  feeling  sorely  disappointed. 

Foiled  once  more,  I  returned  to  the  hotel, 
and,  haying  seated  myself  in  the  coffee-room, 
was  slowly  polling  to  pieces  and  devouring  the 
solitary  mnflin  that  accompanied  my  cup  of 
coffee,  with  all  the  vacant  deliberation  of  mental 
as  well  as  corporeal  lassitude,  when  a  sadden 
slap  on  the  shoulder  induced  me  to  nise  my 
eyes,  which  immediately  encountered  an  oUiqoe 
glance  from  those  of  my  Cousin  Nicholas. 

I  know  not  whether  I  have  before  remarked 
that  my  young  relative,  among  his  other  ac- 
eomplishmoits,  possessed  that  of  squinting  in 
its  most  perfect  fiehion ;— looking  me,  therefore, 
full  in  the  fiice,  while  an  ordinary  observer 
would  have  believed  one  of  his  eyes  to  be  di- 
rected to  the  opposite  side  of  the  room^  and 
its  fellow  to  the  muflkeer  in  my  hand. 

"Charles!^  quoth  he,  "is  it  possible!  — I 
thought  you  had  long  ere  this  been  at  Undei^ 
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down!  What! — ^been  snug  in  town  all  the 
whfle! — eh,  old  Sobersides!-— Ferreting  out 
•ome  wench  for  a  hundred !  —  The  little  gipsy 
we  pieked  np  at  the  playhonse,  eh  !^ 

A  very  reqpeetable  porticm  of  the  best  blood 
in  my  reins  rwhed  into  my  fiioe,  as  I  indig- 
nantly repelled  this  injarioas  supposition,  as- 
nring  my  Oonsin,  in  tones  of  greater  asperity 
Aml  nsoal,  that,  so  £ur  fixmi  haying  been  lying 
pmlm  in  London,  or  engaged  in  any  unworthy 
pmsoit,  I  had  actually  been  down  to  his  fit- 
therms,  and  was  indeed  but  just  returned  to 
town. 

^  WeD,  well,  no  great  harm  done,  cousin 
(Varies, — had  my  guess  been  a  true  one,  you 
fldgfat,  perlu^is,  have  been  worse  employed — 
But  how  goes  it  with  old  Squaretoes,  and  that 
dainty  piece  of  dimity.  Miss  Eatty  Pyefinch  f-^ 
Curse  her  nankeen  countenance!  I  thought 
>he  would  hare  kissed  me  when  I  left  home, 
whether  I  would  or  not  — ^ 

^'Niehoks,''  said  I,  ''  Sir  OUver  is  as  weU  as 
I  have  erer  known  him  to  be,  together  with 
aD  his  fiienda,  disrespectfully  as  you  may  choose 
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to  allude  to  some  of  them ; — but  come,  let  me 
question  you  in  my  turn:  —  have  you  found 
out  —  that  is  —  have  you  ever  met  again  with 
those  ladies  whom  we  saw  that  evening  at  the 
Oratorio,  and  followed  to  Jermyn  Street  ?*" 

**Not  I  —  that  is — not  to  speak  to  them. 
I  fell  in  with  the  young  tit  indeed  yesterday, 
walking  with  her  bumpkin  brother,  but  I  cut 
them  dead  —  Miss  is  too  die-away  for  me. — 
The  old  girl  would  be  a  better  speculation  by 
half,  if  she  were  not  so  deuced  crummy.^ 

^^  But  where,  my  dear  Nicholas  —  where  did 
you  meet  with  that  charming  —  I  mean,  the 
girl  you  speak  of!^ 

^  Oh,  in  the  Strand,  yesterday  morning,  and 
I  dare  say  she  visits  some  people  in  that  ele- 
gant neighbourhood,  for  I  saw  her  go  into  a 
house  in  one  of  the  streets  leading  finom  it  down 
towards  the  river.^ 

^'  Which  street,  my  dear  Nicholas!^ 

"  No,  not  Wych  Street ;  one  of  those  on  the 
other  side  of  the  way ; — I  do  not  know  that 
I  can  tell  you  the  name  of  it ;  but,  as  you 
seem  so  anxious  about  the  business,  I  dare  say 
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I  ooold  point  it  oat  to  yon,  — and  the  honse 
too,  for  that  matter, — to-morrow.^ 

"  Anzions  ? — no,  not  at  all ! — ^Bnt,  seriondy, 
my  good  fellow,  yon  will  lay  me  nnder  an  es- 
sential obligation  if  yon  can  show  me  the  honse, 
as  the  lady  left  something  in  my  possession 
thai  evening  which,  as  a  gentleman,  I  of  course 
wish  to  retnm.^ 

'-^  Why  not  go  to  her  own  honse,  then,  at 
ODoe,  where  we  saw  her  go  in  with  her  mother 
aad  Master  Sappy,  after  the  mnsic!^ 

^  Why,  to  tell  yon  the  tmth,  ITicholas,  I 
hare  already  called  there,  and  find  that  is  not 
her  residence,  but  merely  the  abode  of  one  of 
her  fiiends.^ 

^  Wdl,  cousin  Charles,  I  will  help  yon,  as 
itf  as  I  can,  with  all  my  heart.  But  why 
so  dose,  man!  —  Why  not  say  at  once  that 
yon  hare  taken  a  &ncy  to  the  girl,  and  want 
to  beat  np  her  quarters  !^ 

It  was  with  no  small  difficulty  that  I  could 
eommand  my  temper  sufficiently  to  listen  to  my 
Coiisin''s  sarcastic  innuendoes,  which,  through 
the  fear  of  losing  what  information  he  might 
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be  able  to  give  me,  I  dared  not  openly  regent. 
He  saw  his  power,  and  used  it  most  unmerci- 
fully,  tantalizing  and  tormenting  me  all  the 
evening,  in  the  course  of  which  he  managed 
to  draw  from  me  the  reasons  of  my  so  sudden 
return  to  town,  and  my  intended  intercourse 
M'ith  Lord  Manningham'*s  family.  At  length 
he  quitted  me  for  the  night,  with  a  promise  of 
accompanying  me  early  the  next  morning  in 
pursuit  of  my  lovely  fugitive,  leaving  me,  how- 
ever, still  half  in  doubt  whether  he  had  not 
been  all  along  playing  upon  my  credulity,  and 
whether  the  whole  story  of  the  rencontre  in 
the  Strand  was  not  a  pure  fiction  of  liis  own 
inventing. 

Never  did  night  appear  so  long  as  that  which 
intervened  between  this  evening  of  my  return 
and  the  following  morning,  which,  as  I  fondly 
hoped,  was  destined  to  crown  my  wishes  with 
success.  I  sprang  from  my  bed  as  soon  as  the 
various  sounds  from  below  gave  notice  that  the 
business  of  the  day  was  commencing;  and, 
having  roused  my  cousin  Nicholas,  who  slept 
in  an  adjoining  chamber,  made  a  hasty  toilet. 
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and  wandered  up  and  down  the  empty  coffee- 
room  till  he  should  join  me  at  breakfast,  which 
I  ordered  immediately,  in  anticipation  of  his 
instant  appearance. 

Twenty  times  had  I  compared  the  watch  in 
my  hand  with  the  dial  in  the  room, — twenty 
times  had  I  turned  with  eagerness  to  the  door, 
throogh  which  Nicholas  did  not  enter, — and 
M  as  often  had  I  taken  up,  and  laid  down 
again,  the  Morning  Herald,  of  which  I  found 
it  impossible  at  present  to  read  six  consecutive 
lines. — Still  he  came  not. 

At  hst^  losmg  all  patience,  I  once  more  flew 
np  the  stairs  that  led  to  his  chamber,  with 
strides  that  would  not  have  disgraced  an  ogre ; 
I  Imrst  into  his  room,  and  found  him  —  &st 
asleep,  as  he  was  when  I  had  called  him  an 
hour  and  twelve  minutes  before.  —  Human  na- 
ture could  not  endure  this;  so,  turning  down 
the  bed-clothes,  and  laying  violent  hands  upon 
the  ewer,  I  threatened  him  with  a  discipline 
nmilar  to  that  inflicted  on  the  unlucky  pick* 
pocket,  unless  he  immediately  took  the  neces- 
sary measures    for    accompanying    me    down 

o  2 
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stairs.     This  Mr.  BuUwinkle  once  more  so- 
lemnly promised  to  do;  bnt  I  was  no  longer 
in   that  state  of  patient    acquiescence  which 
would  have  enabled  me  to  rest  satisfied  with 
his  plighted  &ith.     I  therefore  stationed  myself 
obstinately  by  his  bedside,  till  the  great  work 
of  adorning  and  embellishing  his  person  was 
completed,  an  operation  which  I  could  not  at 
times  help  suspecting  he  took  a  malicious  plea- 
sure in  protracting  to  the  latest  possible  period. 
In  spite  of  all  his  delays,  necessary  and  un- 
necessary, my  Cousin  Nicholas  was  at  length 
accoutred;    and,   after  a  breakfast  which   he 
seemed  to  me  to  be  an  age  in  devouring,  we 
started  ofi^,  arm  in  arm  together,  towards  the 
Strand.    But  here  the  demon  of  disappoint* 
ment  still  pursued  me ;  Nicholas  either  could 
not,  or  would  not,  point  out  the  precise  street 
in  which  he  had  seen  the  object  of  my  search ; 
and  after  leading  me  in  vain  up  and  down  every 
street  and  lane  between  Temple  Bar  and  Cha- 
ring Cross,  provokingly  asserting  as  he  entered 
each,  that  he  '^  was  sure  he  was  right  at  last,^ 
— a  prediction,  the  fallacy  of  which  was  proved 
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tlie  saeceeding  moment, — ^he  at  length  fairly  con- 
fessed that  ^  his  recollection  had  certainly  &iled 
him  for  once,  and  that  he  reaUy  could  not  now 
tdl  whidi  was  the  identical  street  in  question, 
— though  he  was  perfectly  sore  it  mnst  be  one 
of  thenou 

**  Hope  deferred,^  saith  the  Wise  Man, 
^maketh  the  heart  sick;^  and,  completely 
oreroome  with  that  uncomfortable  sensation,  I 
made  but  little  resistance  to  the  proposal  he 
now  made,  that  we  should  adjourn  for  a  while 
to  the  nearest  coffSse-house,  and  recruit.  Many 
of  mj  readers  will  recollect  one,  of  a  third-rate 
deacription,  called  the  Hungerford,  long  since 
0wept  from  the  fooe  of  the  earth  by  the  inno- 
vating hand  of  time,  but  which,  at  the  period 
of  which  I  am  speaking,  stood  on  the  north 
fide  of  the  Strand,  and  nearly  &ced  the  market 
of  the  same  name,  which  still  exists,  and  re- 
tains its  appellation;  ted  quantum  mutatus  ah 
Uk! — Into  this  asylum  did  I  betake  myself, 
weary  and  dispirited  both  in  mind  and  body, 
and  seated  myself  opposite  to  my  companion, 
m  one  of  the  boxes  near  the  window. 
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My  cousin  Nicholas  called  for  a  *^  basin  of 
mock  turtle,^  and  I  was  persuaded  to  order 
another,  rather  with  the  view  of  keeping  him 
in  countenance,  (though  I  must  confess  I  do 
not  recollect  having  ever  seen  him  out  of  coun- 
tenance,) and  of  whiling  away  the  time  till  his 
satiated  appetite  should  enable  him  to  renew 
the  search,  than  from  any  inclination  on  my 
part  to  eat.  The  ^^two  mocks  for  number 
three  ^  were  at  length  despatehed,  and  I  was 
settling  with  the  slipshod  waiter  who  had 
brought  them, — ^for  my  Cousin,  as  usual,  ^^  had 
no  silver,^  —  when  an  exclamation  from  the 
latter  at  once  took  away  all  my  attention. 

"  There  she  goes,  by  G —  !  ^  said  Nicholas. 

"  Who ! — where  ?^  cried  I,  turning  instantly 
to  the  window,  and  throwing  the  waiter  who 
had  just  delivered  me  the  change  for  a  five 
])Ound  note,  twice  as  much  as  he  demanded. — 
^^  As  I  live  and  breathe,^  quoth  Nicholas,  ^^  she 
is  in  that  green  chariot  yonder;^  and  as  he 
spoke  he  made  for  the  door. 

I  gave  but  one  look  down  the  street,  saw 
a  showy-looking  equipage  proceeding  at  a  brisk 
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pace,  and  instantlj  turning,  scarce  gave  myself 
time  to  thnut  the  *'  flimsies,^  as  Nicholas  called 
the  one-pound  notes,  into  my  pocket-book  that 
lay  on  the  table,  ere  I  sprang  after  him. — My 
Goonn  was  already  in  the  street. 

With  a  degree  of  rapidity  worthy  of  notice 
in  the  aimals  of  pedestrianism,  we  made  our 
way   along   that  crowded    thorough&re ;    the 
"^  green  chariot  ^  was  still  in  view,  and  we  were 
&i$t  gaining  upon  it,  when,  in  crossing  what  was 
then  the  end  of  St.  Martinis  Lane,  I  experi- 
enced the  truth  of  that  homely  but  respectable 
pioTerb,  ^'  The  more  haste  the  less  speed  C  I 
stumbled  and  fell. — It  was  but  the  delay  of  a 
moment;   I  was  instantly  on  my  legs  again, 
and  followed  the  direction  which  my  Cousin 
declared  the  chariot  had  taken,  but  it  was  no 
longer  in  sight,  and  we  had  r^u^hed  the  Opera- 
Honae^  in  breathless  precipitation,  ere  my  com- 
panioD  stopped  short,  and  observed,  ^^  he  was 
afraid  be  must  have  been  mistaken  after  all, 
and  that  the  carriage  had  turned  down  towards 
Parliament  Street.^ 

It  was  bat  too  true  ; — we  had  indeed,  in  the 
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sportsman's  phrase,  '^  overridden  the  hounds  ;"** 
and  I  was  cursing  the  ill  luck  that  seemed  to 
delight  in  persecuting  me,  when  a  transient 
glimpse  of  Nicholases  &ce  for  the  first  time  in- 
duced a  suspicion  of  his  sincerity. — ^There  was 
in  the  expression  of  his  countenance  a  some* 
thing  which  conveyed  at  once  to  my  mind  a 
strong  idea,  that  he  had  purposely  misled  me ; 
though  wherefore,  it  was  impossible  for  me  to 
conjecture. 

^'  Bullwinkle  !^  said  I,  stopping  short,  and 
fixing  my  eyes  upon  him,  ^*  you  are  deceiving 
me.  They  came  not  this  way,  and  yon  know 
it "^ 

^^  Upon  my  life,  I  fear  so,^  returned  he,  in  an 
unembarrassed  tone,  while  his  villanous  obliquity 
of  vision  defied  the  inquisitorial  glance  I  endea- 
voured to  fix  upon  his  eyes ; — ^^  I  really  think  we 
must  be  wrong,***  he  continued ;  ^^  but  no  matter ; 
a  girl  like  her  is  easily  unkenneled,  if  a  man 
sets  about  the  search  in  earnest ;— Ksome,  come, 
Stafibrd,  give  up  the  chase  for  to-day,  man. 
You  have  plenty  of  time  before  you,  and  a  few 
of  the  mqptWMf,   properly   administered,    will 
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80<m  ferret  her  oat,  I  warrant  you ;  or,  at  all 
eyents,  thej  wiU  find  jon  another  as  good. — I 
should  like  nothing  better  than  to  stay  and 
laid  you  a  helping  hand,  for  this  sort  of  adven- 
tore  is  rather  in  my  way ;  bnt, 

**  Stem  Necessity's  serere  decree 
No  more  permits  the  wining  choice  to  me !  " 

as  Kitty  Pyefinch  says. — I  mnst  he  off  to  Oxford 
again  to-morrow,  for  I  have  been  ill  there  so  long, 
that,  by  Joto,  they  may  take  it  into  their  in- 
fenially  compassionate  heads  to  look  in  and  see 
whether  I  am  alire  or  not ; — so  come,  a  dish  of 
fiah,  a  cutlet,  and  one  bottle  of  Borgnndy  to 
wash  it  down,  and  then  I  leave  you  to  discover 
and  arrange  matters,  if  you  can,  with  this  in- 
visible insensible  whom  you  have  never  seen 
but  once,  and  prosecute  your  embryo  amour 
with  the  delectable  cousin  whom  you  have  never 
seen  at  ail. — For  me,  I  am  off  once  more  inter 
tjfUxu  aeademi  quarere  wrwmT 

His  open,  unembarrassed  manner  staggered, 
if  it  did  not  entirely  remove,  my  suspicions.  I 
was  already  &tigued  with  walking  the  whole 

of  the  day,  and  accompanied  him,  therefore,  the 

o  5 


130  MY  COUSIN  NICHOLAS. 

more  readily  to  the  Bedford,  resoWing  to  renew 
mj  search  the  next  morning,  and  to  leave  no 
stone  nntnmcd  to  accomplish  a  discovery  which, 
the  more  that  obstacles  were  thrown  in  its  way, 
I  seemed  the  more  eagerly  to  desire. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


If  I  be  I,  as  I  suppose  I  be, 

I  *re  got  a  little  dog  at  home,  and  he  knows  me : 

If  I  he  I,  he  will  wag  his  little  tail. 

But  if  I  be  not  I,  he  will  then  bark  and  rail. 

LiTTLB  Woman. 


MOaS  MTSTBBT. — AN  ARRIVAL. — AN  AOREEABLB  RBNCONTRE. 
— ANOTBEB  NOT  80  AORBBABLB.-— >SBB1N0  IS  NOT  ALWAYS 
BSUBTINO. — A  **BOW." — WESTWARD  HO !— LONG  LOOk'd 
rOBy   rOVND  AT  LAST. 


Oif  risiiig  the  following  morning  I  found 
thai  Nicholas  had  for  once  kept  &ith ;  he  had 
alreadj  started  for  Oxfinrd,  nor  was  I  at  all 
9onj  for  the  cireomstance.  Indeed,  I  could 
not  fiul  to  call  to  mind  the  notorious  propensity 
to  mischief  which  he  had  displayed  from  a  boy 
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— a  propensit  J  which,  instead  of  wearing  out 
and  disappearing  as  he  advanced  in  years,  had, 
as  I  well  knew, 

^  Grown  with  his  growth,  and  strengthened  with  his 
strength/* 

The  more  I  considered  his  conduct  daring  the 
preceding  day,  the  more  I  became  convinced 
that  I  had  been  his  dupe  throughout ;  and  that 
at  the  very  moment  when  he  seemed  to  be  most 
earnest  in  assisting  my  inquiries,  he  was  in 
reality  laughing  at  me  in  his  sleeve,  and  enjoy- 
ing my  perplexity  and  disappointment.  His 
absence,  therefore,  I  felt  as  a  positive  relief, 
rather  than  as  an  inconvenience,  and  I  accord- 
ingly prepared  to  renew  my  researches  by  my- 
self,  deriving  added  confidence  from  the  want 
of  that  very  auxiliary  on  whom  I  had,  only  the 
day  before,  placed  so  much  dependence.  But 
before  I  again  set  out  on  my  Quixotic  expedi- 
tion, busy  memory  interfered  most  officiously, 
and  brought  to  my  view,  in  very  prominent 
colours,  the  ostensible  purpose  for  which  I  had 
returned  to  London,  the  pli^ted  promise  I  had 
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givea  to  my  mother,  that  I  would  forthwith 
seek  oat  mj  noble  imcle  and  Us  fiur  daugh- 
ter. 

Mrs.  Stafford  would,  I  knew,  be  exceedingly 
aaiioas  to  hear  of  my  arriyal  and  domestication 
in  Lord  Manningham^B  family.  One  day^s  delay 
migbt,  fidrly  enough,  be  attributed  to  fatigue, 
he. ;  bnt  a  second  would  hardly  admit  of  such, 
or  indeed  of  any,  excuse.  I,  therefore,  though  not 
without  a  feeling  of  reluctance  almost  amount- 
ing to  aversion,  determined  to  go  and  present 
my  letter  of  introduction  to  the  ^^  Honourable 
Amelia  Stafford,^  and  her  lordly  papa.  But 
here  I  soon  found  I  was  reckoning  without  my 
hoai; — the  epistle  so  carefully  indited  by  my 
mother,  so  much  more  carefully  sealed  and  su- 
pencribed  by  Sir  Olirer,  and  most  carefidly,  as 
I  imagined,  deposited  by  myself  within  the 
T«daiiunoiis  folds  of  a  patent  pocket-book — was 
nowhere  to  be  found. 

In  vain  did  I  ransack  the  contents  of  the 
aforesaid  pocket-book,  in  which  I  could  have 
▼eotured  to  swear  I  had  placed  it  with  my  own 
hand,  and  whence  nothing  but  the  fiict  of  the 


1S4  MY  COUSIN  NICHOLAS. 

book^s  never  having  been  for  one  moment  ont  of 
my  possession  since  my  departnre  from  Under- 
down,  conid  prevent  mj  believing  it  to  have 
been  abstracted. — In  vain  did  I,  as  it  were, 
eviscerate  every  fold  and  every  pocket — the 
letter  had  totally  disappeared. 

After  a  longH^ontinued  but  fruitless  search,  I 
was  endeavouring  to  recoUect  whether  I  might 
not,  after  all,  in  the  hurry  of  my  return,  have 
left  this  fateful  billet  on  my  dressing-table  at 
the  Hall,  when  the  conviction  at  once  struck 
me  that  I  had,  immediately  on  receiving  it  from 
my  mother,  placed  it  directly  in  my  pocket-book, 
together  with  two  others,  one  from  Sir  Oliver  to 
his  man  of  business,  and  one  fit>m  Miss  Kitty 
Pyefinch,— "  favoured  by  0.  SUfford,  Esq.''— 
to  a  milliner  in  Barbican,  with  whom  she  had 
some  time  before  scraped  an  acquaintance  at  a 
watering-place,  and  had  since  regularly  corre- 
sponded, once  at  least  in  every  year,  on  the  sub- 
ject of  the  newest  fiuhions.     This  last-named 
and  most  precious  charge  I  had,  immediately  on 
my  arrival  in  London,  consigned  to  the  vorte^T 
of  the  two-penny  pgst,  and  noW'«I-4)^fan  to 


MT   COUSIN  NICHOLAS.  183 

ticsoible,  kflt,  inadTertently,  I  miglit  Iiave  com- 

■dtled  the  miwwng  epistle  to  tbe  nine  recep- 

taele  ;  bat  this,  I  soon  percerred,  could  not  hare 

been  the  case,  as,  on  a  re-examination,  I  not 

only  finmd  my  nnde's  letter  to  his  agent,  bat 

also  another  in  the  closest  joxtarposition  to  it, 

eTidently  osarping  the  place  of  the  deficient  bO« 

let.     This  was  a  sapemomeiary  of  which  I  had 

no  recollection,  and  was  addressed  to  '*  James 

Arbothnot,  Esq.,  British  Coffee-hoose,  Cockspnr- 

Street.^ 

Who  on  earth  Mr.  Junes  Arbothnot  coald 
possihly  be,  or  how  a  letter  directed  to  him 
ooold  find  its  way  into  my  pocket,  was  to  me  as 
ahsolote  a  mystery  as  the  qoadratore  of  the 
circle,  the  determination  of  the  longitude,  or 
the  disooveiy  of  the  philosopher's  stone. — ^There, 
however,  it  was, — and,  as  the  seal  was  already 
broken,  I  fdt  little  compunction  in  intruding 
upon  the  privacy  of  a  gentleman  who  had  some 
how  or  other  contriyed,  most  nnwittii^y  on  my 
to  make  me  a  party  to  his  coneqpond- 


The  c<Hitents  of  the  letter  were  as  follow : — 
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^^  Sib, — I  vas  to  meet  jou  at  de  Tennis  Coort 
on  Vensdaj,  as  you  teU  me,  about  that  leetle 
annuity,  bote  you  vas  not  come.  The  bueineflB 
can^t  be  done  all  so  cheap  as  vat  I  thought ; 
bote  if  the  gentlemans  ras  abofe  seventy,  den  I 
can  get  my  frend  to  do  de/w«^  dii  at  twenty- 
six. 

^^  Yours  most  obediently, 

^*  Aabon  Ximbnbb. 

««  P.  S.  —  The  premiums  will  only  be  six 
and  a  half.**^ 

Never  did  response,  written  or  unwritten,  from 
the  Pythian  Tripod,  or  any  other  oracle  of  anti« 
quity,  exercise  the  wits  of  curious  inquirer  more 
than  did  this  mystic  scroll  puzzle  and  perplex 
my  wondering  iSM^ulties.  Difficult  as  it  was  to 
decipher  the  hieroglyphics  themselves,  their  pur- 
port, and,  above  all,  the  mode  in  which  they 
could  have  insinuated  themselves  into  their 
present  situation,  was  still  more  mysterious. 
The  more  I  racked  my  brain  to  account  for  it, 
the  more  bewildered  I  became.  One  thing, 
however,  was  certain,  and,   when  I  came  to 
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reflect  more  coolly  upon  the  matter,  I  was  not 

altogether  sonrj  for  it.     The  letter  to  Lord 

Manningham  was  undoubtedly  lost,  and  I  there- 

fi»re  hesitated  not  to  avail  myself  of  this  cir- 

cumstanoe   to   defer  my   visit   to   Grq|svenor- 

Squaie,  contoiting  myself  with  writing  to  my 

mother,  informing  her  of  the  occurrence,  and 

requesting  that  she  would  cause  my  room  at  the 

Hall  to  be  examined  for  the  missing  epistle,  and 

that,  in  the  event  of  its  not  being  forthcoming, 

that  she  would  furnish  me  with  a  new  set  of 

credentials.    The  time  which  must  necessarily 

intervene  I  determined  to  employ  in  a  renewed 

and  energetic  pursuit  after  my  incognita. 

I  did  not  in  the  mean  time  forget  to  make 
inquiries  in  Cockspur  Street  after  **  James  Ar- 
bothnot,  Eeq.**^  A  gentleman  of  that  name 
had,  as  I  was  told,  occasionally  slept  there,  and 
letters  were  sometimes  left  at  the  bar  for  him  ; 
but  he  had  not  been  there  lately,  nor  did  they 
readkct  that  any  letter  whatever  had  been 
taken  in  for  him  for  some  time.  With  this 
information,  meagre  and  unsatisfactory  as  it 
was,  I  was  obliged  for  the  present  to  remain 
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contented.  My  mornings  were  passed  in  pa- 
rading the  streets,  my  evenings  in  visiting  va- 
rious places  of  amusement,  in  the  vain  hope  of 
once  more  encountering  the  idol  of  my  imagi 
nation.  The  day  passed  by  on  which  I  might 
have  received  an  answer  from  my  mother,  but 
it  came  not,  and  I  rejoiced  in  the  delay.  On 
the  fifth  evening,  I  was  sitting,  as  usual,  after 
a  long  and  useless  peregrination,  execrating  my 
unlucky  stars,  and  revolving  a  thousand  plans, 
each  more  visionary  than  the  last,  for  the  at- 
tainment of  my  object,  when  Sir  Oliver  Bull- 
winkle,  in  his  own  proper  person,  entered  the 
coffee-room. 

Had  the  spectre  of  the  revered  Sir  Roger 
risen  from  the  superincumbent  dust  of  ages,  in 
all  his  Norman  panoply,  and  presented  himself 
before  me,  reftilgent  in  chain  mail,  I  could 
scarcely  have  received  the  visitation  with  a  more 
theatric  start. 

That  any  circumstance  at  all  short  of  an 

earthquake,  or  the  stoppage  of  a  country-bank, 

could  have  possessed  sufficient  interest  to  draw 

good  baronet  thirty  miles  from  home,  I 
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oould  never  hare  oonceiyed  —  bat  to  the  me- 
tropolis ! — to  that  scene  of  yillany,  fraud,  and 
ignorance! — ay,  of  ignorance,  for  "what  can 
ffofie  know,  that  is  worth  knowing,  who  never 
go  arhnnting  above  once  a- year,  and  then  only 
on  an  Easter  Tuesday  in  a  hackney-coach  P 
— ^This  had  frequently  formed  a  fitvourite  theme 
of  discourse  for  my  uncle  on  a  winter^s  evening, 
at  Underdown  HaU,  especially  after  the  news 
contained  in  some  recent  missive  from  Miss 
Kitty'^s  city  correspondent  had  been  duly  de- 
tailed and  conunented  upon  by  that  erudite 
&ir.  Much  then  did  I  marvel  at  seeing  the 
baronet,  despite  the  sovereign  contempt  he  ever 
felt  and  expressed  for  them,  thus  miidng  with 
the  "  ignoramuses  ^  of  London ;  and  not  a  little 
did  I  speeulate  upon  the  magnitude  of  that 
cause  which  could  operate  to  the  voluntary  in- 
troduction of  his  person  among  so  barbarous  a 


But  the  half  ironical  smile  which  had  begun 
to  contract  the  comers  of  my  mouth  expanded 
at  once  into  an  expression  of  the  most  un- 
feigned   gratitude,    when    I    found    that    the 
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moral  oonvnlsion  which  had  divorced  the  kind 
soul  from  his  Household  Gods,  and  ploDged  him 
thus  headlong  into  scenes  which  he  abominated, 
was  neither  more  nor  less  than  the  anxiety 
which  he  felt  for  the  welfiure  of  my  unworthy 
self.  The  receipt  of  my  letter  had  caused  much 
consternation  at  the  Hall ;  that  from  my  mo- 
ther to  Lord  Manningham  could  nowhere  be 
found  in  the  places  which  I  had  desired  might 
be  searched;  and  my  affectionate  parent  had 
determined,  after  a  long  and  fruitless  inquiry 
on  the  subject,  on  recommencing  her  task, 
when,  to  the  utter  surprise  of  herself  and  every- 
body else.  Sir  Oliver  suddenly  announced  his 
resolution  of  being  the  bearer  of  it. 

^^  The  boy,^  he  said,  *'  was  clearly  not  able 
to  make  his  way  in  town  like  a  man  —  every 
<me  might  have  seen,  too,  when  he  was  last 
down  at  the  Hall,  that  his  wits  were  g(m$  fcool^ 
gaikering — and  he  would  go  and  see  him  well 
through  the  business  himself.^  It  is  needless 
to  say  that  his  offer  was  accepted  with  the 
liveliest  gratitude  by  a  mother  anxious  for  the 
well-being  of  her  child,  though  more  than   a 
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doubt  would  sometimes  cross  her  mind,  if  her 
brother^s  personal  interference  could,  in  the 
present  caee  at  least,  contribute  to  it ;  but  the 
good-humoured  eagerness  to  be  of  service  to 
me  which  he  displayed,  and  the  vehement  in- 
vectives he  launched  forth  against  the  villanj 
and  temptations  of  London  in  the  abstract,  (of 
which  in  the  detaO  he  had  about  as  much  know- 
ledge and  experience  as  a  child  of  four  years 
old,  or  a  native  of  Timbuctoo,)  made  Mrs. 
Stafford  contented,  nay,  even  anxious  that  he 
should  Bet  out  forthwith  to  cover  me  with  his 
protecting  segis,  and  ward  off  the  dangers  with 
which  the  loss  of  so  valuable  an  article  as  a 
letter  of  introduction  declared  me  necessarily 
to  be  surrounded. — My  poor  Uncle  was  about 
as  weD  fitted  for  the  task  of  guiding  a  youth 
through  the  labyrinthian  ways  of  London,  as 
of  being  Mufti  to  the  Sublime  Porte ;  but  he 
thought  otherwise,  and  his  motives  were  the 
kindliest  and  most  affectionate. — Peace  be  with 
his  ashes! 

With  much  circumlocution,  and  an  air  of 
fiitherly  protection, — to  me,  who  knew  the  wor- 
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thy  baronet^g  habits  so  well,  irresistibly  ludicrous, 
—  he  conunanicated  his  intentions  in  coming 
to  London,  and,  felicitating  both  me  and  him- 
self most  warmly  on  his  having  so  readily  met 
with  me,  expressed  his  determination  of  taking 
a  quiet  pipe  and  a  tankard,  as  he  had  dined 
upon  the  road,  and  of  postponing  matters  of 
business  until  the  morrow. 

There  was  much,  howerer,  in  this  arrange- 
ment of  Sir  Oliver's  objectionable,  not  to  say 
impracticable.  In  the  first  place,  not  even  a 
cigar  (to  say  nothing  of  tobacco-pipes)  was  al- 
lowed in  the  room,  nor  was  *^  a  tankard  ^  much 
more  accessible ;  besides,  the  social  ^*  dish  of 
chat  *"  with  me,  which  he  seemed  to  consider 
an  appendage  of  course,  would  have  interfered 
very  materially  with  the  plan  I  had  already 
chalked  out  for  the  evening.  Notwithstanding 
my  numerous  disappointments,  hope  had  not 
yet  entirely  forsaken  me ;  and  I  had  ftiUy  re- 
solved on  visiting  one,  at  least,  of  the  theatres, 
as  usual,  in  the  faint  expectation  of  being  able 
to  recover  among  the  audience  some  trace  of 
the  beautiful  phantom  which  had  hitherto  eluded 
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me.  I  had  nothing  for  it,  therefore,  but  to 
state  plainly  to  Sir  Oliyer  the  impossibilitj  of 
Ids  gratifying  himself  at  present  in  the  nuinner 
proposed,  and  to  solicit  his  joining  me  in  a  cup 
of  coffee,  and  subsequent  adjournment  to  Drury 
Lane;  after  which  I  pledged  myself  to  ac- 
company him  to  a  place  where,  amidst  less  eo- 
phi^cated  souls,  he  might  solace  himself  to 
satiety  with  his  fitvourite  beverage  and  amuse- 
ment. With  much  the  same  sort  of  surly  ac- 
quiescence as  that  with  which  a  traveller  sur- 
renders to  a  footpad  the  purse  he  has  no  means 
of  withholding,  Sir  Oliver,  finding  me  positive, 
gave  a  grumbling  assent,  and  to  Drury  Lane* 
we  proceeded. 

Many  years  had  elapsed  since  the  baronet 
had  visited  the  interior  of  a  London  theatre, 
and  the  brilliancy  of  the  lights,  the  elegance  of 
the  house,  the  beauty  of  the  scenery  and  de- 
corations, together  with  the  business  of  the 
stage,  had  an  effect  almost  bewildering  upon 
his  faculties.  Mine,  too,  were  scarcely  more 
at  liberty,  since,  in  hearing  and  replying  to  his 
various  remarks  and  multifarious  questions,  my 
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own  senses  were  so  completely  occupied  as  to 
leave  a  person  less  interested  than  myself  little 
leisure  or  opportunity  for  the  scrutiny  which 
was  my  real  inducement  to  attend  the  perform- 
ance. By  degrees,  indeed,  in  listening  to  and 
answering  Sir  Oliver'^s  very  original  observa- 
tions, the  main  purpose  of  my  coming  had  al- 
most faded  from  my  memory,  when  it  was  at 
once  most  forcibly  brought  to  my  recolIecti<»i 
by  an  apparition  in  an  opposite  box,  which 
acted  upon  me  with  the  effect  of  a  galvanic 
battery. — This  was  the  gaunt  figure  of  the  ever- 
to-be-abominated  Mrs.  Morgan,  seated  in  dose 
oon&bulation  with  the  supposed  mamma  of  my 
unknown  charmer,  in  a  front  row  on  the  second 
tier. 

Not  a  little  to  the  astonishment,  and  the  veiy 
visible  dismay,  of  Sir  Oliver,  I  cut  him  hastOy 
short  in  an  elaborate  harangue  on  the  wonder- 
ful properties  of  gas,  and  the  ingenuity  of  its^ 
then  recent,  introduction  into  our  national 
theatres,  and  briefly  telling  him  that  I  had  just 
caught  sight  of  a  college  acquaintance,  in  an 
opposite  box,  whom  I  particularly  wished  to 
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q)eak  to,  begged  his  excuse  for  a  few  minutes, 
while  I  should  make  to  my  firlend  a  Gommuni- 
Gfttion  of  some  ccmsequence ;  then,  pledging 
myself  to  rejoin  him  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
at  fiirthest,  I  gave  him  no  time  to  utter  the 
objection  I  saw  ahreadj  hovering  on  his  lips, 
bat  bowed  and  left  him,  running,  with  all  the 
eagerness  of  a  boy  after  a  butterfly,  towards 
the  place  which  contained  the  object  of  my 
pursuit. 

Never  did  weary  palmer,  after  a  long  and 
laborious  pilgrimage,  enter  the  shrine  of  his 
patron  Saint  with  more  of  satisfaction,  awe,  and 
reverence,  than  filled  my  palpitating  bosom,  as 
I  seated  myself  behind  Mrs.  Morgan  and  her 
friend.  —  A  significant  glance  passed  between 
them  as  I  entered,  and,  with  a  voice  faltering 
from  emotion,  paid  my  compliments  to  both. 
My  reception  from  either  party  was  sufficiently 
cool  to  have  rebufled  any  one  who  had  less 
imperious  motives  for  cultivating  an  acquaint- 
ance. Their  replies  to  my  remarks,  and  con* 
gratulations  upon  their  good  looks,  were  cold, 
constrained,  and  barely  within  the  bounds  of 
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civility ;  while  the  sarcastic  expreadon  of  Mrs. 
Morgan^s  eye,  when  I  at  last  hazarded  an  in- 
quiry to  her  companion  after  the  health  of  ^^  the 
young  lady  whom  I  had  once  had  the  happiness 
of  seeing  in  her  oompany,**^  showed  me  at  once 
that  the  motives  of  my  attentions  were,  by  her 
at  least,  duly  appreciated. 

I  failed  not  also  to  perceive  that  this  ques- 
tion put  the  good  lady  to  whom  it  was  ad- 
dressed into  no  small  flutter;  she  Aimed  and 
fidgeted,  and  appeared  so  uneasy  during  every 
allusion  I  made  to  the  subject  of  our  former 
meeting,  and  evaded  giving  me  any  direct  an* 
swer  so  very  inartificially,  that  I  no  longer 
imagined,  what  I  had  never  indeed  entirely  be- 
lieved, that  any  maternal  ties,  at  all  events,  ex- 
i8ted  between  her  and  my  charmer ;  I  felt  con- 
vinced, on  the  contrary,  that  a  secret  of  some 
kind  or  other,  and  evidently  one  very  burden* 
some  in  the  keeping,  prevented  her  £rom  giving 
me  all  the  information  I  required.  I  employed 
all  the  address  I  was  master  of  to  overcome 
their  undisguised  dislike  to  my  society,  and  by 
my  perseverance  had  at  length  so  for  sacoeeded 
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in  thawing  the  ice,  even  of  the  firost7-&ced 
Morgan,  as  to  induce  her  to  reply  to  my  re* 
marks  in  a  tone  which  might  ahnost  have  been 
considered  as  approaching  to  civility;  I  had 
b^on  to  flatter  myself  that  I  should  obtain  by 
sap  what  had  defied  my  efforts  at  storming — 
I  had  actnaDy  gained  so  mnch  as  to  discoyer 
that  the  name  of  my  friend  on  the  left  hand 
was  Wilkinson,  and  that  die  filled  the  important 
situation  of  housekeeper  in  a  fiunily  of  rank  at 
the  ''  West  End  of  the  Town ""— when  a  bustle 
in  the  box  which  I  had  quitted  forcibly  dfew 
off  my  attention.  A  momentary  glance  was 
sufficient  to  satisfy  me  that  the  principal  actor 
in  the  disturbance  wss  Sir  Oliver  BuUwinkle. 

That  he  was  engaged  in  a  serious  dispute 
with  some  one,  the  vehemence  of  the  good  Ba- 
itmet'^s  gesticulation  would  not  allow  me  to 
doubt,  while  now  and  then  an  upper  note  of  his, 
aodiUe  in  preponderating  shrillness,  above  all  the 
forable  reoranmendations  to  *^  Turn  ^em  out  !^^ 
and  "  Throw  'em  over  !*" — generally  applied  on 
such  occasions  by  the  denizens  of  the  upper  re- 
gions, in  the  forlorn  hope  of  transferring  objects 
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of  annoyance  from  themselves  to  their  friends 
below,— confinned  the  fiict.  The  person  of  the 
antagonist  who  appeared  to  have  drawn  down 
upon  himself  such  a  torrent  of  wrath  and  vitu- 
peration from  the  exasperated  Baronet,  was 
eoncealed  from  my  view  by  the  intervening  by- 
standers, some  of  whom  seemed,  by  their  gestures, 
inclined  to  take  an  active  part  in  the  fray.  Every 
feeling  of  my  mind  naturally  revolted  against 
seeing  my  Uncle,  although,  as  I  knew,  ^^  himself 
a  host,^  thus  matched  single-handed  against 
such  apparently  fearfrd  odds,  and  I  hastened 
to  his  assistance,  first  apologizing  to  my  new 
friends  for  my  abruptness  in  quitting  them,  and 
begging  permission  to  return  and  escort  them 
home  at  the  conclusion  of  the  performance. 

Whether  my  very  polite  offer  met  with  ac- 
ceptance or  denial,  I  am  unable  to  say,  as  at 
that  moment  I  fimcied  I  saw  Sir  Oliver^s  ann 
raised  in  the  act  of  striking,  and,  without  wait* 
ing  to  distinguish  the  answer,  I  closed  the  box- 
door,  and  ran  off. 

On  arriving  at  the  supposed  scene  of  combat, 
I  found  I  was  just  too  late  for  the  fray :  my 
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node's  opponeBt,  baTing  been  carried  off  by  a 
&iend  just  as  the  dispute  bad  reached  its  cli- 
max,  was  already  descendiog  one  of  the  stair- 
cftses  that  led  to  tbe  lobbies.  I  saw  nothing 
of  his  person,  saye  that  a  casnal  glance  showed 
me  a  figure  wrapped  np  in  a  lighi-colonred 
riding-coat,  while  some  broken  exclamations, 
uttered  either  by  himself  or  his  companion,  re- 
electing the  ^^  old  fellow^s  infernal  impudence,'*^ 
were  alone  distinguishable. 

A  considerable  degree  of  oonfoaion  still  prevail- 
ed within  the  box,  and,  as  Sir  Oliyer^s  safety  was 
my  first  object,  to  that  point  I  of  coarse  directed 
my  attention.  I  found  the  Baronet,  with  a  face 
as  red  as  a  peony,  fuming  and  perspiring  at  every 
pore,  while,  with  all  the  vehemenoe  of  a  Methodist 
preacher  at  a  country  wake,  he  was  alternately 
remonstrating  and  insisting  on  his  right  to  ctuuh 
tise  some  one  who  appeared  to  haye  incurred 
the  heaviest  weight  of  his  displeasure,  and  this 
to  the  great  amusement  of  a  portion  of  his  au* 
dience,  and  the  marked  indignation  of  others.-^ 
As  his  eye  fell  upon  me,  he  changed  the  object 
of  his  attack. 
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^^  So,  sir,  here  joa  are  at  lart !  This  is  your 
ten  minutes,  is  it !  Why  were  you  not  here, 
sir,  to  have  broken  that  pupp/s  neck !" 

^<  Be  cahn,  my  dear  Sir  Oliver,  let  me  beg 
you  to  be  calm ;  consider  where  you  are,  and — '^ 

**  Consider  the  d — ^1,  sir. — Calm !  I  will  never 
be  calm  again. — I  have  a  right  to  be  in  a  pas- 
sion, and  I  wiU.  Abuse  me  like  a  pickpocket ! 
— ^threaten  to  pull  my  nose  —  a  Bullwinkle'^s 
nose !  —  111  massacre  the  rascal,  I '11 '" 

^^  My  dear  uncle,  pray  let  me  persuade  you 
to  withdraw  ;  your  antagonist  is  gone  already : 
in  a  fitter  place  we  can  talk  this  matter  over, 
and  if  any  one  has  insulted  you ^ 

*^  Insulted  me  !  —  didnH  I  tell  you  he  swore 
he  would  pull  my  nose !  —  threatened  to  horse- 
whip me!'' 

^^  WeU,  well,  uncle,  pray  let  us  retire ;  this 
person,  whoever  he  may  be,  is  undoubtedly 
to  be  found,  and  doubt  not  but  I  shall  be 
ready ^  . 

"You  be  ready!  —  you  be  d — ! — Found! 
What,  I  suppose  you  too  mean  to  join  in  the 
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plot  to  perguade  me  out  of  my  senses  —  yon  too 
mean  to  confederate  with  that  imp  of  the  devirs 
begetting,  Nicholas,  to  drire  me  mad  l^ 

^^  Indeed,  Sir,  I  do  not ;  I  know  nothing  of 
mj  Consults  plans,  nor  do  I  see  how  he  can 
be  at  all  concerned  in  the  present  bnsiness,  as 
he  is  now  at  Oxford."" 

"''  It  ^8  a  lie —  it  ^s  an  infernal  lie — the  scoun- 
drel !  —  it  was  Nick,  and  I  ""ll  swear  it. — ^But 
111  work  the  dog !  —  D—  him !  I 'U  disinherit 
him — I  ^11  not  leave  him  so  much  land  as  would 
fill  a  flower-pot  —  a  rascal !  horsewhip  me ! 
pull  mv  nose !  ^ 

I  was  thunderstruck !  M j  Cousin  Nicholas 
then  was  the  object  of  all  this  excess  of  indig- 
nation —  but  it  was  impossible  —  Nicholas, 
with  all  his  addiction  to  mischief,  could  never 
have  gone  such  lengths  as  Sir  Oliver  spoke  of; 
besides,  I  was  morally  certain  that  he  had  now . 
been  at  Oxford  more  than  a  week.  At  all 
events  the  point  to  be  gained  at  present  was  to 
get  my  uncle  away ;  and  this,  partly  through 
the  assistance  of  Sir  John  AUanby,  a  college 
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friend  who  had  once  accompanied  me  on  a  visit 
to  the  Hall,  and  who  at  this  period  joined  me, 
I  at  length  succeeded  in  accomplishing. 

We  adjourned  to  the  New  Hummmns,  Sir 
Oliver  absolutely  foaming  with  rage,  like  a 
fresh-drawn  bottle  of  his  fayourite  Edinburgh 
ale  in  the  dog-days.  He  was,  indeed,  ^^  com- 
pletely up.'"  Having  obtained  a  private  room, 
and  ordered  some  refreshment,  I  allowed  my 
Unde^s  ftiry  some  time  to  evaporate  in,  before  I 
hazarded  a  question  as  to  the  origin  of  his  dis- 
composure. After  a  slight  repast,  at  which  the 
Baronet,  in  spite  of  his  anger,  played  his  part 
to  admiration,  a  plentiful  supply  of  his  fiivourite 
beverage  soothed  him  into  some  degree  of  re- 
tuming  mansuetude,  till  the  ebullition  of  his 
fury  at  length  '^  in  hollow  murmurs  died  away.^ 

Then,  and  not  till  then,  did  I  venture  a  query 
as  to  the  particulars  of  his  adventure,  and  learn- 
ed, amidst  many  interruptions,  occasioned  by 
his  oft  rekindling  ire,  that  I  had  not  quitted  his 
side  five  minutes  before  a  person  in  a  drab 
riding-frock  entered  the  box,  whom  Sir  Oliver, 
notwithstanding  his  dress,  which  was  cut  in  the 
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wry  extreme  of  the  fiashion^  his  dark  mustachen 
and  military  spurs,  at  once  recognised  as  hit 
own  9on. 

"  Nick  I  ***  cried  Sir  Oliver  in  amaze,  "Nick, — 
can  I  believe  my  eyes  !  —  What  the  d — 1  are 
yon  doing  here.  Sir,  when  I  believed  yon  to  be 
hard  at  yonr  studies  ! — Nick,  I  say,  come  back 
directly,  yon  rascal,  and  answer  me !  ^ 

The  gentleman  whom  he  addressed,  having 
merely  cast  a  cursory  glance  round  the  theatre, 
was  retiring,  when  the  latter  part  of  the  Ba- 
nmet'^s  speech  cau^t  his  attention ;  —  for  an 
instant  he  paused,  half  turning  to  a  friend  who 
leaned  upon  his  arm,  as  if  under  the  impression 
that  the  words  must  have  been  directed  to  him, 
but  seeing  no  indication  in  his  countenance  of 
that  having  been  the  case,  he  once  more  faced 
about,  and  asked,  in  a  tone  of  astonishment, 
**  Did  yon  address  yourself  to  me,  sir  !^ 

"To  you,  sir?  ay,  to  be  sure  —  whom  else 
do  you  think  I  spoke  to?  I  tell  you  what, 
Nick—'' 

"  Really,  sir,  you  have  the  advantage  of  me,"' 
interrupted  the  other ;  "  I  do  not  recollect  that 
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I  have  ever  had  (he  honour  of  your  aoqaaint- 


ance.^ 


i( 


Why,  you  impertinent  puppy !''  thundered 
Sir  Oliver,  lost  in  amaze  at  what  he  conceived 
to  be  the  unparaUeled  impudence  of  his  own 
offspring, — '^do  you  mean  to  deny  me!  Do 
you  mean  to  tell  me  to  my  face  that  you  are 
not  my  son,  Nicholas  Bullwinkle  !^ 

'^  Upon  my  word,  sir,  I  lament  to  say  that 
I  am  not  fortunate  enough  to  possess  so  mild 
and  engaging  a  papa,^  returned  his  antagonist, 
whose  surprise  at  this  attack  seemed  now  to 
be  fast  merging  in  the  amusement  he  began  to 
derive  from  it ;  '^  and  I  much  fear,^  added  he, 
*^  that  even  if  I  were  inclined  to  admit  your 
claim  to  paternity,  and  to  solicit  your  blessing 
in  the  hope  of  soon  enjoying  a  thumping  le- 
gacy, my  mamma  would  by  no  means  be  dis- 
posed to  sanction  your  pretensions,  being,  as 
she  is,  already  provided  with  a  respectable 
elderly  gentleman,  whom  she  has  long  since 
honoured  with  the  title  of  Lord  and  Master, 
and  complimented  as  the  author  of  my  being. — 
Eh  i  Sybthorpe,  what  think  you  T 
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""  Ho !  ho  !  ho !  Famous,  Tommy,  'pon  ho* 
Hour  !^  shonted  Mr.  Sybihorpe. 

Horace  has  with  great  tmth,  as  well  as 
flbrewdneas,  obserYed,  that 

^  Segni^  irritant  animoe  demissa  per  aurem, 
Quam  quae  sunt  ocolis  subjecta  fidelibus  f* 

and  my  Uncle,  in  this  trying  moment,  confirmed 
the  tmth  of  the  poeCs  testimony.    Had  any  one 
told  Sb  Oliver  that  his  son  Nicholas  had  slipped 
away  firom  college,  and  taken  a  clandestine  trip 
to  Londoit,  in  all  probability  the  account  would 
have  been  received  without  much  manifestation 
of  surprise,  and  with  no  great  degree  of  indig- 
nation against  what,  if  we  may  draw  any  in- 
ference firom  his  usual  mode  of  reasoning  on 
hearing  of  any  of  my  Ck>usin^s  freaks,  he  would, 
in  all  probability,  hare  considered  as  a  youthfol 
frolic,   not  altogether  unbecoming  a  ^Mad  of 
qiirit.^     But  when  he  found  himself^  as  he  sup- 
posed, most  unexpectedly  brought  into  imme- 
diate contact  with  him  in  the  very  act  of  his 
delinquency,  and,  above  all,  laughed  at,  abso- 
lutely disowned,  and,  to  use  a  &yourite  phrase  of 


156  MY  COUSIN  NICHOLAS. 

his  own,  ^'  made  quite  a  May-game  of  ^  by  his 
lively  offspring ;  —  when,  too,  it  is  recollected 
that  he,  in  general,  only  approved  of,  and 
smiled  at,  Nicholas's  flights  of  fancy,  so  long  as 
his  wit  was  directed  against  others,  it  need 
occasion  no  surprise  if  his  anger  now  knew  no 
bounds,  but  amounted  almost  to  frenzy.  It 
was  with  difficulty  he  found  words  to  express 
his  feelings  with,  but  when  they  did  come 
forth,  they  rushed  along  in  an  animated  flow 
of  overbearing  eloquence,  as  the  long  pent-up 
torrent,  having  once  surmounted  the  barriers 
opposed  to  it,  springs  forward  with  tenfold 
energy  from  the  temporary  restraint  it  has  ex- 
perienced. Stunning  as  was  its  effect,  the 
stranger,  whom  he  persisted  in  calling  his  son, 
once  more  met  him  in  midway,  but  his  counte- 
nance  had  now  lost  the  ironical  gravity  which 
gave  point  to  his  last  speech,  and  assumed  a 
severer  cast,  as  he  exclaimed,  ^^  Hold,  Mr. 
Bullwinkle,  if  that  be  your  name. — I  see  your 
mistake,  and  can  pardon  it,  as  it  seems  to  arise 
from  a  resemblance,  real  or  fancied,  between 
myseli*  and  some  member  of  your  family.     On 
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that  acooant,  as  well  as  in  consideration  of  your 
age  and  respectable  appearance,  I  can  excuse 
the  language  which  jou  have  just  suffered  to 
escape  your  lips ;  but.  Sir,  it  must  not  be  re- 
peated. If  you  wish  to  know  my  name,  it  is 
Hanbury,  Sir  —  Captain  Hanbury,  of  the  Cold- 
stream Ghiards "" 

'^  It  18  a  lie  !  —  it  ^s  Nicholas  Bullwinkle,  and 
nothing  else,'"  roared  Sir  Oliyer,  half  mad  with 
passion  — "  but  I  'U  be  even  with  you,  you 
scoundrel ;  I  ''ll  disinherit  you,  you  ungrateful 
dog ;  m  cut  you  off  with  a  shilling ;  1 11  — ^^ 

*'''  SUence  !  old  madman,^  cried  the  now  angry 
officer ;  ^*  another  such  word,  and  not  even 
yoor  years  shall  protect  your  shoulders  from 
my  boFsewhip,  or  your  nose  from  an  application 
that  may  bring  you  to  your  senses  l"" 

This  was  too  bad ;  and  the  Baronet,  in  the 
excess  of  his  rage,  raised  his  cane,  but  the  im- 
pending blow  was  inmnediately  intercepted  by 
the  spectators,  who  now  interfered,  and  com- 
pelled Sir  Oliver  to  desist,  wbile  Captain  Han- 
bury, though  not  a  little  irritated,  was  pre- 
vailed upon  by  bis  friend  Sybthorpe  and  others, 
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jiut  as  I  came  up,  to  withdraw,  nor  oontinae 
an  altercation  with  an  old  man,  who  was  either 
mad  or  drunk,  and  one  which  could  not  but 
end  discreditably  to  all  concerned,  if  it  were 
any  farther  pursued. 

The  principal  part  of  these  particulars  I  drew 
from  Sir  John  AUanby,  who,  from  an  adjoining 
box,  had  witnessed  a  great  part  of  the  dispute ; 
for  Sir  Oliver,  though  his  wrath  was  somewhat 
abated,  in  the  violence  of  its  expression  at 
least,  was  still  too  angry  to  give  anything  like 
a  connected  account  of  the  fraeoi. 

Two  things  struck  me  as  being  very  unac- 
countable in  this  business,  nor,  after  cool  con* 
sideration,  could  I  come  to  any  decided  opinion 
upon  the  merits  of  the  case.  In  the  first  place, 
it  was  exceedingly  improbable  that  a  father 
could  have  been  so  deceived  by  any  common 
similarity  of  person  as  to  pronounce,  and  per- 
sist in  declaring,  an  absolute  stranger  to  be  his 
only  son ;  that  in  figure,  in  voice,  in  counte- 
nance, (barring  the  whiskers,  which  might  have 
been  assumed,)  the  resemblance  should  be  so 
perfect  as  to  impose  upon  one  so  well  qualified 
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to  judge  of  the  identity,  was  hardly  to  be  con- 
cdred.  —  And  yet,    on  the  other  hand,  every 
other  ciicamstanoe  tended  to  support  the  pro- 
babiOty  that   a   strong   personal  likeness  had 
indeed  deomved    Sir  Oliver.     The  whole  c<hi*' 
duct  of  the  individual  attacked  was  precisely 
that  of  a  man  mistaken  for  another  of  whom 
he    has    no   knowledge ;    and   his   behaviour, 
though  on  snch  a  supposition  it  might  even  be 
entitled  to  the  praise  of  forbearance,  was  still 
not   such  as  a  son,  however  well  inclined  he 
might  be  to  carry  on  a  deception  of  the  kind, 
could  be  imagined  capable  of  practising  towards 
a  parent.     It  was  impossible  to  believe  that 
even   Nicholas  could   threaten   to   violate  the 
sanctity  of  a  father^s  person,  or  dare  to  menace 
his    gray   hairs  with    indignity  and    outrage. 
Then,  too,   the  name  —  Captain   Hanbury,    if 
sach  he  were,  had  made  no  secret  of  his  rank 
and  character,  while  the  proximity  of  the  ho- 
nourable corps  of  which  he  professed  himself 
a  member,  laid  him  open,  if  an  impostor,  to 
almost  immediate  detection. 

This  last  argument,  I  must  confess,  weighed 
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most  strongly  with  me,  as  I  could  not  bring 
myself  to  believe  that  the  natural  sagacity  of 
Nicholas  would  ever  allow  him  to  commit  him* 
self  so  far  as  to  assume  a  name,  his  pretensions 
to  which  might  be  so  easily  and  so  soon  dis- 
proved. At  my  suggestion,  after  the  matter 
had  been  pretty  well  canvassed,  the  Army  List 
for  the  month  was  procured  from  the  coffee- 
room,  and  examined,  and  there  certainly,  among 
the  number  of  lieutenants  in  the  Coldstream, 
all  bearing  of  course  the  rank  of  captain,  stood 
the  name  of  Thomas  Walton  Hanbury.  This 
fact  tended  much  to  incline  me  towards  the 
latter  opinion ;  and  Sir  Oliver  himself,  now  that 
the  object  of  his  wrath  was  removed  from  his 
view,  was,  as  I  could  see,  staggered,  especially 
when  AUanby,  repeating  the  name  two  or  three 
times  over,  as  if  to  aid  some  &ded  recollection, 
declared  that  he  had  a  vague  idea  of  having 
somewhere  or  other  either  met  with,  or  heard  o^ 
a  CSaptain  Hanbury  of  the  Guards,  and  that  the 
impression  upon  his  mind  was,  that  the  person 
who  bore  that  name  was  a  young  man  of  family 
and  honour,  though  said  to  be  rather  too  much 
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addicted  to  enjoyiiig,  in  their  fbllest  extent,  the 
pleasures  afforded  by  the  metropolis. 

At  this  account,  Sir  Oliver,  in  whose  opinion 
Sir  John  held  a  high  rank,  became  evidently 
moire  thoughtful  and  embarrassed.  At  length 
he  exclaimed, —  ^^111  tell  yon  what,  nephew 
Charies,  nothing  on  earth  but  my  own  eyes 
shaD  ever  convince  me  that  the  jackanapes  who 
threatened  to  pnll  my  nose  two  hours  ago,  was 
not  my  Nick  !  — But  I  ^11  be  resolved :  —  Yes, 
before  I  utterly  send  him  to  the  d — ^1,  I  ^11  be 
resolved.  I  ^11  hamper  the  puppy.  My  deter- 
mination is  taken.  —  By  daybreak  to-morrow, 
111  be  off  to  Oxford,  and,  wo  betide  the  rascal, 
if  I  find  that  he  has  been  outside  the  College 
gates  for  this  month  past  !^ 

There  is  a  particular  breed  of  animals,  which 
eoortesy  forbids  me  to  name,  proverbial  for  the 
resistance  they  oppose  to  any  one  who  would 
lead  or  drive  them.  Sir  Oliver,  when  his  reso- 
hition  was  once  taken,  was  scarcely  less  per- 
severing than  the  most  obstinate  porker  of 
them  all.  In  vain  did  I  suggest  the  avowed 
reason  of  his  coming  to  town,  and  the  anxiety  I 
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laboured  tmder  to  be  properlj  introdaced  to 
Lord  Manninghatn,  though,  sooth  to  say,  I  was 
not  altogether  sorry  for  what  I  considered  as  at 
least  a  respite,  if  not  a  reprieve.  My  Uncle 
was  positive;  and  after  having  opposed  him 
as  long  as  I  thought  decency  required,  I  w)as 
at  length  obliged  to  acquiesce  in  his  determina- 
tion. He  put  into  my  hands  the  re-written 
letter  of  my  mother,  which  he  told  me  I  might 
present  myself  on  the  morrow  if  I  pleased ;  and 
I  heard  him,  with  no  small  satisfaction,  on  our 
return  to  the  hotel,  order  a  post-chidse  to  be 
in  readiness  the  next  morning  at  five  o^clock, 
to  carry  him  the  fir^  stage  on  his  way  to  Alma 
Mater.  When  I  rose  the  next  day,  I  found 
that  he  had  been  gone  four  hours,  and  was  by 
that  time  about  half-way  on  the  road  to  the 
place  of  his  destination. 

Let  not  the  reader  think,  me&nwhile,  that  I 
had  forgotten  my  engagement  with  Mesdames 
Wilkinson  and  Morgan.  Far  from  it.  I  had 
taken  advantage  of  a  temporary  cessation  in 
the  conversation,  while  Sir  Oliver  was  deeply 
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oigaged  wiih  bis  lobster,  and  leaving  AUanbj  to 

entertain  bim,  bad  slipped  back  to  the  theatre, 

in  order  to  keep  my  appomtment.    Bnt  I  might 

hare  well  saTed  myself  the  trouble,  inasmuch  as 

the  parties  I  was  in  quest  of  had  already  quitted 

the  bouse,  not  wishing,   in  all  probability,  to 

aTsul  themselves  of  the  services  of  so  forward  a 

€»valier  as  myself.      This,  however,   gave  me 

much  less  disturbance  than  it  otherwise  would 

bave  done,  as  I  was  now  in  possession  of  the 

name  and  occupation  of  Mrs.  Wilkinson,  and 

felt  little  doubt  but  that,  with  such  a  clew,  a 

very' trifling  degree  of  patience  and  persever* 

ance  would  enable  me  to  ascertain  her  abode. 

I  therefore  returned,  and  rejoined  the  two  Bar 

ronets,  having  been  hardly  missed  by  either  the 

one  or  the  other. 

Full  of  newly-raised  hopes  from  the  auspi- 
dous  rencontre  of  the  preceding  evening,  I  was 
despatching  my  breakihst  with  much  more  de- 
liberation and  satisfaction  than  I  had  done  of 
late,  when  the  waiter  delivered  me  a  letter,  just 
brought  in  by  the  two-penny  post,  and,  as  fitf 
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88  I  could  decipher  the  hieiogljrphics  which 
composed  the  saperscription,  intended  for  my- 
self.    It  was  addressed  to 

"  Mustar  Stufiarty 

<*  Taffystork  HotheU, 

«  Coffin  Garding." 

and  contained  the  following  communication : 


(4 


SUR, 

I  haf  fund  out  hoo  the  ladies  jou  nose 
about  ham,  han  wear  they  is ;  han  this  is  hall 
I  dares  to  sey,  for  fire  of  haccidence ;  but  hif 
you  wil  com  to  wear  your  nose,  han  wring  has 
husal,  you  shal  lam  more  frum 

"  Your  loven  Sar^ant 
"  tell  deth, 

"  Saby  Jenjtkns.'" 

«<  Sicka  a'clock, 

^  Veoaday  haftemone." 

Never  did  that  egregious  antiquary,  Thomas 
Heame,  chuckle  with  greater  delight  over  a 
newly-deciphered  Celtic  inscription,  than  did  I 
on  unravelling  the  hidden  meaning  of  this,  to 
me,  most  precious  of  manuscripts.— I  kissed  the 
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dear  dirty  piece  of  paper,  and  delicious  pot-hooks, 
a  thousand  times ;  and  scarcely  did  that  fayourite 
device  of  Cupid'^s  signet,  the  deep  indentation 
of  the  thimble-top  on  the  half-masticated  wafer, 
escape  the  same  vivid  token  of  my  regard.     I 
could  not  doubt  but  that  my  better  Genius  had 
at  length   surmounted    the  various  provoking 
obstacles  thrown  in  his  way  by  the  demon  of 
misdiance,  and  that  I  was  at  last  to  be  made 
happy  with  the  intelligence  I  had  so  long  and 
80  eagerly  desired  to  obtain.       Oh !    how   I 
Uessed    the   happy  quarrel   of   the    preceding 
evening,   which,  by  so   opportunely  removing 
Sir  Oliver  from  the  scene  of  action,  left  me  free 
as  air  to  follow  the  dictates  of  my  own  incli- 
nation, without  the  interruption  and  restraint 
which  his  presence  would  necessarily  have  im- 
poeed.     I  lost  not  a  moment  in  repairing  to 
Jennyn  Street,  nor  did  Miss  Jennens  keep  me 
hmg  in  suspense.      She  told  me  that  all  her 
endeavours  to  discover  who  the  ladies  were,  or 
whence  they  came,  had  been  ineffectual  till  the 
day  before,  when,  to  her  great  joy,  the  elder 
of  them  came  once  more  in  a  hackney-coach. 
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to  call  on  Mrs.  Morgan ;  that  on  her  going  np 
stairs,  she,  Sally,  had  taken  an  opportunity  of 
questioning  the  coachman  as  to  the  place 
whence  he  had  brought  his  fare.  A  proffered 
pot  of  the  inftision  of  molasses  and  coculus  Indicns, 
by  courtesy  termed  beer,  rendered  honest  Jarvis 
communicative,  and  obtained  her  the  information 
die  wanted.  He  had  brought  the  lady  from 
No.  84  in  Grosvenor  Square,  where  she  lived,  as 
he  inferred  from  what  fell  from  one  of  the  ser- 
vants who  put  her  into  the  coach,  in  the  capa- 
city of  housekeeper.  Sally  added,  that  after 
taking  tea  together,  the  lady  and  Mrs.  Morgan 
had  gone  to  the  play,  whence  they  returned 
earlier  than  usual  in  a  coach ;  that  ^'  the  lady  ^ 
did  not  then  get  out,  but  merely  set  her  com- 
panion down ;  after  which,  my  informant  dis- 
tinctly heard  the  order  given  to  ^^  drive  to  84, 
Grosvenor  Square.*" 

While  Sally  Jennens  was  finishing  her  ac- 
count, my  hands  were  already  employed  in  rum- 
maging my  pocket-book  for  the  letter  which 
had  been,  the  evening  before,  given  to  me  by 
my  Uncle.     It  was  readily  found,  and  I  hastily 
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lepeniaed  its  address.  —  I  was  before  sore  I 

coold  not  have  mistaken  it. — ^It  was  the  same 

— ^^  To  ike  Bight  Hon.  Viscount  Mamungham, 

Grosrenor   Square,    London,^  with  the  magic 

munber,   *'  84,^  legibly  inscribed  in  the  O.P. 

angle. — The  Teiy  boose  I 

Closely   did   I   cross-examine  the  chamber- 
maid respecting  her  certainty  of  the  correctness 
of  the  number.     The  girl  was  positiTe,  and  her 
testimony  was  repeated  with  the  firmness  of  a 
Jew  qualifying  for  bail  at  the  Old  Bailey,  while 
I  hardly  knew  whether  to  hope  or  fear  that  her 
story  might  be  true  in  all  its  parts.     She  per- 
sisted, however,  that  she  had  heard  the  number 
distiactly  on  both  occasions,  and  that  she  could 
not  be  mistaken.     I  gave  her  a  reward,  which 
produced  me  in  return  a  curtsey  down  to  the 
ground,  and  retired,  exceedingly  mystified  and 
much  puzzled  as  to  my  future  mode  of  pro^ 
ceeding. 

Was  it  possible  that  my  fiair  incognita  was 
indeed  domesticated  with  Mrs.  Wilkinson,  and 
residing  under  Lord  Manningham'^s  roof!  — 
and,  if  so,  in  what  capacity !  *—  or  was  she  but 
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a  friend  of  the  housekeeper,  who  had  taken  her 
to  the  theatre ! — Gould  it  be  that  she  was  Min 
Stafford  herself! — The  idea  startled  as  it  struck 
me,  but  I  dismissed  it  sorrowfully  from  my 
mind  as  unlikely,  and  indeed  absurd.  The 
utter  improbability  that  the  Honourable  Amelia 
Stafford,  the  admired  heiress  of  one  of  the  most 
wealthy  and  respected  noblemen  in  the  three 
kingdoms,  should  accompany  a  domestic  to  the 
pit  at  Govent  Garden ;  or  that,  even  if  she  were 
inclined  so  to  commit  herself,  her  father,  whose 
notions  of  decorum  and  etiquette,  especially 
where  females  were  concerned,  were  remark- 
ably rigid — that  he  should  permit  so  great  a 
violation  of  both,  and  that,  too,  without  any 
adequate  motive  —  it  was  not  possible  to  be- 
lieve it. 

One  circumstance  alone  seemed  at  the  first 
view  to  &vonr  the  supposition.  A  carriage,  it 
appeared,  attended  too  by  servants,  had  called 
on  the  eventful  evening  when  I  first  saw  the 
party,  and  conveyed  them  away  from  Mrs. 
Morgan^'s ;  —  but  I  had  omitted  to  inquire  whe- 
ther it  had  in  the  first  instance  carried  them 
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there,  and  for  the  senrants  of  gentlemen  in 
L<Hid<m  to  make  nge  of  the  carriages  of  their 
masters,  after  setting  them  down  at  their  vari- 
ooB  engagements,  and  to  employ  the  said  car- 
riages during  the  interval,  at  the  expiration  of 
which  their  attendance  would  be  again  required, 
was,  as  I  well  knew,  no  uncommon  occurrence. 

Or  it  might  be,  that  this  joung  lady  was  the 
daughter  of  some  person  in  a  respectable  station 
m  life,  and  intrusted  temporarily  to  Mrs.  Wil- 
kinson's care  —  a  supposition  which  was  much 
strengthened  by  the  marked  deference  which  I 
could  not  fiiil  to  remark  in  the  good^woman^s 
behaTiooT  towards  her,  and  which  had  first 
given  rise  to  the  idea  that  the  parties  were  not 
connected  by  any  ties  of  consanguinity ;  this 
idea,  too,  derived  added  confirmation  from  cer- 
tain points  in  Mrs.  Wilkinson's  demeanour 
when  I  encountered  her  for  the  second  time. 
AD  these  conjectures,  however,  led  to  no  satis- 
hetory  termination,  nor  could  I  draw  any  cer- 
tain conclusion  from  combining  them.  As  to 
the  booby  who  made  the  third  person  in  the 
party,  I  easily  ascertained  from  Sally  that  he 

VOL.  u  I 
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was  a  son  of  Mrs.  Morgan^s,  and  a  junior  clerk 
Ui  one  of  the  public  offices.' 

Deeply  immersed  in  cogitation,  as  I  wander- 
ed through  the  now  crowded  streets,  scarcely 
knowing  whither  I  was  walking,  my  feet  seem- 
ed instinctively  to  convey  me  towards  the  qnar> 
ter  whither  my  thoughts  had  already  strayed, 
and  I  found  myself,  all  at  once,  perambulating 
the  northern  side  of  Grosvenor  Square. 

The  door  of  an  elegant  mansion  in  the  ang^e 
nearest  to  me  stood  open ;  a  respectable-looking 
man-senrant,  in  a  plain  suit,  was  in  the  en- 
trance, while  two  others,  in  handsome  liveries 
of  green  and  gold,  were  employed  in  opening 
the  door  of  a  fashionable,  dark-green,  town- 
chariot,  (the  panels  of  which  were  simply  orna- 
mented by  a  plain  crest,  surmounted  by  a  vis- 
count^s  coronet,)  and  assisting  its  occupuits  to 
alight.  A  tall,  gentlemanly-looking  personage, 
in  an  undress  military  blue  frock,  with  his  hair 
en  queue,  and  his  striking  figure  a  little  bowed 
by  age,  stepped  out  first,  and  turning,  oflPered 
his  hand  to  fiicilitate  the  descent  of  a  beautilbl- 
ly-formed  female  figure,  whose  plain  white  satin 
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Bpmeer,  and  Spanish  hai  of  the  same  delicate 
mAeiial,  exhibited  to  advantage  a  person  east 
IB  the  truest  mcNild  of  elegance  and  giace.  As 
ahe  tnpped  lightly  into  the  haD,  die  half  timed 
to  adynst  some  fittle  derangement  of  her  dress ; 
and  one  glimpse  tmlj,  hastily  canght  beneath 
the  snowy  phime  that  yibrated  gracefhUy  aboTe 
her  polished  brow,  was  soffieient  to  impress 
n^on  my  mind  the  recollection  of  a  countenance 
which,  once  seen,  conld  never  again  be  eradi- 
cated from  my  memory . — It  was  herself^  ^-ra- 
diant in  excess  of  loveliness,  and  looking,  if  pos- 
sible, even  more  beaatifnl  than  when  I  had  last 
beheld  her. — I  hastened  forward,  unconscioos 
of  what  I  pmposed ; — bnt  it  was  too  late.  The 
door  had  ahready  closed,  and  dmt  her  from  my 


"^  IjtfrA  Manningham^s  carriage,  I  beheve  !^ 
said  I  to  the  servant,  who  was  now  mounting 
the  box,  after  having  drawn  np  the  blinds  of 
die  dutfiot,  and  closed  the  door. 

**  It  is,  flir,^  he  replied,  respectfiilly  touching 
hk  hat,  and  in  a  moment  the  vehicle  was  out 

of  Sight. 

i2 
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I  could  no  longer  doubt. — This  then  was  the 
beautifiil  Amelia  Stafford ! — the  fair  being  who 
was  already  prepared  to  look  with  so  favourable 
an  eye  upon  the  addresses  of  her  unknown  ad- 
mirer, and  who  was  already  the  idolized  object  of 
that  favoured  and  happy  mortal! — I  hesitated 
no  more ;  doubt,  fear,  and  anxiety,  at  once  gave 
way  before  the  renovating  warmth  of  love,  as 
the  dews  of  mom  before  the  rising  beams  of 
a  brilliant  summer  sun. 

The  uigency  of  my  summons  brought  a  ser- 
vant immediately  to  the  door. 

^'  Inform  Lord  Manningham,^  said  I, 
''  that  Mr.  Charles  Stafford  requests  to  be 
admitted  to  his  presence.'" — I  heard  the  man 
deliver  the  message  at  a  door  which  opened 
from  the  entrance  haU  to  a  break&st-parlour  on 
the  right.  The  recollection  of  my  gallant  fi^ 
ther,  wliose  beloved  brother  would  so  soon  press 
me  to  his  heart,  kindled  my  enthusiasm,  and 
filled  my  young  bosom  with  ten  thousand  name- 
less emotions.  I  had  already  advanced  half  across 
the  hall,  in  my  eagerness  to  grasp  the  hand  of  a 
relative  who  had  evinced  such  noble  sentiments, 
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meh  generous  intentions,  in  my  favour,  burning 
to  meet  his  paternal  caresses  with  a  due  return 
of  correspondent  warmth,  when  I  heard  these 
words  iflsae  from  the  interior  of  the  room  to- 
wards which  I  was  advancing,  as  they  were 
ddivered  to  the  servant  who  had  announced  me, 
and  who  yet  stood  with  the  door  half-open  in 
his  hand  — 

^  Mr.  Charles  Stafford ! — ^Tum  the  scoundrel 
oat  of  the  house  instantly,  and  never  suffer  him 
to  enter  these  doors  again  !  !  ^ 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Obstapoi,  tteterunlqae  oomm^  et  vox  fimeibtu  luwit.'* 

ViBO. 

In  amaze 

I  gaze. 
And  in  all  aorta  of  waya 

Standa  my  hair,<^when  my  voice  I  endeavour  to  raiae 
I  find  through  my  jawa  I  can't  aqueeze  it ! 


A  ^  PBXTTT   PAETIOULAR  HANnaOMS  nX.** — AaTONIBHMKXIT. 
— ^INDIGNATION — TWO   LSTTXBa,   AND   ONS   AMaWSft. 

Rbadkb,  if  thou  art  a  sportsman,  thon  hast 
doubtless  often  seen,  in  some  fine  thick  stubble 
of  newlj  reaped  wheat,  or  equally  attractive 
covert  of  umbrageous  turnip,  the  well-trained 
Don,  or  stanchest  Ponto,  check  himself  sud- 
denly in  full  career,  and  become,  on  the  in* 
stant,  fixed,  immovable ;  every  limb  and  muscle 
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flbctebed  to  its  utmost  tenaoB,  and  aearoely 
ekhibiting  any  flign  of  life. 

Or  if — as  I  would  fidn  flatter  myself  may 
be  the  case  —  if  thoa  art  some  aoiiable  and  ae- 
com^ished  yoimg  lady,  who,  despite  the  warn- 
ing Toioe  of  ^^  Mamma,^  aad  the  hatsher  re- 
monstrances  of  **Papa,^  art  in  the  habit  of 
soothing  the  soft  sorrows  of  thy  sentimental 
aool  by  the  pemsal  of  the  last  new  novel,  to 
whfle  away  the  tedions  momaits  nntil  *^the 
Captain^  calls  —  thai  hast  thon,  as  nndonbt- 
edly,  in  the  conrse  of  thy  studies,  feUen  in  with 
that  wonderfid  account  of  the  Petrified  City,  in 
which  men,  womoi,  children,  dogs,  cats,  old 
maids,  and  other  domestic  animals,  are  described 
as  standing  transformed  to  stone,  each  in  the 
precise  attitude  which  it  had  assomed  at  the 
moment  of  the  miracnlons  and  sadden  meta- 
mor^iosis. 

This  city,  by  the  way,  certain  modem  tra- 
Tellers  assnre  ns,  is  still  in  0M9,  and  to  be  found 
somewhere  between  Tunis  and  Timbuctoo, 
though  n<Hie  of  them,  as  £»  as  I  can  find,  haye 
actually  made  their  biyouac  within  its  precincts. 
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Or  if  thoa  art  of  ^'  the  Liyerj,^  Reader,  then 
hast  thou,  perchance,  beheld  the  Alderman  of  thy 
Ward,  at  my  Lord  Major^s  feast,  with  fixed 
eye  and  dropping  jaw-bone,  sink  back  into  his 
elbow-chair,  after  his  ninth  basin  of  callipee. 

Or  if  thoa  art  a  Bachelor  of  Arts,  thon  hast 
read,  it  may  be,  (for  I  would  not  hazard  an 
assertion  rashly,)  of  the  singular  properties  of 
the  Gorgon^s  head, — and  of  the  Knaresborougfa 
Well  that  turned  an  elderly  gentleman'^s  wig 
into  stone  in  fifteen  seconds. 

If,  unhappily,  thou  art  none  of  all  these,  then 
most  I  despair  of  conveymg  to  thy  mind  any- 
thing  like  a  correct  idea  of  the  absolute  immo- 
bility of  form  and  feature, — ^the  utter  suspension 
of  animation  which  paralysed  all  my  fiu^ulties, 
as  sounds  so  unexpected  and  inauspicious  struck 
thus  suddenly  on  my  sensorium  ! — ^nor  had  I  in 
any  degree  recovered  myself,  when  the  servant, 
a  respectable-looking  man,  having  closed  the 
parlour-door,  returned  and  informed  me,  in  a 
hesitating  tone,  ^'  His  Lordship  had  commanded 
him  to  say,  that  neither  at  present,  nor  at  any 
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fatme  penod,  wodLd  it  be  oonyenient  for  him  to 
receaTe  tiie  viats  of  Mr.  Charles  Stafford.^ 

Aghast  as  I  was,  I  at  length  recoyered  my- 
self 80  &r  as  to  reply,  that  I  was  confident 
thcsre  must  be  some  mistake  in  the  matter,  as  I 
had  oome  on  Lord  Mamungham^s  own  ejcpress 
inTitation,  and  was  indeed  his  Lordship^s  ne- 
phew. The  man  firmly,  bat  respectfolly,  re- 
lied, that  he  was  certain  no  migbilrA  had  been 
committed  in  the  name,  and  that  his  LonTs 
orders  were  peremptory.  Not  choosing  there- 
fore to  enter  into  an  altercation  with  a  servant, 
and,  indeed,  but  too  well  convinced,  by  the 
evidence  of  my  own  ears,  that  the  man  had 
•oft^ied,  rather  than  aggravated  the  harshness 
of  the  message  of  which  he  was  the  bearer,  I 
(piitted  the  honse,  and  regained  the  street,  in 
a  state  of  confusion,  ariang  firom  mingled  anger, 
mortification,  and  disappointment  at  once  piti- 
able and  Indicrons. 

^'  So  then  !^  I  exclaimed  at  last,  when  a  five 
minntes^  perambxdation  of  Brook  Street  had  fiir- 
nished  me  with  breath  sufficient  to  form  into 

r6 
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articalaie  soxmcb '•^  ^^  So  then !  this  is  the  *  par 
temal  reception^-* this  is  the  fiilfihnent  of 
tiiose  *  genenms  intentions  in  my  fafonr,'*  which 
mj  kind  bnt  deceived  mother  has  sent  me  np 
to  Zxmd<m  to  experience  ! — ^A  mighty  ooorteons 
and  *•  fittherly  reception,^  truly  I  —  But  this  bn- 
siaesB  rests  not  here ;  I  will  probe  this  infiunons 
mockery  to  Ihe  bottom,  and,  were  he  twenty 
times  my  nnde,  Lord  Manningfaam  shaJl  repent 
the  nnprovoked  msolt  he  has  dared  offer  to  a 
Stafford."" 

My  indignation  having  once  found  vent  in 
words,  relieved  itself  in  some  degree  by  the  use 
of  them ;  but,  as  passion  subsided,  my  astonish* 
ment  revived  and  increased. 

What  could  be  the  meaning  of  the  treatment 
I  had  received! — Was  it  possible  that  Lord 
Manningham,  a  nobleman  of  grave  and  digni- 
fied habits,  one  whoso  reputation  for  the  poa» 
session  of  every  accomplishment  that  adorns  the 
gentleman,  the  soldier,  and  the  scholar,  stood 
unimpeachable, — that  a  man  who  had  always 
professed,  and,  as  I  had  every  reason  to  believe, 
felt,  the  strongest  and  most  disinterested  regard 
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far  Us  deceased  brotlier — iliat  he  shoiild  wao- 
taidy,  and  witbout  proYocatioD,  go  oat  of  his 
way,  merely  for  the  purpose  of  wonnding  the 
fadings  and   diagraraig  the  character  of  that 
hrother'*B  only  child — of  one,  too,  who,  neither 
in  fiict  nor  by  implication,  conld  ever  have  giTen 
him  offence,  and  to  whose  yery  person  he  was 
a  stranger! — ^It  was  altogether  nnacconntable 
— ^was  incredible — and  the  longer  I  reflected, 
the  more  convinced  did  I  feel  that  some  mystery 
enveloped  the  whole  transaction,  the  intricacies 
of  which  I  was  at  present  completely  incompe- 
tent to  nmayel.     The  more  I  pondered  npon 
the  eircomstance  of  my  extraordinary  exdnsiim 
from  Gtosvenor  Square,  the  more  certain  this 
inference  appeared,  when  at  once  the  question 
occurred.  Had  I  been  tradnced  I — had  any  vil- 
lain, envions  of  my  rising  prospects,  aspersed 
my  diaracter,  and  painted  me,  perhaps,  to  my 
rigidly  correct  relation,  in  all  the  sombre  co- 
loors  of  his  own  malignity! — ^Bnt  even  then, 
was  I  to  be  condemned  unheard! — ^Were  all 
the  partial  representations  of  a  fond  and  anxious 
mother,  eager  to  promote  the  success  of  a  be- 
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loved  son,  to  sink  at  once  before  the  suggestions 
of  a  comparative  stranger,  without  any  room 
allowed  for  investigation  or  inquiry! — Could 
my  uncle  be  displeased  at  my  having  so  long 
delayed  to  avail  myself  of  his  invitation ! — I 
could  hardly  think  that,  in  such  a  case,  he 
would,  without  leaving  any  opening  for  expla- 
nation or  apology,  inflict  a  punishment  so  glar- 
ingly disproportionate  to  the  offence. 

On  the  whole,  I  could  not  but  conclude  that, 
either  from  some  misapprehension,  or  the  mali* 
cious  interference  of  an  enemy,  Lord  Manning- 
ham  had  been  induced  to  credit  some  report, 
highly  derogatory  to  my  character,  which,  on 
every  account,  it  behoved  me  to  clear  up.  Un* 
willing,  therefore,  as  I  was,  to  agitate  my 
mother  unnecessarily,  I  resolved  to  forbear  at 
present  from  writing  to  the  Hall,  and  to  em- 
ploy the  interval  between  the  present  time  and 
Sir  Oliver^s  expected  return  firom  Oxford  in  the 
elucidating,  if  possible,  this  strange  occurrence. 

As  a  preliminary  step,  I  took  the  first  oppor* 
tunity,  on  reaching  the  Tavistock,  to  despatch 
a  porter  to  Grosvenor  Square  with  the  following 
letter : — 
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^  Tavistock  Hotel,  Covent  Garden. 
""Mt  Lord, 

*'*'  After  the  yery  eztiaordinary  and  mortify* 
ing  repulse  which  I  experienced  at  yonr  door 
this  morning,  nothing  bnt  a  sense  of  what  is  dne 
to  myself,  and  to  those  with  whose  friendship 
and  affection  I  am  honoured,  could  have  in* 
dnced  me  to  trouble  jour  Lordship  any  farther. 

^^  In  what  that  yery  cavalier  repulse,  as  un- 
expected as  undesenred,  could  have  originated, 
I  am  at  a  loss  to  imagine.  I  take  leave,  how- 
ever, to  remind  your  Lordship  that  I  presented 
myself  on  your  own  express  and  unsolicited 
invitation,  and  that  the  letter,  of  which  I  was 
the  bearer,  from  the  honoured  widow  of  the 
late  Colonel  Stafford,  might  at  least,  I  should 
conceive,  have  secured  her  son  from  insult  or 
contempt. 

^^  The  only  way  in  which  I  can  account  for 
soeh  treatment,  is  the  supposition,  that  male- 
volent and  slanderous  tongues  may  have  dared 
to  misrepresent  some  motive  or  action  of  my 
life,  without  my  being  aware  of  it.  If  this  be 
the  case,  from  my  father  s  brother  I  entreat  as 
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a  &TOiir,  and  from  Lord  Manningham  I  demand 
as  a  right,  an  opportmiity  of  yindicating  mj 
oondact. 

^^  In  the  firm  belief  that  the  unpleasant  cir* 
cmnstance,  to  irhich  I  allude,  most  have  had  its 
source  in  mistake  or  calmnny,  I  have  the  ho* 
nonr  to  subscribe  myself, 

"  My  Lord, 
^^  Your  Lorddiip^s  v^ry  obedient 
^^  Nephew  and  Servant, 
*^  Charles  Stafford.^ 


I  **  To  the  Right  Hon.  The  Viscount  Manningham, 

GrosvenoT  Square.' 


I  ^ ^.  a .. 


The  interval  which  necessarily  elapsed  be- 
tween the  despatch  of  this  epistle  and  the  re- 
ception of  the  eagerly  expected  answer,  would 
have  been  a  severe  trial  to  my  patience,  but 
for  the  appearance  of  a  visitor,  whose  presence 
and  communication  served,  in  some  degree,  to  fill 
up  the  pause,  and  to  abstract  from  the  tedious- 
ness  of  time.  This  visitor  was  Allanby,  whom, 
on  parting  with  him  the  night  before,  I  had 
requested  to  gain  any  information  he  might  be 
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•Ue  to  piocue,  that  would  tend  to  throw  a 
fight  npcm  my  Uncle's  mysteriaofl  adyentnre  at 
Drory  Lane. 

Sir  John  had  good^mnonredlj  promised  to 
comply  with  my  wishes,  and  now  assured  me 
that  there  was  eTery  reason  to  suppose  that  Sir 
OIiTer  had  really  been  mistaken  in  the  person 
of  the  gentleman  with  whom  he  had  so  de- 
cidedly claimed  oonsangoinity. 

On  inquiry,  he  had  asc^tained  from  an  officer 
of  the  Coldstream,  with  whom  he  had  a  family 
connection,  not  only  that  Captain  Hanbnry,  of 
that  very  distinguished  regiment,  had  been  in 
London  on  the  previous  evening,  but  also  that  he 
had  actually  been  at  the  theatre,  and  had  aft^^ 
wards,  at  the  Gruards^  Qub-Honse,  given  to  some 
of  his  friends,  in  the  informant's  hearing,  an  ani- 
mated account  of  a  '^  &mou8  good  row  ^  which 
he  had  just  had  at  the  play-house,  the  parti- 
culars of  which  Sir  John's  relative  had  not  had 
sufficient  curiosity  to  attend  to. 

In  consequence  of  this  intelligence,  Allanby, 
decided  as  be  now  considered  the  matter  to  be, 
resolved  on  availing  himself  of  an  introduction, 
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readily  offered  by  his  friend,  when  he  had  ex- 
plained his  reason  for  wishing  for  one,  and  on 
caUing  npon  the  gallant  Captain,  ostensibly  for  the 
purpose  of  making  excuses  in  Sir  Oliver'^s  name 
for  the  mistake  into  which  he  had  unadvisedly 
fallen,  and  thus  to  put  the  matter  beyond  dis- 
pute. On  reaching  his  lodgings  in  Albemarle 
Street,  however,  he  found  that  Captain  Han- 
bury  had  started,  a  few  hours  before,  with  a 
party  of  friends,  for  Windsor,  and  that  the 
time  of  his  return  was  altogether  uncertain. 

I  could  have  wished,  for  my  own  satisfaction, 
that  the  friendly  Baronet  had  succeeded  in  ob- 
taining a  personal  interview  with  the  gentle- 
man, though,  on  reconsidering  the  whole  cir- 
cumstance, I  could  not  fail  to  join  with  him 
in  the  conviction,  that  my  Uncle  had  indeed 
laboured  under  a  delusion,  and  was  now  gone 
upon  a  wild-goose  chase ;  a  fact  of  which,  tiD 
this  moment,  I  could  not  help  entertaining  a 
considerable  degree  of  doubt.  I  gave  Allanby 
many  thanks  for  the  trouble  he  had  so  kindly 
taken,  and  he  had  just  risen  for  the  purpose 
of  leaving  me,  after  an  ineffectual  attempt  to 
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on  me  to  dine  with  him,  when  the  long- 
expected  reply  to  my  appeal  was  put  into  my 
hands  by  the  well-remembered  lackey  in  the 
^  green  and  gold.^ 

I  retreated  to  a  window  to  peruse  it,  and 
read  as  follows : — 

^*  The  letter  yon  have  ju8t  thought  proper  to 
transmit,  conyinces  me  of  what  I  could  scarcely 
have  eonceiyed  possible, — that  your  worthless- 
nesB  and  folly  are  even  exceeded  by  your  au- 
dacity. 

^*  That  you  came  hither  at  ^  my  express  and 
vnsolicited  invitation  '*  is  true ; — that  invitation. 
Sir  J  was  dictated  by  the  affection  I  ever  bore 
your  gallant  fiither, — a  father  whose  name  you 
dioold  blush  to  pronounce, — and  by  the  hope 
that  in  the  representative  of  his  person  I  should 
find  the  inheritor  of  his  virtues.  Had  that 
*  Colonel  Stafford,^  whose  name  you  dare  to  pro- 
fane, lived  to  witness  this  disgraceful  conduct 
(^his  degenerate  son,  it  would  have  broken  his 
heart. — I  can  no  longer  lament  his  decease. 
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^^  The  whole  of  your  dishmonraUe  career  k 
now  fully  known  to  me ;  to  much  of  it,  espe* 
dallj  to  jour  infiunonfl  tampering  with  the 
honesty  of  a  servant,  I  had  previously  been  an 
indignant,  though  unsuspected  witness.  Your 
insinuation  as  to  the  agency  of  slander  and 
calumny  is  as  despicable  as  you  know  it  to  be 
false,  and  your  behaviour  will  admit  neither 
vindication  nor  apology. 

'*  Miss  Stafford  holds  you  in  .the  omtempt 
you  merit;  the  bauble  which  your  artifioes 
forced  upon  her  has  been  transmitted  to  jrcmr 
mother,  together  with  the  lamentable  detail  of 
her  8on*s  profligacy. 

^^  Desist,  young  man,  from  intruding  any  for- 
ther  upon  the  members  of  a  fomily  who  disown 
and  despise  you,  or  yon  may  be  taught  that 
not  even  the  fond  recollection  of  departed  worth, 
nor  the  name  which  you  bear  and  disgrace,  will 
longer  prove  your  |Nrotection  from  the  chastise- 
ment  you  deserve,  or  operate  as  a  motive  to 
forbearance  on 
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This  g«ntle,  and  eoneiliaiiiig  epistle  was  duly 
ndorsed  to  ''  COiarles  Stafford,  Esq.  Tavistock 
Hotel.'' 

Its  contents  rekindled  at  once  the  smothered 
eanbers  of  mj  anger,  and  famished  fresh  mate- 
rials for  mj  sniprise. 

Galling  and  contemptuous  as  were  the  terms 
in  whidi  it  was  oooched,  the  very  natural 
indqpmtion  I  experienced  on  its  penisal,  was 
fjaiddj  meiged  in  wonder. — Had  then  my 
naane  and  person  been  all  the  while  so  well 
known  to  her  whose  address  I  had  made  so 
many  efforts  to  disoover ! — Had  all  my  actbns 
been  so  closely  watched  and  ohsenred,  at  the 
▼ery  time  when  my  whole  soul  was  occupied  in 
watching  and  observing  those  of  others,  and 
thai  too  without  success! — ^Had  even  that,  as  I 
believed,  most  recondite  circumstance,  my  hav- 
ing ^ tipped^  Sally  Jennens  with  five  guineas 
toft  her  information,  been  open  to  the  inspecticm 
of  some  latent  looker-on  !^-And  then  the  vinai- 
grette— the  so  mudi  deq>ised  *^  bauble'*^ — ^which 
I  had  purchased  as  a  means  of  gaining  access  to 
my  then  unknown  channer,  had,  as  it  appeared. 
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reached  its  destination,  (a  &ct  which  I  had  more 
than  doubted,)  and  had  been  since  returned 
with  ignominy  "  to  my  mother  l'*^ — I  was  lost 
in  amazement. 

But  admitting  all  this— admitting  that  Lord 
Manningham  himself  had,  which  I  could  hardly 
have  supposed  possible,  witnessed  the  whole 
of  my  manoeuvres  to  obtain  access  to  his 
daughter, — ^was  there  anything  so  very  repre- 
hensible in  my  conduct  as  to  justify  the  re- 
proach and  vituperation  contained  in  his  letter, 
and  the  ignominious  epithets  therein  applied  to 
it !— If,  in  the  eagerness  of  my  desire  to  get 
possession  of  the  address  of  a  young  lady  I  had 
bestowed  a  trifling  douceur  upon  a  servant  girl, 
was  there  anything  in  the  transaction  to  war- 
rant the  charge  of  ^^  profligacy,^^  or  of  ^'  tamper- 
ing with  a  servants  honesty  !^ — What  if  I  had 
intruded  on  that  young  lady  a  paltry  trinket ! — 
Of  impertinence  she  might  perhaps  with  justice 
have  accused  me,  but  surely  not  of  *'  worthless- 
ness,^  or  ^^  disgraceful  conduct.^ 

Surely  nothing  but  the  very  spirit  of  puritan- 
ism  itself  could  affix  epithets  so  severe  to  actions 
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•0  inBing,  and,  as  I  thonglit,  ao  renial,  in  their 
oatnre. — ^Bat  so  it  was; — and  as  pride  alone 
would  hare  preyented  my  making  any  fiirther 
attempt  at  conciliating  Lord  Manningfaam,  even 
bad  I  seen  the  remotest  chance  of  sacceeding,— 
wbich  I  did  not, — I  resolved  to  avoid  the  un- 
pleasant situation  of  being  the  herald  of  mj 
own  disgrace  to  Sir  Oliver,  and  of  being  forced 
to  reply  to  all  the  various  queries  with  which  I 
faiew  he  would  assafl  me,  by  leaving  London 
inunediatelj,  and  before  his  return. 

Besides,  I  reflected  that,  should  I  act  otherwise, 
and  await  his  arrival,  it  was  by  no  means  impro- 
baUe  that,  on  hearing  my  story,  he  would,  in 
Iiis  anxiety  to  have  matters  simplified,  insist  on 
my  accompanying  him  once  more  to  Orosvenor 
Square, — a  measure  against  which  every  feeling 
of  my  soul  revolted, — and  subjecting  myself,  per- 
hsifSj  to  a  repetition  of  the  mortifying  indignities 
I  had  already  sustained ;  or  that,  in  the  event,  of 
my  refusal.  Sir  Oliver  himself  of  whose  perti- 
nacity of  opinion  I  had  had  ample  experience, 
might  take  it  into  his  head  to  be  offended 
with  me,   and   thus  I  mig^t  seriously  quarrel 
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with  both  mj  uncles,  wiihont  anj  intention  of 
afironting  either. 

This  determination,  therefore,  I  fitiled  not 
to  pat  in  practice  as  qnicklj  as  possible,  and, 
leaving  a  couple  of  notes  to  be  delivered 
after  my  departure,  once  more  set  out  on  my 
return  to  Underdown  HaU. 

The  first  of  these  billets  was  addressed  to  Sir 
Oliver,  to  be  given  to  him  on  his  arrival,  and  ran 
thus: — 

*'  Mt  DBAB  UlfCLB, 

^^  Circumstances  of  an  awkward  nature,  which 
I  feel  myself  unable  at  present  either  to  control 
or  explain,  have  rendered  it  impossible  for  me  to 
put  in  execution  the  intention  with  which  I 
came  to  London. 

^^  A  strong  prejudice,  whence  originating  I 
know  not,  appears  to  exist  against  me  in  the 
mind  of  Lord  Manningham.  Time  may,  per* 
haps,  obliterate  a  feeling  which  seems  to  me  as 
unaccountable  as  I  know  it  to  be  unjust ;  in  the 
meanwhile,  it  may  be  better,  perh^is,  for  all 
parties,  that  we  should  come  as  little  into  con- 
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teei  as  possible.  I  hare  therefore  retired  to  the 
HsD,  and,  in  the  hope  of  soon  witnessing  your 
own  return  to  the  house  which  yonr  indnlgence 
lias  taught  me  to  consider  onr  matual  home, 
remain  your  affectionate  Nephew, 

**0.  Stapfohd. 
*'*'  P.  S.  I  haye  been  able  to  ascertain,  ahnost 
to  demonstiation,  that  my  Cousin  Nicholas  had 
no  band  whateyer  in  the  unpleasant  business  at 
the  theatre,  but  that  your  antagonist  was  in- 
deed the  yery  gentleman  whom  he  represented 
himself  to  be.'' 

The  other  was  directed  to  Lord  Manningham. 

""  MtLobd, 

^  The  son  of  that  Colonel  Stafford,  *  whose 
decease  you  no  longer  regret,'  is  only  withheld 
by  the  respect  due  to  his  father's  memory,  and 
the  recollection  of  the  near  connexion  between 
that  reyered  parent  and  Viscount  Manningham, 
frnn  fully  expressing  to  the  latter  his  senti- 
ments on  the  unfounded  aspersions  cast  by  him 
upon  a  character  as  unspotted  as  his  own. 
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*'  Be  assured,  my  Lord,  that  the  *  members 
of  jour  fiimily^  will  be  ^  no  more  intruded  on^ 
by  one  who  now  values  your  Lordship^s  fiivour 
as  little  as  he  dreads  the  resentment  with  which 
you  think  proper  to  menace  him. 

^^  I  have  the  honour  to  be, 

'^  Your  Lordship^s  servant, 

^^  ChaRLIS  STAPFORn.*^ 

<*  To  Viscount  Manninghamy 
&c.  &c.  Sec" 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

loitt  Hyivii  AcMcou  ^qmck  Trniiiii    FIiiBi 

Thioqi^  Aeidemie  groTCB 

The  puzzled  Hero  roTes 
To  seek  if  fiicts  be  frets, — or  afl  a  mere  ham ! 


A    HAtrr    HAH. A    nCK    HAH.*— AM    AKOET    MAN.'— AN 

OMBQUIOCS    MAN. A    LXABNXD    MAN. — AND  A   PUZZLED 


Di;mro  part  of  this  period,  and  while  I  was 
die  alteniate  prey  of  fear,  hope,  diai^ipointiiieiit, 
and  indignatioii,  Sir  Oliver  had  proceeded,  as 
fiat  ae  fivor  stout  roadsters  could  cany  him, 
towards  Ozfeid,  anathematigng  my  Gonsia 
Nidiolas,  si  least  tea  times  between  every  mile- 
stone and  its  snecessor,  with  bitter  rows  of 
taking  the  most  complete  and  sommary  ren- 
geanee,  in  case  he  should  find  that  his  son  had 
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deceired  him,  and  in  his  person  had  actuaUy 
menaced  the  nasal  organs  of  a  Bnllwinkle  with 
mannal  compression. 

On  his  arrival  at  the  Angel,  he  scarcely  wait- 
ed to  discharge  the  post-bojs,  ere,  harrying, 
with  the  ntmost  expedition  of  which  he  was 
capable,  to  the  venerable  edifice  of  which  his  son 
was, — or  onght  to  be, — an  inmate,  he  inquired 
for  the  rooms  of  Mr.  ^cholas  Bnllwinkle.  They 
were  immediately  pointed  out  to  him  by  an 
obsequioiis  porter,  and  my  Uncle  proceeded, 
through  a  rank  of  marvelling  freshmen,  who 
were  congregated  in  the  quadrangle,  to  the  stair- 
case which  led  to  his  apartments.  Sir  Oliver 
tarried  not  to  give  even  the  nsoal  petitionary 
knock  at  the  inner  door,  but,  tunung  the  ban* 
die  without  scruple  or  delay,  abruptly  ent^ed 
the  room. 

At  a  table  loaded  widi  folios  of  a  most  ii»- 
posmg  bulk,  and  properly  famished  with  all  the 
necessary  adjuncts  of  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  dad 
in  a  long  duffle  wrappbg^^vii,  with  a  pair  of 
green  speetedes  upon  his  nose,  sttd  a  ramoMr  of 
water  by  his  8ide,«*-^sai  my  Cousin  Nidiolas. 
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His  cheeks  were  pale,  not  to  say  haggard ; — 
his  tomn  atienoated,  and  his  whole  appearance 
that  of  a  man  snffering  under  the  oppression  of 
serious  indi^Kisition.  The  sadden  entrance  of 
Sir  Olirer  caused  him  to  start,  and  commoni- 
eated  a  Tisihle  degree  of  tremor  to  his  whole 
frame ;  the  pen  actually  tremble^  in  bis  l^d 
M  he  exclaimed,  on  heaimg  the  noise,  ^^  Who^s 
there ! — SaodeiBon,  is  that  yon  !r— you  know  I 
am  reading,  and  canH  see  any  body.*" 

"Nickr. quoth  my  Uncle  Olivet,  "is  it 
yon,  Nicki-^peak  to  me,  you  rascal,  and  tell 
me,  is  that  you  !^ 

"  My  dear  &ther  ! — impossible  1— can  I  be- 
lieve my  eyes! — here,  Jem!  —  porter! — My 
dear  sir,  to  what  am  I  to  attribute  this  very 
nnezpeeted  pleasure! — ^Nothing  the  matter  at 
the  Hall,  I  hope ! — here,  Jem,  I  say, .  come  up 
directly  and  he  —  to  you  l^ 

The  ooooluding  sentenee  of  this, address  was 
ottered  out  of  the  window  tp  a  "  scoui^  in  the 
quadrangle, — (bells  were  rare  in  !Eb:aa;enose) — 
and  was  ddiveced  in  a  tone  of  the  utmost  im- 
patieoee ; — then  placing  a  duiii^  the  invalid  once 
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more  felicitated  himflelf  on  the  arriyal  of  his 
&ther,  aad  extended  his  hand  towards  him,  as 
if  in  expectation  of  a  friendly  shake. 

*^  No,  Sir,"^  cried  the  Baronet,  most  micere- 
moniooslj  rejecting  his  proffered  salate.  ^^  Sit 
down,  Sir, —  sit  down,  and  answer  me  a  few 
questions,  before  I  make  np  mj  mind  whether 
I  am  ever  to  acknowledge  yon  as  my  son  again 
or  not,'' 

'^  My  dear  Sir,  what  can  be  the  meaning  of 
this  most  alarming  prefisu^e! — However,  I  am 
much  too  happy  to  see  you,  on  any  terms,  to 
quarrel  with  the  cause  which  affords  me  the 
pleasure  of  your  company.'' 

"  I  do  not  believe  one  word  of  it,"  quoth  my 
Uncle,  —  ^*you  would  as  lieve  see  the  devil. 
Sir ;  —  but  here  I  am,  and  here  I  mean  to  re- 
main, till  you  have  told  me  how  you  dared 
offer  me  such  an  insult  as  you  did  last  night ; 
— ^how  you  had  the  assurance"  —  my  Uncle^s 
voice  rose  an  octave  —  ''to  threaten  to  puU 
my  nose  I " 

If  anger  was  the  predominant  expression  of 
Sir  Oliver's  countenance,  astonishment  seemed 
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no  less  fbrciblj  portrayed  in  that  of  my  Cousin. 
— "  Pull  yonr  nose,  my  dear  fitther !  —  last 
nigfat!  —  you  snrprise  me;  what  can  be  the 
meaning  of  aU  thin?  — Has  any  one  dared  to 
insalt  yon  t — ^If  so,  be  assored  I  shall  resent  it 
as  a  son  ought  to  do,  and  I  cannot  tell  you  how 
highly  gratified  I  feel  that  you  should  have 
taken  the  trouble  of  coming  thus  far,  to  give 
me  aa  opportunity  of  chastising  the  insolence 
of ^" 

^*  Be  quiet,  pnppy,  and  answer  me — nobody'^s 
insolence  is  to  be  chastised  but  your  own. — ^Tell 
me,  Sir,  how  dared  you  deny  all  knowledge  of 
me,  to  my  fiice,  at  Dmry  Lane,  no  longer  ago 
than  last  night ! "" 

•^Drury  La — ? — my  dear  Sir,**  cried  the 
now  alarmed  Nicholas,  ^*  I  have  not  been  out 
of  my  room  this  fortnight ;  surely,  Sir,  the  fa- 
tigue of  your  journey, — or  something, — ^has  dis- 
composed you— let  me  offer  you  some  refresh- 
ment.—  Why,  Jem,''  continued  my  Cousin, 
turning  once  more  abruptly  to  the  window,  and 
carefully  wrapping  a  silk  handkerchief,  that  lay 
on  the  sofa  near  him,  round  his  throat,  as  he 
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opened  it, — ^^  Jem,  do  yon  mean  to  come  up  to- 
day or  not!" 

"  Nay,  Sir,"**  cried  Sir  OKver,  "  do  not  give 
Mr.  Jem,  whoever  the  gentleman  may  be,  the 
trouble  of  walking  np  stairs,  nor  expose  your 
own  very  delicate  health  to  the  influence  of 
the  cold  air.  I  am  neither  drunk  nor  mad; 
so  answer  me  in  three  words,  and  without 
any  prevarication,  —  were  you,  or  were  you 
not,  in  London  yesterday  evening?^ 

"Not  I,  upon  my  word.  Sir  Oliver; — and 
why  you  should  imagine  such  a  thing,  I  cannot, 
for  the  li&  of  me,  conceive.  Had  I  even  enter- 
tained any  intention  of  the  kind,  the  indispo- 
sition under  which  I  have  been  labouring  for 
this  fortnight  past  would  alone  have  been  suf- 
ficient to  prevent  my  carrying  it  into  effect,*— » 
to  say  nothing  of  my  being  engaged  very  busfly 
in  reading  for  my  ^LUUe  Go  ^— -my  dear  fiither, 
I  am  quite  a  skeleton ;  only  look  at  me  !^-do 
feel  my  ribs!"* 

"  Ourse  your  ribs  f "  cried  the  Baronet,  ^^  1 11 
break  every  one  of  them  ;  I  ""ll ^^ 


HT  C0U8ZN  nCHOLAS.  199t 

Here  the  sooat  entered  the  room. 

**  Jem,"^  mid  iBj Gouiin  Nidiolafly  ^'m^  fitther 
18  just  arrived  in  Oxfiord;  go  to  the  kitdien  and 
battery,  and  make  them  lend  up  something  im- 
mediately— and  bonow  me  a  boitle  of  wine, 
Jem, — it  is  so  long  anoe  I  drank  any,  that  I 
am  afraid  my  own  cellar  will  not  aford  one  — 
and,  Jemf'-^eome  back  and  hdp  me  to  pnt 
theee  books  out  of  the  way.^ 

Jem  stared,  made  a  short  quick  bow,  and 
was  retiring,  when  his  retreat  was  cot  off  by 
Sir  Oliver— 

**^  Stop  one  moment.  Mister  Jem, — if  that  is 
your  name,— I  beg  of  you ;  and  please  to  in* 
Ibrm  me,  Mister  Jem,  at  what  hour  did  this 
yoong  gentleman  return  from  London  i  ^ 

The  man  looked  all  astonishment — he  gazed 
alternately  at  my  Uncle  and  his  son,  and  made 
DO  answer. 

**  Jem,^  said  my  CSousin,  ^^  some  officious 
blockhead  or  othar  has  put  it  into  my  father''8 
head  that  I  was  in  town  no  longer  ago  than 
yesterday ;-— you,  I  think,  can  satisfy  him  that 
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I  hare  not  even  left  mj  room  this  fortnight  till 
thig  very  day,  when  I  went,  for  the  first  time 
since  my  iUness,  to  morning  chapeL^ 

"  Very  true,  Sir,''  returned  Jem ;  "  I  called 
you — by  your  orders  —  at  six  o'dock.'*. 

^^ Indeed!''  returned  Sir  Oliver;  ^'I  must, 
however,  have  better  eyidence  than  even  that  of 
the  yery  respectable  Mr.  Jem,  before  I  believe 
one  syllable  of  the  matter;  so,  Mr.  Nicholas 
Bullwinkle,  if  you  jdease,  we  will  adjourn  to 
the  apartments  of  your  tutor,  and  hear  his 
opinion  of  the  business— unless,  indeed,  the 
very  delicate  state  of  your  health  should  render 
it  dangerous  for  you  to  accompany  me." 

^^  By  all  means.  Sir; — ^I  will  attend  you  with 
the  greatest  pleasure;  indeed,  I  do  not  know 
but  that  the  air  may  be  of  service  to  me.  Jem, 
— ^my  great-coat ! " 

The  obsequious  James  produced  the  required 
snrtout,  which  my  Gousin,  having  first  taken 
off  and  leisurely  wiped  his  spectacles,  pro- 
oeeded  to  upidueii  with  a  degree  of  deliberatioa 
that  formed  a  fine  contrast  with  the  impatience 
manifested  in  every  twist  and  turn  of  Sir  Oli- 
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rer*B  features.  The  bandana  reeeiTed  a  more 
carefbl  and  studied  adjustment  round  the  throat, 
and  the  nsoal  paraphernalia  of  academic  cos- 
tome  being  duly  arranged  over  all,  Nicholas 
seemed  prepared  to  accompany  his  &ther,  when, 
before  they  reached  the  door  of  the  apartment, 
he  stopped  suddenly,  and  exclaimed,  ^*i  beg 
your  pardon.  Sir  Oliver,  may  I  detain  you  one 
moment!  —  The  tincture,  Jem;  —  sorely  it  is 
time  that  I  took  my  tincture!^ 

« 

The  obedient  scoot  repaired  to  a  doeet  on 
the  other  side  of  the  room,  from  which  he  pro* 
dooed  a  half-pint  bottle  and  a  glass,  into  the 
latter  of  which  he  carefiilly  poured  two.  table* 
spoonfols  of  a  dark-coloured  fluid,  bearing  a 
meet  sospicious  resemblance  to  cherry-brandy. 
This  he  extended  to  my  Cousin  Nicholas,  who 
received  and  swallowed  it,  not  without  a  due 
ooDtortion  of  visage; — th^  without  any  fur* 
ther  attempt  at  delay,  he  fidlowed  the  impa- 
tient Baronet  down  the  stai»»8e,  but  kaud 
pamSbm  aquis,  and  supporting  himself  by  the 
banister. 

The  pair  proceeded  in  solemn  silence;  the 
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foiin^  gentieman  Iiaving  been  suddenly  cat 
short  by  the  elder  in  the  very  commeneement 
of  an  embryo  dissertation  on  the  medicinal  qnar 
lities  of'  Hudiam's  Tincture  of  Bark.^ 
'  Jh  this  way,  notwithstanding  the  proenttti* 
nation  occasioned  by  the  tardiness  of  my  Oonsin, 
trhode  pace  very  little  exceeded  that  which  is 
termed  by  miUtary  men  ''marking  time,'*  the 
door  of  the  Bererend  Josiah  Pozzleihwayte's 
apartment  was  at  length  attained,  and  they 
were  received  by  thai  learned  tutor  with  all  the 
digfoity  of  a  fellow  of  a  ooUege,  beaatifiilly  tem- 
pered by  the  urbanity  of  a  gentleman,  despite 
a  Blight  shade  of  vexation,  which  a  keen  ob- 
server might  have  detected  stealing  over  Ua 
countenance  at  the  interruption  his  visitors  oe> 
casioned  to  the  progress  of  a  very' erudite  and 
entertaimng  little  treatise  on  the  various  geronds 
in  IX,  Do^  and  Dioa,  which  he  was  on  the  point 
of  completing,  and  ofiering  to  the  worid  in  three 
quarto  volumes. 

Sir  Oliver,  who  was  by  no  means  a  man  of 
many  words,  introduced  himself  and  his  errand 
with  truly  Spartan   brevity,  while  his  polite 
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auditor  fisieiied  with  attention,  and  replied  to 
his  bqoiries  in  a  manner  which  aayoured  more 
of  the  elegance  of  Attio,  than  tbe  force  and 
condaenefli  of  laoedemonian,  oratoiy,  whil^  the 
dbnic  mind  of  my  Cousin  Ni<du4as^  ^ho  re- 
mained for  aome  time  a  silent,  though  not  QOr 
laiensted  observer,  at  onoe  SQggeated  to  H^ 
^  the  imago  of  a  sapposed  Perides  listening  to 
one  of  an  imaginary  Ephori.^ 

This  he  afterwards  told  my  Uncle,  who,  not 
knowing  anything  of  either  of  the  gentlefn^a 
named,  nor  qnito  approving  the  expreseion  of 
ooaatenaQoe  with  which  the  remark  was  nt- 
tsred,  was  vary  near  bnaking  his  head  ia  re- 
tun  to€  his  elegant  aUnsion. 

The  evidence,  if  each  it  may  be  tenned,  of 
the  laanad  tutor  was,  however,  oqnally  in  my 
GsMB^s  fiiroor  with  that  <^  Jem  East,  the 
aeoat,  and  seemed  altogether  iirec9ncikd>le  with 
Sit  OliTer^s  hypothesis. 

The  Bererend  Mr,  Pozsdethwayte  was  a 
great  logician ;  he  ooold  demonstrate,  without 
the  slightest  difficoky,  that  although  ''John 
was  a  man,  and  Peter  was  a  man,^  yet,  fiom 
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a  wont  of  the  necessary  "  distribation  of  the 
Middle  Term,^  it  was  by  no  means  a  legitimate 
consequence  that  "  John  was  Peter  C* — he  gave 
Sir  Oliver  most  convincing  reasons  why  it  was 
impossible  that  his  son  should  be,  at  one  and 
the  same  time,  present  at  two  different  places 
fifty-six  miles  asunder;  — he  proved,  first,  that 
it  was  ^^Term  Time  at  Oxford^  —  secondly, 
that  no  Undergraduate  could  be  absent  without 
leave  when  it  was  ^'  Term  Time  at  Oxford  ^  — 
then,  that  my  Cousin  Nicholas  was  an  Under- 
graduate —  after  that,  that  my  Cousin  Nicholas 
had  no  leave  of  absence, — and  then  triumph* 
antly  drew  his  inference,  that  of  course  my 
Cousin  Nicholas  could  not  be  absent  during 
"  Term  Time  at  Oxford.'' 

He  changed  his  battery,  and  demonstrated 
that  ^^  a  man  who  was  too  ill  to  move  could 
never  have  gone  from  Oxford  to  London — but 
my  Cousin  was  too  ill  to  move — there/ore  my 
Cousin  could  not  have  gone  from  Oxfi>rd  to 
London.'' 

He  argued  from  cause  to  effect,  and  then 
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reasoned  Ixiek  again  fit>in  effect  to  ciwrtcj;— > 
now  be  pressed  his  auditor  with  all  the  syllegis- 
tic  emotes  of  "  Major:^  "  Miiu^,'^  and  **  Cm- 
mqium^er — then  he  emshed  him  beneaA  the 
OTerwhdming  weight  of  a  ^' SwUmr^vaA 
finallj  compiled  him,  bj  a  judicioiis  ifte  of 
Socratic  interrogation,  to  prove  himsdf  an 
unredeemed  blockhead. 

Sir  OliTer — ^who,  in  the  ^scharge  of  what  he 
called  his  duties  as  a  magistrate  for  the  eoontj*, 
had  not  nnfrequenUjr  listened  with  admiration 
and  conviction  ^  at  Sessions^  to  the  hunznona 
statements  of  the  connael  on  one  side,  till  the 
equally  Ivilliant  efihsions  of  the  oomisd  on  Hie 
other  fflde  provokin^j  brought  the  matter  once 
more  into  doubt, — now,  whoi  the  Adl  tide  of 
aigoment  took  a  decided  and  uncontradicted 
torn,  gave  way  to  a  torrent  which  he  found  it 
beyond    his    power   to    stem;-*— slowly    and 
most    lehictantly   did   he  yield   a  grombling 
assent  to  propositions  which  he  was  unable  to 
refute,  though  almost  eqtUdly  unwilling  to  admit. 
After  sifting  the  matter  as  closely  as  he 
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could,  the  result  of  all  his  inquiries  was,  that 
Mr.  Bull  winkle  had  been  *^  ager^  for  more 
than  a  fortnight,  and  his  sickly  appearance  cer* 
tainlj  tended  much  to  corroborate  this  repre- 
sentation.  It  was  also  ascertained  by  reference 
to  the  Bible-clerk  that  he  had  actually  been  at 
chapel  that  morning  at  half-past  six ;  ^^  Jem,^ 
moreover,  testified  that  he  had  himself  summon* 
ed  him  from  his  bed  half*an-hour  before,  while 
the  rules  of  academic  discipline  precluded  thft 
opening  of  the  college  gates  till  after  mornings 
prayers. — My  Cousin  would  hare  got  his  w^ 
quittal  in  any  court  in  Christendom,  and  Sir 
Oliver  was  obliged  to  succumb,  which  he  at 
length  did,  but  with  a  very  bad  grace,  and  as 
if  only  half-convinced. 

It  is  recorded  of  a  right  worshipful  dtiaco, 
who  thrice  filled  the  civic  chair  of  the  greatest 
corporation  in  the  world,  and  was  honoured  by 
his  fellow*citizens,  at  his  decease,  with  a  moan^ 
ment  erected  to  his  memoty,  at  the  public  vs^ 
pense,  and  which  stOl  forms  a  principal  onii^ 
ment  of  that  very  Guildhall  which  had  so  often 
been  the  scene  of  his  triumphs, — it  is  on  re- 
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eord,  I  say,  that  he  onoe  overwhelmed  a  Prime 
Minister,  by  an  oieigetic  declaration,  that 
"^tiem  Here  faeii  it  siiM(n%  things  T— Sir 
Oliver  Bollwinkle  could  no  more  invalidate  the 
feroe  of  Alderman  Beckford^s  axiom  than  could 
the  Premier. 
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CHAPTER  XIL 


Oh !  what  damned  minntes  coimu  he  o'er 


Who  dotes  yet  douhts, — suspects  yet  strongly  loves. 

Othello. 
Noscitor  a  Naso ! 
He  said  he  *d  pull  my  Nose  !~I  heard  him  say  so. 


CARDS,    TBB   OBTIL's    BOOKS.^A  RBLAFSB.— WHAT's  19    A 

NAMX? 

Thb  worthy  Baronet  and  his  hopeful  heir 
retraced  their  steps  towards  the  apartments  of 
the  latter,  Sir  Oliver  hardly  knowing  whether 
he  was  pleased  or  sorry  at  the  conviction  which 
had  been,  in  a  manner,  forced  npon  him. 

That  the  character  of  his  son  had  come  out 
of  the  fiery  ordeal,  to  which  it  had  been  sub- 
jected,  pure  and  immaculate  as  a  new  laid  egg. 
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was,  to  be  sore,  a  subject  of  mnch  self-coDgrata- 
lation ;  but  then  the  unwelcome  troth  ^nld 
force  itself  on  his  recollection,  that,  in  proportion 
as  the  conduct  of  Nicholas  appeared  blameless, 
his  own  must  seem  absurd ;  nor  could  he  help 
feeling  that,  aU  things  considered,  he  was  cut- 
ting a  tolerably  ridiculous  figure.  In  no  very 
enTiable  state  of  mind  he  ascended  the  stairs  of 
number  6,  with  much  more  of  deliberation  than 
had  marked  his  progress  down  them  an  hour 
before,  while  the  pace  of  Nicholas  was  acceler- 
ated in  a  corresponding  ratio,  so  that  they  now 
contrired  to  keep  tolerably  well  together. 

On  re-entering  the  room  a  small  card  of  invi- 
taU<Hi  lay  on  the  table,  giving  evident  proof 
that,  during  their  absence,  the  apartment  had 
been  invaded  by  a  visitor.  The  small  piece  of 
pasteboard  alluded  to  bore,  moreover,  an  in* 
scription  as  interesting  to  Sir  Oliver  as  any  in 
the  Theban  catacombs,  or  on  the  sarcophagus 
of  Cheops  himself,  could  be  to  a  modem  travel- 
ler, possessing,  besides,  the  incalculable  advaQ- 
tage  of  being  much  more  easily  deciphered, 
— The  words  it.  displayed  were, 
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*  Wine  with  Hanbuiy, 
"O.C. 


Friday  lUkT 
And  it  was  indoraed, 

«  N.  Bunwinkle,  Esq." 


Had  a  baailkk  met  the  ejes  of  my  Uoclei 
he  could  not  hare  exhibited  a  more  theatric 
and  imposing  start ! — ^The  still  sinmbering  em^ 
hers  of  sospiciim  *^  flared  up,^  at  once,  into  as 
bright  a  blaze  as  the  real  element,  fiNim  which 
this  popular  metaphor  is  taken,  emits  when 
some  nnlncky  imp  of  mischief  hnris,  with  too 
nneiring  aim,  a  handfbl  of  ponnded  resin  into 
the  fire,  for  the  purpose  of  astounding  a  dozing 
giandmoiher,  or  electrifying  a  maideo  aunt.—* 
Every  combustible  particle  in  Sir  Oliver^s  whole 
frame  ignited  on  the  instant. 

^*  Hanbuiy  !^  exclaimed  he,  with  the  look, 
air,  and  voice  of  a  male  Tinpbone. 

''  A  fiisnd  of  mine,  Sir  Oliver,''  said  Nicholas 
with  the  most  perfect  composure,  not  perceiv* 
ingy-^  or  not  choosing  to  perceive, — ^the  effect 
which  this  name  of  bad  omen  had  upon  his 
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&ther. — ^*  A  ooDege  friend  of  mine,  and  a  rery 
good  fellow  he  is,  only  rather  too  much  of  a 
bookworm ; — ^he  is  known  here  by  the  MoMjuei 
of  ^  Soberaidee  ;^ — I  ehoold  like  to  join  his  paiiy 
amazingly,  if  my  health  would  permit  me,  for 
it  is  not  often  he  rentores  npon  one ;  bnt  the 
*  mmu  $ana  m  carpare  mmo^  yon  know,  SKr,-— 
(Sir  Ofiyer  did  «ol  know,) — must  be  preferred 
to  everything  dae ;  and  as  it  is  in  vain  to  etr 
pect  intellectnal  without  corporeal  health,  I 
most,  however  rdnctandy,  give  np  the  idea,  for 
I  feel  my  nervons  system  is  too  much  deranged 
to  admit  of  my  joining  at  present  in  any  kind  of 
gaiety,  ehe — I  mnst  confess-*-!  should  like  just 
to  p(^  in  my  nose         ^ 

^^  At  a  soonndxers  who  swore  he  would  poll 
your  fiither's  !^  roared  the  indignant  Banmet, 
in  die  tones  of  a  Stentor.  — ^  Nich<das  stood 
aghast. — For  the  first  time  &ere  appeared  in 
the  espreasion  of  his  countenance  a  sort  of  in- 
definite alarm,  which  might  periiaps  have  been 
inter|»eted  into  an  apprehension  that  the  intel- 
lects of  his  fiither  were  aff9cted*-r-It  was  some 
time  before  be  foond  breath  to  ntter^^r- 
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with  glances  which  seemed  to  indicate  a  suspi- 
cion that  he  wonld  endeavonr  to  run  away,  and 
at  the  same  time  grasping  his  arm  with  the 
force  and  tenacity  of  a  smith's  vice,  as  if  (ally 
determined  to  prevent  his  escape. 

Bat  Nicholas  entertained  no  such  intention ; 
he  kept  steadily  on,  till,  on  passing  the  portal 
sormounted  by  the  hnge  projection  of  gilt  wood^ 
which  has  somehow  or  other  been,  facetiondy 
enough,  designated  as  the  Brazen  Nose,  — an 
appellation  as  little  warranted  by  its  anti-me- 
tallic appearance,  as  by  its  want  of  resemblance 
to  the  feature  it  is  said  to  represent — he  again, 
in  spite  of  the  ungracious  repulses  which  all  his 
attempts  at  ^^  lionizing  ^  had  hitherto  met  with, 
could  not  help  directing  his  father^s  attention 
to  the  mystic  emblem  above  him;  but  in  his 
present  mood,  the  very  word  ^^  Nose  '^  sounded 
harshly  in  the  ears  of  Sir  Oliver,  and  he  again 
bade  his  son  *'  cease  his  chattering,^  in  no  very 
dulcet  tones. 

On  reaching  the  place  of  their  destination, 
Mr.  Hanbury's  "  oak  *"  was  open.  A  rap  with 
the  knuckles  at  his  door  was  immediately 
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awered  by  a  cry  of  ^^  Come  in !  ^  and  Nicholas, 
with  his  fitther  close  at  his  heels,  entered  the 
room. 

**"  Hanborj,  my  good  fellow,  how  are  you !" 
said  the  former,  advancing  with  extended  hand 
towards  a  yonng  gentleman  dressed  in  a  mom^ 
i&g  gown,  who  rose  firom  a  8o&  to  receive  him. 

'^  I  am  sorry,  Hanbnry,  I  was  not  in  the  way 
this  morning  when  yon  called,  but  I  come  to 
bring  yon  my  answer  in  person.  In  the  mean 
time,  allow  me  to  introduce  to  yon  my  father — 
Hanbnry — Sir  Oliver  Bullwinkle." 

During  this  exordium,  Sir  Oliver  had  been 
narrowly  scmtinizing  the  person  of  his  new 
acquaintance,  but  found  himself  once  more  baf- 
fled in  his  expectations,  as  neither  in  feature, 
voice,  nor  figure,  did  the  gentleman  before  him 
bear  the  slightest  resemblance  to  the  object 
of  his  resentment  —  the  likeness  was  in  the 
name  alone. 

Still  the  coincidence  was  most  remarkable, 
that  among  the  more  particular  friends,  and 
in  the  immediate  society  of  his  son,  he  should 
meet  with  a  person  of  so  ominous  a  designa- 
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tion,  that,  if  the  name  of  the  one  had  but 
been  united  with  the  person  of  the  other,  no 
reasonable  doubt  could  any  longer  have  re- 
mained upon  his  mind. — ^He  felt  himself  com- 
pletely mystified ; — ^he  knew  not  what  to  belieye 
or  to  reject,  and  therefore  only  bowed  and 
stammered  in  reply  to  the  easy  and  polite  re- 
ception given  to  him  by  young  Hanbury  as  the 
fisither  of  his  friend. 

^'  Bullwinkle,"^  said  their  host  to  my  Gouon, 
after  they  had  taken  chairs,  *'  I  am  sincerely 
glad  to  see  you  out  again;  you  haye  had  a 
sharp  time  of  it ;  and,  not  to  flatter  you,  your 
illness  has  puUed  you  down  not  a  little.  I 
called  to-day,  as  I  had  heard  from  Jones  thia 
morning  that  you  had  been  at  chapel,  in  the 
hope  of  prevailing  on  you  to  meet  a  few  friends 
here  on  Friday:  we  shall  be  a  very  quiet 
party.'' 

^^  I  never  knew  one  otherwise  at  your  rooms, 
Hanbury ;  and  I  belieye,  in  spite  of  prudence, 
I  should  have  joined  you,  but  my  father,  as 
you  see,  is  just  arrived,  and  will  not,  I  hope, 
leave  Oxford  for  some  dajrs. — My  time  must 
of  course  be  entirely  at  his 
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^  I  trost  I  need  not  say,*"  returned  Hanbaiy, 
**  bow  much  I  shonld  be  gratified  by  Sir  Oliver^s 
oompany  also  on  that  occasion,  or  that  I  shall 
fed  great  pleasure  if  any  services  of  mine  can 
be  acceptable  to  him.  You  are  but  weak  as 
yet,  Bollwinkle,  and,  I  am  sure,  altogether  un- 
equal to  the  task  of  making  the  tour  of  the 
Unirernty. — I  shall  be  most  happy  if  your 
fiither  will  accept  me  as  your  substitute.^ 

Sir  Oliver  knew  not  what  to  make  of  all  this. 
Mr.  Hanbury^s  manners  and  address  were  po- 
lidied  and  prepossessing,  and  his  attentions  to 
himaelf  flattering.  Had  he  borne  any  other 
name  in  the  world,  his  politeness  would  have 
been  met  with  cordiality.  As  it  was,  a  vague 
idea  that  he  was  duped  still  most  pertinaciously 
oecapied  the  Baronet's  mind,  and  repelled  the 
growing  inclination  he  felt  to  believe  he  had 
been  indeed  mistaken.  By  degrees,  however, 
his  SQspicionfl  gave  way,  especially  when,  in 
reply  to  one  of  the  Baronet's  questions,  ^'  Whe- 
ther he. had  any  relative  in  the  Guards!^  Han- 
bnry  nnhesitatin^y  informed  him  that  he  had 
ao  elder  brother  in  the  Coldstream,  *'a  man, 

▼OL.  I.  L 
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bj  the  way,  Sir  Oliver,  whom  I  conld  much 
wish  to  introduce  to  you,  as  I  should  like  to 
see  whether  you  would  be  able  to  discover  in 
him  that  personal  resemblance  to  my  friend, 
your  son,  here,  which  many  of  our  acquaint- 
ance insist  is  so  very  strong  a  one.'*^ 

"  Indeed,  Sir  !^  asked  Sir  Oliver ;    "  is  the 
likeness  so  remarkable  i^ 

^'  Astonishing,  many  of  them  affect  to  say ; 
but,  for  my  own  part,  I  cannot  say  I  see  it  in 
so  strong  a  light  as  some  do,  who  go  the  length 
of  asserting  that  the  pair  might  be  taken  for 
twins. — ^Nevertheless,  I  admit  that  they  are  a 
good  deal  alike.  Indeed,  I  am  not  sure  but 
that  this  resemblance  to  poor  Tom, — (a  worthy 
fellow  at  bottom.  Sir  Oliver,  though  I  fear  the 
dissipated  scenes  his  profession  exposes  him  to 
have  rendered  him  not  so  steady  as  he  used  to 
be,) — has  tended  not  a  little  to  cement  the 
friendship  which  exists  between  your  son  and 
myself. — Poor  Tom  !  he  certainly  often  puts 
me  in  mind  of  him  !^ 
^^Very  often,  indeed,  I  should  think,^  re- 
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tamed  Sir  Oliver.  ^^  Confound  me  if  I  should 
know  the  difference  between  them.^ 

*' Indeed,  Sir  Oliver. — Yon  have  seen  my 
brother,  then  i'" 

"Why,  I  rather  think  I  have — that  is— 
Pray,  sir,  where  may  Captain  Hanbory  be  at 
this  moment  V^ 

"  Upon  my  word  I  can  hardly  say. — In  Lon- 
don, it  is  most  likely — at  least  I  received  a 
letter  firom  him,  (here  it  is,)  abont  three  days 
ago,  dated  firom  the  St.  James's  Coffee-house ; 
bnt  he  is  so  very  locomotive,  that,  for  anything 
I  know  to  the  contrary,  he  may  be  in  the 
Hebrides  by  this  time.^ 

^^I  &ncy,  sir,^  replied  the  Baronet,  ^'he  is 
scarcely  so  far  north.  By  what  yon  tell  me, 
I  am  induced  to  suppose  that  I  must  have  been, 
fer  a  very  few  minutes,  in  his  company  last 
night ; — but  come,  sir,^  continued  he,  ^^  if  you 
are  not  otherwise  engaged,  and  will  favour  my 
son  and  me  with  your  company  to  a  quiet  din- 
ner at  my  inn,  you  shall  hear  the  whole  history 

of  the  occasion  of  my  journey  to  Oxford,  in  which 

t2 
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to  speak  the  truth,  your  brother  cuts  no  in- 
considerable figure.'" 

"  You  raise  my  curiosity  greatly,  Sir  OKrer, 
and  I  shall  feel  much  pleasure  in  accepting  your 
invitation.^ 

During  the  whole  of  this  dialogue,  my  Cousin 
Nicholas,  who  took  no  share  in  it,  was  busily 
employed  in  turning  over  the  leaves  of  a  parcel 
of  books  which  lay  on  a  side-table,  apparently 
absorbed  in  his  pursuit,  aad  paying  yery  litUe 
or  no  attention  to  the  subject  of  the  duetto  in 
performance  between  his  father  and  his  firiend ; 
but  now,  seeing  the  former  preparing  to  depart, 
he  closed  the  volume  which  he  had  been  examin- 
ing, and  inquired  with  much  gravity  ^*  Where 
Sir  Oliver  would  choose  to  go  nezt!^ 

^'Back  again  to  London,  to  be  sure,^  was 
the  reply ;  ^'  but  come,  before  I  start,  let  us  see 
what  we  can  have  for  dinner,  for  my  journey 
has  made  me  as  hungry  as  a  hunter.^ 

Nature  herself  abhors  not  a  vaetmm  more  than 
did  Sir  Oliver.  The  fumes  of  anger,  which  had 
hitherto  expanded  his  chest,  and  produced  an  arti* 
ficial  and  fallacious  plenitude,  had  now,  in  a  great 
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degree,  eyaporaied,  and  liis  stomach  might  by 
this  time  be  not  unaptly  compared  to  a  balloon 
when  an  nnlacky  rent  has  suffered  the  major 
part  of  its  gas  to  escape.  He  hurried  his  two 
eompani<»is  to  the  inn,  and  ordered  an  excellent 
dinner,  to  which  he  did  ample  justice ;  nor  was 
either  of  his  guests  at  all  behind  hand  in  fol- 
lowing his  example.  Nicholas,  in  particular, 
made  a  yery  hearty  meal  for  an  invalid ;  and 
the  brisk  circulation  of  a  few  flasks  of  yery 
tolerable  champagne  seemed  to  produce  an  ef- 
fect upon  him  to  the  full  as  salutary  as  his 
&yourite  ^*  Huxham^s  Tincture  of  Bark.*" 

It  was  late  before  the  party  separated ;  nor 
did  they  break  up  for  the  night  till  Sir  Oliyer, 
who  had  by  this  time  perfectly  recoyered  his 
good-humour,  yoluntarily  promised  to  rescind  his 
determination  of  returning  immediately,  and 
to  remain  a  day  or  two,  and  recreate  his  eyes 
with  a  sij^t  of  the  ^*  laons^  of  the  Uniyersity. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


Quodcunque  ostendis  milii  Sick  incredulus  odl. 

Hob. 


If  ancestry  can  be  in  aught  believed. 


Descending  spirits  hare  conversed  with  man. 
And  told  the  secrets  of  the  world  unknown. 

Honk. 


A  BIDB.1-A  WALK. — A  SONG. — A  OONTBRBATION. — A   DBT 
ABOUMBMT.^A  WBT  0ONCLU8I0N. 


The  *  *  *  *  mail-ooach,  in  which  I  had 
cured  myself  a  passage,  contained  also  within 
its  recesses  a  fat  qnaker,  a  pilot,  an  ailing  child, 
and  a  woman  aflUcted  with  the  toothach. 

There  are  times  when  the  happy  tempera- 
ment  of  our  minds,  arising  from  the  eager  anti- 
cipation of  some  expected  enjoyment,  or  the 
ftdl  gratification  of  some  darling  desire,  attunes 
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our  whole  soul  to  harmonj,  and  renders  tis  caxe- 
lesB  and  unobserrant  of  those  minor  annoyances 
which,  in  a  less  joyous  mood,  would  prove  no 
inconsiderable  drawback  on  our  felicity;  there 
are  also  times,  when,  from  sheer  intensity  of 
mental  soffering,  our  fisumlties  are  so  entirely 
absorbed  as  to  remain  unaffected  by  their  pre- 
sence,  and   eyen   unconscious   of  their    exists 


Neither  of  these  was  at  present  my  lot ;  the 
irritable  state  of  my  feelings  only  rendered  me 
the  more  alive  to  the  miseries  of  my  situation. 
The  worthy  member  of  the  Society  of  Friends, 
idiose  ample  breadth  occupied  somewhat  more 
than  three-fourths  of  the  seat,  was  my  neigh- 
bour, and  pinned  me  close  up  in  one  comer  of 
the  vehicle,  without  the  possibility  of  my  effect- 
ing a  change  of  position  even  to  avoid  the  direct 
stream  of  exhalation  from  the  sailor,  who  faced 
me  redolent  of  rum.  The  latter,  having  sue* 
oeeded,  that  morning,  in  bringing  a  valuable 
eaigo  into  the  port  of  London,  was  now  return- 
ing, by  a  less  dangerous  element,  to  the  seaport 
to  which  he  belonged,  in  order  to  wait  for  an- 
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other  job  of  the  same  kind,  and,  previously  to 
occupying  his  present  berth,  had  stowed  in  rar 
ther  more  than  his  usual  proportion  of  grog. 
The  female,  who  sat  bj  his  side,  was,  as  we 
soon  learned  from  herself,  the  wife  of  an  emi- 
nent cheesemonger  in  the  Borough,  going  into 
the  country  on  a  visit  to  her  relations;  the 
coachman,  doubtless  for  weighty  reasons,  had 
allowed  her,  although  contrary  to  the  strict 
letter  of  his  regulations,  to  carry  her  son  on  her 
lap, — "  as  he  waa  such  a  very  little  one," — and 
the  tortures  I  had  already  begun  to  experience 
were  soon  added  to  in  a  tenfold  degree  by  her 
insisting  on  both  the  windows  being  closed  to 
prevent  the  intrusion  of  the  night-air,  which, 
as  she  averred,  much  increased  her  own  com- 
plaint, and  would  besides  give  her  ^^  little  dar- 
ling "  cold. 

Thus  closely  wedged,  and  in  an  atmosphere 
to  be  envied  only  by  the  unfortunate  English- 
men once  confined  in  the  Black-hole  at  Cal- 
cutta, did  we  **  roll  along  the  turnpike  road.*^ 
The  quaker  snored,  the  child  cried,  its  mother 
groaned,  while  my  friend  opposite,  apparently 
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insensible  to  all  the  disagreeables  which  so  much 
annoyed  myself,  hnmmed 

^  Here  a  sheer  hulk  lies  poor  Tom  Bowling/* 

and  tendered  me  his  tobacco-box.  On  mj  de* 
dining  to  avail  myself  of  his  kind  offer,  in  a 
tone  which  I  laboured  to  render  civil,  he  ceased 
his  tnne,  and  conveying  a  respectable  portion 
of  ^shag^  to  his  own  month,  prepared,  with 
the  utmost  composure,  to  accompany  my  sleep- 
ing partner  on  the  right  in  a  most  sonorous 
dnet  upon  the  same  instrument.  —  Oh  !  how  I 
hated  the  whole  party  I 

For  nearly  an  hour  had  I  sat  thus,  enduring 
the  utmost  degree  of  compression  which  the 
human  frame  is  capable  of  bearing,  muttering 
to  myself,  at  every  roll  of  the  coach,  '*  curses 
not  loud  but  deep,^  and  filling  a  situation  not 
onlike  that  of  a  refractory  culprit,  whose  ob- 
stinacy, in  refrising  to  plead,  has  exposed  him 
to  the  peine  forte  et  dure,  a  method  by  which 
^'  the  statute,  in  that  case  made  and  provided,*^ 
till  lately  directed  that  an  answer  should  be 
squeezed  out  of  the  most  refractory. 

l5 
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Mj  mind  was  worked  up  to  the  higbest  pitch 
of  irritation,  when  fortunately  the  coach  stop- 
ped, and  I  perceived,  at  the  door  of  a  solitary 
public-house  by  the  road-side,  a  relay  with  every 
preparation  for  changing  horses.  Eagerly  did 
I  avail  myself  of  the  opportunity  afforded  to 
exchange  the  confinement  I  had  endured  for  a 
state  of  liberty,  if  only  for  a  few  moments ; — 
to  let  down  the  window,  open  the  door,  and 
q>ring  from  the  vehicle  to  the  ground,  was  the 
work  of  an  instant.  Heedless  of  the  discom- 
posure my  abrupt  secession  had  occasioned  with- 
in, I  proceeded  to  pace  backwards  and  forwards 
by  the  side  of  the  carriage,  every  limb  revelling 
in  its  emancipation. 

The  night  was  a  bvely  one  — « 

^  The  silver  moon  unclouded  held  her  way 
Through  skies  where  I  could  count  each  little  sttr.** 

The  air  was  unusually  warm  for  the  time  of 
year,  and  a  gentle  breeze  gave  a  tremulous  mo- 
tion to  the  chequered  light  of  the  mo^mshine 
falling  through  the  boughs,  while  its  balmy 
breathings  conveyed  to  the  sense  all  the  rich 
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and  fragrant  perfume  of  an  English  Spring. 
The  ffllence  was  broken  alone  by  the  pkintiye 
strains  of  a  soft  and  mellow  yoice  at  a  little 
distance,  cfaannting  in  a  snbdned  and  melan- 
choly tone,  whibh  fell  gratefiil  on  the  ear,  and 
harmonized  delightfully  with  the  character  of 
the  scene.  —  What  a  contrast  to  the  exhalar 
tions  of  toddy  and  tobacco,  and  the  serenade 
from  which  I  had  with  so  much  difficulty  es- 
caped! 

The  peaceful  cafan  which  seemed  to  envelope 
aD  nature,  animate  and  inanimate,  operated 
upon  my  spirits  as  a  holy  charm.  My  roused 
and  angry  passions  were  fiist  subsiding  into  a 
state  of  placidity,  when  the  spell  was  rudely 
broken,  and  the  sacred  stillness  of  the  night 
inyaded  by  the  hoarse  Toioes  of  the  guard  and 
ostler,  now  high  in  oath  respecting  some  mis- 
diance  which  had  occurred  to  the  maUrid  of 
the  coach. 

^^  My  eyes  !  here  ''s  a  rig !  —  I  say,  Bill,  blow 
me  if  this  here  bar  beesn^t  just  asunder ;  — 
show  us  a  light !  ^ 

"  Ey,  ey,  Jem,  what  say !  —  let  me  see ; 
where  is  it !  '^ 
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"  Fott  see  ? — you  be ;  vot  's  the  use  of 

your  seeing,  spooney?  show  us  a  light,  I  tell 
'ee!'' 

Bill  obeyed  grumbling,  and  entered  the  house 
to  procure  a  candle,  with  whiAi  he  soon  re* 
turned,  accompanied  by  the  coachman,  who  had 
been  diBcussing  a  glass  of  ^^  sunmmt  short  ^ 
within  doors,  and  now  added  himself  to  the 
conclave. 

'*  Broke,  do  ye  say !  ^  cried  the  latter,  ad- 
vancing the  lantern  towards  the  suspected  frac- 
ture;«  so  it  ia,  by  gum  —  devilish  near  asunder 
too.  This  now  was  that  c— d  old  mare  coming 
down  the  hill ;  always  a-kicking,  a  wicious  old 
beast  —  I  vender  Master  keeps  sich  warmint !  ^ 

"Come,  Tom,''  returned  the  guard  — "it's 
no  use  to  stand  growling  here ;  ^  Bill,  get  us 
a  bit  o'  rope,  will  'ee!  We  must  splice  her  up 
Us  well  as  we  can  till  we  gets  to  B  *  ^  ^  "  (the 
name  of  the  next  stage). 

At  this  moment  a  human  head  was  protruded 
from  each  window  of  the  vehicle.  The  pariey 
without  had  reached  the  ears  of  the  personages 
within,   ahready  disturbed  by  my  elopement. 


tt 

u 
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and,  althoQgii  ihey  could  not  exactly  gather 
the  purport  of  the  matter  in  debate,  the  manner 
in  which  the  oolloqnj  was  carried  on  served  to 
indnce  a  sospicion  that  their  own  interests  were 
somehow  or  other  implicated  in  the  result  of 
the  conference. 

What  cheer,  messmates !  ^  asked  the  pilot, 
flhfi  won^t  capsize,  will  she!^  while  the  sono- 
rous tones  of  the  Qoaker  were  heard  from  the 
opposite  opening.  Surprised  into  a  temporary 
deriation  from  Us  usoal  mode  of  delivery,  yet 
•tin  preserving  that  formality  of  expression, 
which  not  even  apprehended  danger  conld  sab- 
dne,  he  exclaimed,  with  unwonted  rapidity, 
^Friend,  aileth  the  leathern  conveniency  any- 
thing !^  while  the  fiur  dispenser  of  currants  and 
molasses,  losmg,  or  forgetting,  her  toothach  in 
lier  alarm,  half  cried,  half  screamed,  as  the  tar 
▼acated  his  berth  to  give  his  assistance,  **  Lank- 
n-daisey  me !  vy  vot  ^s  the  matter  vith  the  shay, 
I  Tonders!^ 

Finding  that  the  arrangements  necessary  for 
the  continuing  our  journey  in  safety  were  likely 
to  take  np  some  little  time,  and  aware  of  the 
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general  correctness  of  an  homely  adage,  "  that 
too  many  cooks  are  apt  to  spoil  the  hroih,'"  I 
did  not  presome  to  encnmber  with  my  ineffi- 
cient aid  those  whose  experience  in  the  mys- 
teries of  splicing,  doye-tailing,  and  all  the  end* 
less  varieties  of  ligatnre,  so  much  exceeded  my 
own, — an  aid  too  which,  if  tendered,  would,  in 
all  probability,  have  been  rejected  with  cott* 
tempt.  Still  less  did  I  feel  inclined  to  exhibit 
a  supererogatory  gallantry  in  soothing  the  fSsam 
of  the  apprehensiTe  matron,  to  whose  gxinden 
alarm  had  already  restored  the  full  power  of 
mastication.  Aware,  as  I  am,  how  much  my 
character  mnst  safier  in  the  estimation  of  my 
female  readers  from  the  confession,  I  mnst  still 
honestly  avow  that  I  conld  not  find  it  in  my 
heart  to  ntter«  one  consoling  word,  or  eren 
to  assist  in  qnieting  the  nnsayonry  ^^  Jacky,^ 
who,  frightened  becaose  he  saw  his  mother 
frightened,  now  added  his  ydls  to  the  harmonic 
combination.  Indeed,  my  only  care  was  to 
remove  myself  as  fiir  as  possible  from  the  q>here 
of  their  influence ;  so,  telling  the  coachman  that 
I  would  walk  forward  till  he  should  overtake 
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me,  I  proceeded  leisurely  on,  not  a  little  pleased 
at  the  opportunity  thus  afforded  me  of  enjoying 
a  small  portion  of  so  fine  an  evening,  and  feel- 
ing, I  fear,  a  malignant  pleasure  at  the  retri* 
bntire  sofierings  now  inflicted  on  some  of  those 
who  had  so  long  kept  me  in  pnrgatory. 

I  had  made  but  little  progress  in  my  walk, 
and  was  scarcely  clear  of  Johnny^s  shrill  vocifer- 
ations, when  the  same  musical  and  plaintive 
notes  which  had  attracted  my  attention  pre* 
vionsly  to  the  discovery  of  the  accident,  again 
canght  my  ear. 

The  sounds  were  evidently  at  no  great  dis- 
tance firom  me,  yet  seemed  to  recede  as  I 
i^proached,  tQl,  at  length,  they  appeared  to 
become  stationary,  since  I  manifestly  gained 
upon  them,  and  conid  even  distinguish  a  few 
of  the  words  which  my  invisible  entertainer  was 
sm^g  to  a  wild  but  melancholy  air.  A  turn 
of  the  road  brought  me  suddenly  near  the 
person  who  was  thus,  as  it  seemed,  venting  his 
sorrows  and  compUunings  to  the  ear  of  night, 
and  calling  in  the  aid  of  harmony  to  soothe  the 
grief  it  cannot  entirely  tranquillize. 


I 
I 

I  above  him. 
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It  was  the  tall  figure  of  a  man  that  now 
dimlj  met  my  view;  he  was  enveloped  in  a 
large  cloak,  similar  to  those  then  nsed  bj  the 
military  on  service,  and  since  in  so  mnch 
request  among  onr  students  in  law  and  linen- 
drapery.  Its  ample  folds  concealed,  in  a  great 
measure,  the  proportions  of  a  form  of  which 
only  a  confused  outline  could  be  traced  be- 
neath the  shadow  of  a  couple  of  tall  trees  that 
skirted  the  road.  I  could,  however,  distinguish 
that  the  person,  whoever  he  might  be,  was  of 
a  commanding  height,  in  spite  of  the  unfiivour- 
ableness  of  the  attitude  in  whidi  he  stood,  as 
he  remiuned,  with  his  back  turned  towards  me, 
leaning  over  a  gate,  and,  as  I  coigectured  fiom 
the  position  of  his  head,  gazing  earnestly  on  the 
brilliant  luminary  which  shone  in  mild  radiance 


As  I  turned  the  comer  of  the  hedge  which 
had  hitherto  concealed  him  from  my  sight,  his 
song  ceased.  I  paused  for  a  moment  as  I  be- 
held him,  but  was  again  advancing,  when  the 
recurrence  of  the  stnun  diecked  my  footsteps. 
Apparently  absorbed  in  his  own  contemplations, 
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he  bad  not  perceived  my  approach,  and  I  was 
DOW  sufficiently  near  to  distingoish,  with  toler- 
able precision,  the  following  couplets,  which  he 
sang  to  the  same  wild  melody  that  had  at  first 
attracted  my  attention,  still  seeming  to  address 
himself  to  the  shining  planet  on  which  his  eyes 
were  fixed. 

80NQ  OF  THE  NIGHT  WANDERER. 

**'  There  is  a  low  and  a  lonely  Tale, 

Where  the  silTer  moon  shines  clearly, 
And  thither  I  flew  to  teD  my  tale 

To  one  whom  I  lored  full  dearly  ; 
In  jocund  glee  I  bounded  along. 
And  gaily  I  laogh'd,  and  troU'd  my  song ; 
Oh  the  Moon !  the  lovely  Moon  I 
Dearer  to  me  the  light  o'  the  Moon 
Than  the  gandy  blaze  of  the  flaunting  Noon  ! 

**  Bat  the  days  are  gone^  and  years  are  fled. 
Fled  too  are  those  hours  of  brightness ; 
And  the  nut-brown  curls  that  waved  on  my  head. 

Are  tii^  with  a  silvery  whiteness ; 
And  gone  is  one  whom  I  loved  full  welly 
And  I  heard  the  hollow  passing-bell 

As  I  gazed  on  the  Moon,  the  cold,  cold  Moon  ! 
Yet  dearer  still  is  the  light  of  the  Moon, 
Oh  I  dearer  by  fu  than  the  flaunting  Noon ! 


236  IfT  COUSIN  NICHOLAS. 

but  with  this  difference,  that,  while  I  rioted 
{Heaven  save  the  mark  !)  in  all  the  aristociatical 
luxury  of  an  inside  place,  he  had  contented  him- 
self with  the  humble  exaltation,  if  I  may  make 
use  of  so  paradoxical  an  expression,  of  the  roof^ 
Feeling  himself  a  little  cramped,  he,  too,  it 
seemed,  had  availed  himself  of  the  same  oppor- 
tunity to  execute  a  manoeuvre  similar  to  the 
one  I  had  adopted,  having  descended  from  his 
Olympus  the  moment  the  coach  stopped. 

He  now  began  to  express  his  surprise  that  it 
had  not  overtaken  him,  a  drcnmstance  which  I 
accounted  for  by  mentioning  the  injury  which  it 
had  sustained  by  the  fracture  of  the  bar,  (the 
discovery  of  which  his  walking  on  at  once  had 
prevented  him  from  knowing,)  and  thus  satis- 
fied him  that  an  apprehension  he  had  begun  to 
oitertain,  that  the  coachman  might  have  passed 
him  unobserving  and  unobserved,  was  un- 
founded. 

As  our  conversation  continued,  I  had  an  op- 
portunity of  observing  him  more  narrowly,  and 
was  surprised  to  find  that  he  was  by  no  means 
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00  fiir  advanced  in  life  as  some  expressions  in 
his  aong  had  led  me  to  expect ;  he  appeared,, 
indeed,  to  have  scarcely  passed  the  prime  of 
manhood,  while  the  firmness  of  his  tread,  and 
the  athletic  nprightness  of  his  fignre,  if  they 
wanted  the  springing  elasticity  of  yonth,  werel 
at  least  equally  removed  from  the  enervation  of 
age.  As  he  occasionaUy  raised  his  head,  the 
moonbeams  gave  additional  wanness  to  a  face, 
the  featorea  of  which,  though  bold  and  mascu- 
line, were  regular,  but  of  an  ashy  paleness.  He 
had  the  air  of  one  who  has  seen  and  suffered 
mndi ;  whDe  the  gentlemanly  ease  of  his  de- 
portment, and  that  indescribable  something, 
mote  easily  understood  than  expressed,  which 
osoally  marks  the  manners  and  demeanour  of  a 
Bulttary  man,  announced  him  a  soldier. 

Insensibly  our  conversation  from  common- 
|dace  remarks,  took  a  more  interesting  turn, 
and,  a  casual  allusion  having  drawn  forth  an 
explicit  avowal  of  his  profession,  the  discourse 
not  unnatnraUy  diveiged  to  the  various  changes 
and  chances  of  a  military  Ufe,  thence  to  the 
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different  climes  aad  countries  through  which,  in 
the  course  of  service,  it  is  not  unfirequentlj  the 
aoldier^s  lot  to  wander. 

On  all  these  subjects,  I  found  my  companion 
possessed  of  such  information  as  evinced  that, 
in  his  progress  through  life,  he  had  not  hurried 
on  with  a  careless  or  unobservant  eye ;  the  few 
sentences  with  which  he  had  at  first  repUed  to 
my  observations,  increased  in  frequency  and 
length,  and,  as  the  subject  of  his  profession,  its 
arduous  duties,  its  pleasures  and  its  cares,  came 
more  under  our  review,  the  deep  dejection  under 
which  he  had  originally  appeared  to  labour, 
softened  into  an  expression  of  equanimity,  at 
times  almost  rising  into  cheerfulness.  Every 
succeeding  moment  I  grew  more  pleased  with 
the  manner  and  sentiments  of  my  new  acquaint^ 
ance,  and  heartily  should  I  have  regretted  the 
arrival  of  the  vehicle,  which  was  to  convey  us  to 
the  place  of  our  destination,  had  I  not  reool* 
lected  that  it  rested  with  myself  to  decide 
whether  our  interview  should  be  thus  abruptly 
cut  short  or  not. 

The  rolling  of  wheels,  the  pattering  of  hoim* 
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hoofi,  in  conjonction  with  the  cracking  of  the 
ooachman'^s  whip,  and  the  shrill  tantivy  of  the 
guard^s  honi,  were  now  heard  at  a  short  dis- 
tance in  onr  rear,  and  announced  the  approach- 
mg  termination  of  onr  walk. 

I  had,  as  I  have  said  already,  fostered  an  in- 
cipient design  of  emigration  from  the  interior 
to  the  exterior  of  that  ^^  infernal  machine,^  and 
I  was  abundantly  confirmed  in  my  intention, 
when,  on  its  coming  up,  and  the  guard  tender- 
ing  me  his  arm  to  assist  me  in  resuming  the 
situation  I  had  quitted,  I  discorered,  through 
the  medium  of  more  senses  than  one,  that  a 
most  serious  catastrophe  had  taken  place  there 
during  my  absence. 

Master  Johnny  had,  it  seems,  previously  to 
his  introduction  into  that  sepulchre  of  the  living, 
been  tolerably  well  provisioned  for  his  journey. 
Independently  of  a  hearty  supper  on  ham  and 
oysters,  his  pockets  had  been  crammed  with  a 
&ncifhl  variety  of  sweetmeats,  and  he  had  been 
fiffther  furnished  forth  with  a  huge  plum-cake, 
which  he  carried,  enveloped  in  brown  paper,  on 
knees.     On  this  said  cake  he  had  com* 
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meiiced  a  formidable  attack  before  we  had 
reached  the  first  milestone  out  of  London,  and, 
as  the  poor  child  laboored  most  heartily  in  his 
Tocation,  bj  the  time  we  had  arrived  at  the 
end  of  the  first  stage,  he  had  reduced  his  ^^  Ossa 
to  a  wart.^  An  addition,  so  vast,  and  com- 
posed  of  such  discordant  materials,  to  the  load 
with  which  she  was  previously  encumbered,  was 
a  burthen  fiir  heavier  than  Dame  Nature  chose 
to  bear;  the  Qoddess  turned  restive,  and  the 
exertion,  used  by  the  young  gentleman  in  ex- 
pressing his  tribulation,  assisting  her  endea- 
vours, no  sooner  did  the  coach  ^^move  on** 
again,  than,  by  a  sudden  and  vigorous  efibrt, 
she  succeeded  in  disengaging  herself  firom  a  con- 
siderable portion  of  the  weight  which  oppressed 
her,  transferring  the  onus  to  the  lap  of  the 
Quaker  in  the  opposite  comer,  to  the  visible 
discomposure  and  defilement  of  his  outward 


The  patience  of  Friend  Penn  himself  could 
scarcely  have  withstood  so  sudden  and  so  se- 
vere a  trial,  much  lefis  that  of  Hezekiah  Brim- 
mer, whom  Satan  seized  the  opportunity  to 
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buffet  sorely,  and,  like  a  cunnmg  fiend  as  he  is, 
nearly  succeeded,  more  than  once,  in  forcing 
an  ngly  word  of  malediction  heyond  the  aper- 
t««  of  the  good  man's  Hps. 

As  it  was,  Hezekiah  seized  the  unlucky  cul- 
prit with  the  arm  of  the  flesh,  and  shook  him 
umnercif oUy  ;  but  this  ill-adyised  measure  only 
serred  to  produce  a  repetition  of  the  offence,  by 
which,  from  the  different  attitude  which  poor 
John  had  been  forced  to  assume,  his  mamma 
and  the  honest  tar  now  became  fellow  sufferers. 
As  the  guard  opened  the  door,  the  storm  within 
was  at  its  height,  and  it  may  be  questioned  whe- 
ther a  greater  confusion  of  tongues  was  heard  in 
Babel  itself  within  the  same  number  of  square  feet. 

I  did  not  hesitate  a  moment  as  to  the  course 
to  be  pursued,  bnt,  bidding  the  man  close  th^ 
door,  sprang  up  the  side  of  the  carriage,  and 
placed  myself  by  my  late  companion,  who  had 
aheady  re-occupied  his  seat.  Half-a-crown  to 
the  coachman  procured  me  the  loan  of  a  super- 
numerary surtout,  well  calculated  to  keep  out 
the  night  air,  and,  thus  caparisoned,  I  felt  my- 
self in  an  absolute  Paradise  compared  with  the 

YOL.    I.  M 
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Taitanis  now  immediately  below  me.  If  I 
might  judge  by  the  satisfiiction  he  expressed, 
the  arrangement  was  not  less  agreeable  to  my 
fellow-traveller  than  to  myself;  he  was  still, 
indeed,  at  times  pensive  and  abstracted,  but  his 
conversation,  though  of  a  grave  and  sombre 
cast,  possessed  an  undefined  charm  that  con- 
tinued to  amuse  and  interest  me  exceedingly. 

I  know  not  how  it  happened  that  our  dia- 
conrse,  which  had  hitherto  been  confined  prin- 
cipally to  the  manners,  customs,  and  habits  of 
foreign  nations,  as  compared  with,  or 
gnished  from,  our  own,  now  turned  ii 
upon  their  superstitions ;  —  The  Brownie  of 
Scotland,  — the  OIh  of  the  Negroes, — the  Hun- 
garian Vampire, —  the  German  Bubecahl,  and 
even  the  now  nearly  subverted  empire  of  the 
Fairies  in  our  own  country,  all  came  by  tuns 
under  our  review. 

It  was  not  till  the  fieimous  and  inexhaustible 
subject  of  Ghosts  became  our  theme,  that  the 
slightest  discordance  of  opinion  existed  between 
us ;  but,  when  this  celebrated  topic  came  at  last 
upon  the  tapisi  I  could  not  but  perceive  an 


IIT  COUSIN  NICHOLAS.  MS 

e?ideDt  and  dedded  relnctanoe  in  my  compth 
mxm  to  enter  upon  the  discnsBion.    The  leritj, 

with  which  I  at  first  treated  the  notion  ^  a 

• 

▼irit  from  the  dead  to  the  lining,  seemed,  I 
ooold  not  imagine  why,  to  displease  him ;  — his 
answers  to  my  remarks,  if  not  abeolntely  petiH 
lant,  were  delivered  in  a  tone  bj  no  means  eon- 
sonant  with  that  urbanity  and  self-possession 
which  he  had  np  to  this  moment  invariably 
maintained.  His  constrained  replies  ended 
at  length  in  a  panse  of  more  than  common 
duration. 

In  the  meantime  the  singular  stillness  and 
brilliancy  of  the  night,  the  connUess  myriads  of 
boming  stars  that  gemmed  the  dark  blue  heavens 
above  us,  the  mild  and  mellow  lustre  that  pre- 
vuled,  interrupted  only  by  the  momentary 
eomseations  of  some  tranaent  meteor,  numbers 
of  which.  Eke  stars  darting  from  their  spheres^ 
««asioiuiUy  shed  a  gleam  of  gurp««ing  radiance 
as  they  winged  their  way  across  the  expanse, — 
die  finely  contrasted  shades  of  the  brown  woods 
which  clothed  on  either  hand  a  sort  of  defile, 
at  the  entrance  of  which  we  had  now  anived, 

M  2 
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and  up  whose  steep  ascent  oar  condnctor  al- 
lowed his  horses  to  proceed  at  an  easier  pace — 
all, — ^the  whole  scene,  which  developed  Nature 
in  her  most  captivating  state  of  tranquil  ma- 
jesty,— so  enchanted  me,  that,  with  the  subject 
we  had  been  discussing  fresh  in  my  mind,  I 
could  not  forbear  exclaiming  in  the  words  of 
the  poet, 

<<  How  sweet  and  solemn  is  this  midnight  scene ! 
At  such  an  hour  as  this, — in  such  a  spot, — 
If  ancestry  can  be  in  aught  belieyed. 
Descending  Spirits  have  conversed  with  Man, 
And  told  the  secrets  of  the  world  unknown ! " 

My  companion  shuddered  as  I  pronounced 
the  last  two  lines,  and  fixed  his  gaze  alternately 
on  the  woods  that  hemmed  us  in  on  either  side, 
as  if  he  indeed  expected  to  behold  some  super- 
natural visitant  issue  from  their  deep  recesses. 
— The  wild  expression  of  his  countenance  was 
altogether  so  remarkable,  that  I  could  not  avoid 
taking  notice  of  it. 

"  Really,  Sir,^  I  continued,  laughing,  *'  I 
could  almost  persuade  myself  that  you  had 
indeed  resolved  to  give  that  credence  to  our 
worthy  ancestors   on   this   formidable  subject. 
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whidi  their  nnbelieying  posterity  seem-  deter- 
mined to  refiise  them.^ 

^^  And  why  should  I  not  i  ^  returned  he,  in  a 
Toioe  serions  even  to  sadness,  and  betraying,  as 
I  hnagined,  some  sUght  token  of  displeasure ; 
^  what  is  there  so  absurd  in  the  idea  that  the 
disembodied  spirit  should  yet  desire  to  linger 
among  the  scenes  it  has  delighted  in,  or  joy  to 
watch  oyer  and  protect  the  happiness  of  those 
whom  it  has  loyed !  ^ 

"  Absurd  ?  —  nay,  —  I  do  not  go  the  length 
of  pronouncing  the  idea  absurd ; — ^the  theory,  on 
the  contrary,  is  a  mighty  pretty  one,  and  at 
times  I  am  ahnost  tempted  to  regret  that  it 
tests  on  so  unsubstantial  a  foundation.  For  my 
own  part  I  should  desire  nothing  better  than 
to  discover  the  Ghost  of  some  good-natured 
Grandmother  occasionaUy  at  my  elbow,  with 
sage  hints  for  the  better  conducting  of  my  life 
and  manners;  —  or  some  maid^  Aunt,  of  a 
dozen  generations  standing,  extaiding  her  long 
and  bony  finger  to  intimate  where  X  might  re- 
plenish an  exhausted  exchequer  by  the  disco- 
very of  some  recondite  pot  of  money  .'^— 
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The  Toioe  of  my  companum  assiimed  addi* 
tional  steniness  as  he  replied'—-'^  Theae>  and 
milj  tales  like  these,  the  foolish  inyentioiis  of 
boys  and  idiots,  the  babblings  of  nniaes,  and  tho 
vi8i<Miai7  dreams  of  meroenavy  Uoekheads,  eager 
in  belieying  what  they  earnestly  wish  fei^^ 
these  they  are  that  have  thrown  suspicion  on  the 
actnal  visits  of  immortal  beings,  nndertakoi  fcr 
fiur  higher  purposes,  and  with  fiir  noUer  designa 
than  the  pointing  out  a  few  oonces  of  sordid 
dross,  or  with  the  still  more  contemptible  Tiew 
of  exciting  causeless  terror  in  beings  so  infr* 
nitely  below  their  purified  nature. — ^These  an 
the  tales  which  the  careless  and  the  vain  mix 
up,  and  associate  in  their  imagination,  with 
recorded  hcU  of  a  more  dignified  descriptioii,^- 
iaets  to  the  anthentioity  of  which  some  of  the 
wisest  and  best  of  men  have  borne  testimony  in 
all  ages  of  the  world.^ 

^^  I  am  fully  aware,^  rejoined  I,  ^  that  maaaj 
of  the  narratives  you  allude  to  appear  to  rest 
upon  no  mean  authority ;  that  Plutarch,  fott  in- 
stance, has  giyen  us  several,  while,  in  more  modem 
times,  the  comprehensive  mind  of  that  ^  Giant 
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in  intelleet,'  our  own  Johnson,  was  deeply  im» 
failed  with  a  simOar  persoaBion  ;  yet,  nererthe* 
leas,  I  cannot  help  imputing  the  whole  system, 
which  has  obtained  from  tiie  darker  ages  down 
to  our  more  enlightened  days,  either  to  sac* 
eessfhl  imposture,  or  to  the  effects  of  a  stnmg 
imagination  operating  np«i  weak  nerves.  That 
many  of  these  traditionary  anecdotes  were  finnly 
faelieved  by  the  persons  who  haye  handed  them 
down,  and  even  by  some  who  were  actors  in 
the  scenes  described,  I  entertain  no  doabt; 
ttin  I  am  not  a  whit  the  nearer  giving  my 
assent  to  the  actual  appearance  of  any  one 
qwctre,  from  that  of  Gssar  down  to  the  scarce^ 
ly  less  odebrated  one  of  Sir  G^ige  ViUiers,  or 
Mrs.  Veal  with  her  ^  rustling  silk  gown.^  ^ 

'^  And  on  what  is  this  disbelief  founded ! — 
Yon  doubtless  admit  that  Providence  governs 
the  world  by  general  laws ;  what  is  there,  then, 
ridiculous  in  supposing  that  those  laws  may 
be  occasionally  dispensed  with — if,  indeed,  they 
can  be  said  to  be  dispensed  with  at  all ;  for  we 
podtively  know  nothing  of  their  constitutions, — 
when  the  hig^  and  inscmtable  purposes  of  Hear 
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yen  require  it ! — when  the  detection  of  secret 
guilt,  or  the  punishment  of  open  villany,  demand 
its  interference  !*** 

"  Well,^  cried  I,  in  the  same  tone  which  I  had 
maintained  throughout  the  whole  conversation, 
^'  on  occasions  of  such  moment  as  those  to 
which  you  allude,  still  less  should  I  wish  to 
deny  myself  to  any  deceased  gentleman  or  lady 
who  might  think  proper  to  favour  me  with  a 
call.  The  redressing  of  wrong  and  the  re- 
establishing of  right  is  a  glorious  task,  and, 
with  a  Ohost  to  back  one,  and  take  all  the 
responsibility  upon  itself,  must  be  especiaUy 
delightful ; — I  really  could  almost  wish  I  might 
be  selected  by  some  aerial  avenger  for  so  very 
respectable  an  office. 

"Now,  Heaven  in  its  mercy  forbid P  ex- 
claimed he,  with  a  wild  energy  that  made  me 
start, — then  clasping  his  hands,  which  still 
quivered  with  some  strong  emotion,^*^  You 
know  not  what  you  are  asking; — rash  and 
xmthinking  young  man,  bitterly  would  you  rue 
the  hour  should  your  mad  wish  be  granted  !** 

His  whole  frame  shook  with  agitation, — his 
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ejes  glistened  in  the  moonlight  with  an  nnna- 
tval  brightness,  and  his  tones  sank  into  even 
sepulchral  hoarseness,  as  he  continued — ^'  No  ? 
Heaven  forbid  that  another  wretch  should  suffer 
the  torments  which  have  been  mine  since  first 
this  dreadful  oonmiission  was  enjoined  me  !^ 

He  paused,  and,  unclasping  his  hands,  cover- 
ed with  them  the  whole  of  his  countenance. 

During  the  latter  part  of  his  ejaculation  he 
had  appeared  to  have  become  totally  uncon- 
scious of  my  presence;  and  the  strange  import 
of  the  words  he  had  used,  tdgether  with  the 
violent  agitation  which  assailed  him,  combined 
to  give  strength  to  an  opinion  I  had  before  be- 
gun to  form,  that  the  intellects  of  my  new  ac- 
quaintance were,  on  this  point  at  least,  not  alto- 
gether unclouded.  True,  that  on  every  other 
subject  his  conversation  had  been  of  a  superior 
description ; — that  he  had  difiiised,  with  no 
sparing  hand,  much  valuable  information,  chas- 
tened by  a  correctness  of  thinking,  a  genuine 
taste  and  elegance  of  expression,  that  evinced  the 
richness  and  cultivation  of  his  mind  :  still  I  was 
quite  aware  that  among  the  melancholy  victim? 
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of  mental  abenation,  such  dicumstaiiees  are  by 
no  means  nncommon;  that,  in  nnmefons  in* 
stances,  the  fiital  malady  lies  dormant  and  on* 
suspected,  till  some  one  pre-conceived  and  rooted 
idea,  whidi  has  warped  the  imagination,  is 
accidentally  called  into  play,  and  succeeds,  for  a 
time^  in  driving  reason  from  her  throne. 

Such,  I  now  began  to  be  apprehensire,  might 
be  the  unhappy  condition  of  my  fellow-trayeller, 
when  his  emotion  haying,  at  length,  in  some 
degree  subsided,  I  ventured  to  direct  his  atten- 
tion to  the  fiunt  streak  of  golden  lig^t  that  now 
marked  the  extremity  of  the  hori£<«,  as  the 
grey  tints  of  morning  succeeded  the  darker 
shadows  of  a  night  fiist  hasftening  to  its  dose. 

But  my  hopes  of  thus  diverting  his  thoughts 
from  what,  I  felt  convinced,  was  a  subject  of 
pain  and  distress  to  him,  proved  abortive.  In 
vain  did  I  pomt  out  to  his  obsOTvation  the  beau- 
ties of  the  surrounding  landscape,  which  every 
moment  rendered  more  distinct ; — in  vain  did 
the  mounting  skylark  welcome  with  his  cheorfU 
notes  the  first  beam  of  the  rising  sun,  that  glit- 
tered on  his  little  breast,  while  aU  below  lay 
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yet  nnooiiflcioiig  of  its  cheering  inflaenoe ;— -in 
viin  did  yegetatioii,  redolent  of  sweetneas,  oon* 
yej  to  the  duumed  sense  the  choicest  perfume ; 
— ^wr^pt  in  amelaaehoIyg^oMn,  he  appeared  dead 
to  the  charms  of  Nature  that  sorroimded  him, 
while  the  few  replies,  which  I  at  times  sno- 
eeeded  in  eliciting,  were  so  cold  and  construed, 
and  were  pronounced  with  an  air  so  iftif^nu^,  that 
lat  length  ceased  to  importune  him  by  remarics, 
whidi  only  seemed  to  annoy  him,  and,  tuniing 
my  thoughts  inward  fiv  the  remainder  of  the 
joamey,  became  insensibly  almost  as  abstracted 
as  himself* 

My  cogitations,  it  must  be  confessed,  were 
by  no  means  of  an  agreeable  nature.  Wounded 
m  erery  feeling  by  the  unaccountable  conduct 
of  Lord  Manningham,  I  would  haye  given  worlds 
for  power  to  banish  him  and  his  loTcly  daughter 
from  my  reooIlecti<m,  and  to  haye  *^  left  them 
to  their  pride  ;^  but  this  I  found  myself  utterly 
incapable  of  performing;  my  chains  were  too 
aeearely  riyeted  to  be  so  easQy  shaken  off;  I 
loyed  with  all  the  intensity  of  a  young  and  first 
passion ;  and  as  J  recalled  to  mind  the  pleasing 
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thonglit  that  she  at  least  had  given  me  no 
offence,  hope  failed  not  to  whisper  that  the 
hehavioor  of  her  £Gither, —  if  indeed '  it  had  ever 
reached  her  knowledge, — mnst  be  viewed  by 
her  with  the  same  disapprobation  as  it  was  by 
myself. 

Yonth  is  naturally  vain  and  sanguine,  and  I 
flattered  myself  that  the  time  spent  in  her  com- 
pany at  the  theatre  had  not  been  thrown  away, 
— though  what  on  earth  could  have  taken  her 
into  that  part  of  it,  so  accompanied,  was  a 
mystery  beyond  my  power  to  solve. — If  I  had 
read  the  language  of  her  expressive  eyes  aright, 
the  penchant  had  been  reciprocal ;  and,  as  this 
delightftd  idea  took  possession  of  my  imagination, 
the  remembrance  of  his  lordship^s  strange  harsh- 
ness comparatively  faded  from  my  mind.  I  be- 
gan to  rack  my  invention  to  furnish  excuses  for 
his  conduct ;  an  eager  desire  laid  hold  upon  me 
to  unravel  the  mistake,  which  I  became  more 
and  more  convinced  must  have  taken  place,  and 
to  receive  the  apologies  which,  at  the  dhum0' 
foenij  he  would  undoubtedly  teuder  to  my 
acceptance  with  no  small  confusion  of  fiice. 
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I  was  roused  from  my  reverie  by  a  circmn- 
stance  which  threatened  utterly  to  sabvert  all  my 
eastle-'biiilding  in  the  very  outset ;  this  was  no 
other  than  the  overturning  of  the  coach,  and 
my  consequent  descent  in  a  narrow  but  rapid 
stream,  that  ran  beneath  a  bridge,  on  the  centre 
of  which  we  were  when  the  accident  occurred. 

What  was  the  immediate  cause  of  our  sud- 
den descent  is  more  than  I  am  able  to  state ; 
— whether  the  tackling  and  cordage,  so  plenti- 
fully lavished  by  ^'  Bill,^  upon  the  fractured 
splinter-bar,  had  given  way,  in  spite  of  all  the 
combined  science  of  himself  and  honest  Jack, — 
or  whether  any  other  part  of  the  machinery  had 
been  equally  unsound,  I  cannot -say;  —  all  I 
know  ifl,  that  I  found  myself  in  a  moment  up 
to  my  neck  in  the  river. 

Of  all  sublunary  applications  there  is,  per- 
haps, not  one  which  possesses  greater  efficacy  in 
a  love  case  than  that  of  a  good  sousing  in  cold 
water ; — if  its  effects  fail  to  be  pennanent,  they 
at  least  give  the  fit  a  complete  cheek  for  the 
time ;  and  in  cases  where  a  radical  cure  is  out 
of  the  question,  that  is  no  trifling  point  gained. 
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-^-Heaven  is  my  witness — I  eonfess  it  with 
shame — that  for  a  fiill  hour  after  my  duckingt 
I  thought  no  more  of  Amelia  Stafford  than  I 
did  of  the  Lady  Gh>diYa. 

Notwithstanding  the  impediment  thrown  in 
my  way  by  my  borrowed  ^*  Upper  Benjamin,^ 
I  was  not  long  in  regaining  the  bank.  —  The 
coachman  I  found  already  upon  his  legs:  he 
had  fallen  against  the  parapet  of  the  bridge, 
which,  at  the  expense  of  a  pretty  severe  bruise, 
had  prevented  his  gomg  over.  The  same  p»» 
twpei  had  also  saved  the  carriage  itself  fiom 
being  dashed  upon  the  ground :  it  rested  against 
its  edge;  and  though  the  shock  was  severe, 
the  occupants  of  the  interior  of  the  coach  were, 
through  this  fortunate  interposition,  much  mora 
alarmed  than  injured.  They  were  relieved  from 
the  awkwardness  of  their  recumbent  position, 
without  much  difficulty,  by  the  assistance  of  the 
guard,  who,  clinging  to  the  iron-work  of  his 
seat,  had  escaped  being  thrown  off  at  all. 

It  was  not  till  the  lapse  of  a  iew  seconds  had 
enabled  me  to  recover  from  the  conftuion  I  had 
fallen  into  from  the  united  effects  of  the  tumble. 
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and  of  the  quantity  of  cold  water  wluch  I  had 
uttwiDinglj  swallowed,  that  I  missed  my  oom- 
panioiL 

He  was  not  on  the  bridge ; — he  was  nowhere 
to  be  seen. — ^I  mahed  bade  to  the  spot  where  I 
bad  eontriyed  to  aoramble  out  of  the  water,  and, 
as  I  cast  a  hurried  glance  down  the  river,  saw 
one  of  his  arms  rise  above  the  surface,  at  some 
distance  down  the  current,  which  was  bearing 
him  rapidly  away. 

I  flew  rather  than  ran  along  the  bank,  till  I 

araTed  opposite  the  ^t  where  I  could  behold 

him  fiuntly  struggling  to  disencumber  himsdif 

of  the  cloak,  which  impeded  all  his  efforts,  and 

would  hare  reduced  him,  in  a  rety  few  minutes 

more,  to  a  similar  condition  with  those  inmia- 

terial  beings  for  whose  *'  reyiating  the  glimpses 

of  the  moon  ^  he  had  shown  himself  so  sturdy 

a  stickler.     I(  however,  his  cloak  had  hitherto 

occasioned  his  danger,  it  now  served  as  an  in* 

strument  of  release  from  his  perilous  position, 

as  the  ftrm  grasp  which  I  was  enabled  to  take 

of  it  conduced  not  a  little  to  his  preservation. 

When  I  had  succeeded  in  dragging  him  up 
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the  bank,  he  was  so  completely  exhausted  as 
to  be  incapable  of  supporting  himself,  and  in- 
deed was  scarcely  sensible  of  his  situation  ;  but 
by  degrees  his  recollection,  as  well  as  some  por- 
tion of  his  energy,  returned,  and  he  was  at 
length  able,  with  the  assistance  of  my  arm,  to 
regain  the  high-road. 

The  place  where  this  disaster  had  befaUen  us 
was  fortunately  just  at  the  entrance  of  a  con- 
siderable village,  the  inhabitants  of  which  had, 
from  no  great  distance,  witnessed  our  mishap, 
and  now  came  running  down  to  offer  their  aid, 
and  ask  questions.  These,  in  our  present  drip- 
ping condition,  I  felt  very  little  inclined  to  an- 
swer ;  so,  cutting  short  a  long  string  of  inter- 
rogatories, such  as  '*  Whether  the  gentleman 
was  much  hurt!" — "Whether  we  had  been 
in  the  water  !^^  —  a  fact  no  human  looker-on 
could  possibly  doubt  for  an  instant, — and  others 
of  a  similar  cast,  I  proceeded,  with  as  much 
expedition  as  the  weakened  state  of  mj  proUg^ 
would  admit,  to  where  a  tall  sign-post  exposed 
to  view  the  Kit-Cat  effigy  of  a  gentleman  with  an 
iron  cuirass  and  a  bald  head,  which  the  neij^- 
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bouriiood  had  agreed,  in  courtesy  to  tbe  land- 
lord, to  consider  a  striking  likeness  of  the  Mar- 
quis of  Granby. — 

**  l^lioe'er  has  traveird  life's  dull  rounds 
Where'er  his  various  course  has  been^ 
May  sigh  to  think  how  oft  he  found 
His  warmest  welcome  at  an  inn !  " 

So  says  Shenstone ;  and  for  my  own  part,  I  am 
little  inclined  to  dispute  the  truth  of  the  Poef's 
axiom.  On  this  occasion,  especially,  the  round 
and  mby-coloured  iace  of  our  good-humoured 
hndlady,  Mrs.  Blenkinsop,  already  shining  with 
aO  the  radiance  of  a  well-scrubbed  mahogany 
taUe,  exhibited  tenfold  lustre  as  she  welcomed 
us  into  a  snug  little  room  behind  the  bar. 

This  *^ shady,  blest  retreat^  was  fiimished 
with  a  Tariety  of  huge  case-bottles,  that  pro- 
mised much  of  comfort,  and  disclosed  besides 
to  our  enraptured  gaze  the  still  more  cheering 
prospect  of  a  blazing  fire  —  to  persons  in  our 
predicament,  perhaps,  the  greatest  desideratum 
on  earth. 

It  was  in  rain  that  I  requested  my  compa- 
nion to  retire  to  bed ;  nor  were  the  assurances 
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of  Mrs.  Blenkinsop  that  *^  her  heds  were  well 
aired,  and  good  enough  for  a  lord  to  lie  on,^  of 
more  avail :  he  persisted  in  his  refosal,  dedaring 
that  a  tumbler  of  mulled  port,  and  a  change  of 
dress,  were  all  that  was  requisite  to  the  re- 
storation  of  his  comfort. — I  thought  otherwise ; 
but  he  was  deaf  to  persuasion,  and,  like  most 
obstinate  people,  carried  his  point.  The  wine, 
bj  our  landlady's  assistance,  was  soon  procured; 
and  under  the  same  auspices  a  lad  was 
despatched  to  the  fractured  vehicle  for  our 
baggage. 

The  Marquis  of  Granbj,  whose  hoqiitable 
walls  now  afforded  us  an  asylum,  was,  I  weD 
knew,  in  point  of  distance,  scarcely  more  than 
twelve  miles  from  Underdown,  and  as,  now  that 
the  disarrangement  which  my  person  had  under* 
gone,  inside  as  well  as  out,  was  tolerably  rectified, 
I  found  myself  very  little,  if  at  all,  the  worse  fdf 
my  aquatic  adventure,  I  requested  mine  hostessi 
who  was  evidently  Lady  of  the  ascendant, 
to  inform  me  if  her  hotel,  among  its  other 
excellences,  could  afford  the  luxury  of  a  post> 
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la  &ct,  I  did  not  feel  by  any  means  inclined  to 
tmsl  my  neck  fSsffther  to  a  conyeyanee  organized 
of  wash  firail  materiab  as  woftd  experience  had 
oxmnoed  me  the  one  firom  which  I  had  so 
nenly  met  the  fiite  of  Phaeton,  was  composed 
of;  nor  should  I  have  repeated  the  experiment, 
eren  had  the  delay  I  must  have  submitted  to 
dnriag  the  necessary  repairs  been  out  of  the 
^neatimt.   With  a  multiplicity  of  courtesies,  each 
•■ceeeding  one  lower  than  the  former,  the  goodr 
ntvred  little  woman  assured  me  that  I  could 
be  accommodated  with  ^^  a  very  elegant^  one, 
the  UDOCcapied  comer  of  which  I  frankly  offered 
to  my  new  acquaintance,  who  was,  I  found,  as 
as  myself  of  proceeding  with  all  convcr 
it  despatch.    At  the  same  time  I  assured 
him,  that  if  the  urgency  of  his  affairs  would 
aDow  him  to  accept  the  hospitality  of  the  Hall, 
I  eoold  Tenture,  in  the  absence  of  my  worthy 
Unde,  its  proprietor,  to  assure  him  a  cordial 
weleome  from  my  mother,  adding,  with  more 
sf  lerity  than  caution,  that  "  a  renowned  an- 
ecelor  of  mine,  one  Sir  Roger  de  Bullwinkle, 
who  was  said  nightly  to  perambulate  the  mm* 
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sion  armed  cap-a-pie,  might  possibly  furnish 
him  with  an  additional  argument  in  fitvour  of 
his  theory  of  Grhosts  and  Groblins.*" 

The  words  had  hardly  escaped  my  lips  when 
the  change  in  his  countenance  showed  me  that 
I  had  been  wrong  in  hazarding  this  iU-timed 
pleasantry.  —  When  I  named  the  redoubted 
Roger,  he  recoiled  with  a  shuddering  earnest- 
ness, as  if  he  had  been  about  to  tread  upon  a 
viper  ;  and  his  eyes  gleamed  with  an  expression 
almost  amounting  to  ferocity.  His  nether  lip 
quivered  with  suppressed  emotion,  and  his  voice 
fidtered,  as,  after  a  brief  pause,  he  indistinctly 
declined  a  proposal  which,  from  the  smile  that 
had  lit  up  his  countenance  at  its  commence- 
ment, I  had  made  myself  certain  he  would  have 
accepted. 

Heartily  vexed  with  myself  at  my  want 
of  consideration,  I  apologized  for  the  allusion, 
and  again  pressed  him  to  accompany  me.  He 
continued,  however,  firm  in  his  refusal,  while 
he  shook  his  head  moumfiiUy,  and,  as  it  now 
seemed  to  me,  ^'  more  in  sorrow  than  in  anger,^ 
telling  me  that  he  began  to  fear  he  had  indeed 
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orerrated  his  strength  when  he  proposed  con- 
tmning  his  journey  so  soon,  —  that  he  should 
therefore  giye  up  the  idea,  and  seek  such  re- 
pose as  his  piDow  might  afford  him.^ 

I  was  not  less  pleased  than  surprised  at  this 
determination,  as  I  really  thought  a  good  warm 
hed  and  medical  attendance  most  fitting,  by  &r, 
for  a  person  who  had  suffered  from  remaining 
in  the  water  so  long  as  he  had  done;  I  no 
longer  therefore  endearoured  to  shake  his  reso- 
lution, but  contented  myself  with  pressing  him 
earnestly  to  favour  me  with  a  yisit  before  he 
quitted  that  part  of  the  country. 

With  an  air  and  look  solemn  even  to  de- 
jection, he  promised  that  he  ^^axmld  see  me 
again  i"  and,  taking  up  my  Yalise  which  I  had 
thrown  carelessly  upon  the  table,  handed  it  to 
the  multifarious  personage  who,  in  the  severd 
capacities  of  boots,  waiter,  ostler,  and  occa- 
aonally  chambermaid,  was  minister  for  the 
home  department  at  the  Granby'^s  Head. 

Before  he  altogether  relinquished  it  to  the 
grasp  of  the  aforesaid  functionary,  his  eye  rested 
upon  the  brass-plate  which  occupied  its  centre. 
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''  Oharles  Stafford,  Esq.""  read  he.—''  Thai, 
then,  is  the  name  of  my  preserver!^ 

"  Of  jomr  fellow-passenger,^  retnmed  I,  as, 
giving  up  the  valise  to  the  man  who  placed  it 
in  the  chaise,  he  took  my  hand  — ''  Of  yonr 
fellow-passenger,  and  of  one  who  hopes  soon  to 
see  yon  perfectly  recovered  from  the  effects  of 
a  ducking  which  he  would  have  been  glad  to 
have  prevented  altogether.^^ 

I  had  one  foot  upon  the  step  of  the  chaise,**— 
Mister  Boots  was  holding  opea  the  door  and 
gazing  on  me  with  glances,  sharpened  by  ex- 
pectation— my  mysterious  companion  wnmg 
my  hand  strongly, — ''  Adieu  !^  uttered  he  in  an 
agitated  tone, — **  adieu !  young  gentleman,  and 
may  Heaven  grant  that  you  may  never  have 
reason  to  curse  bitterly  the  hour  in  which  you 
drew  me  from  the  stream  !^ 

He  turned  abruptly  from  me,  and  the  pest- 
boy,  cracking  his  whip,  set  off  in  a  canter 
towards  Underdown,  before  I  had  half  leeo- 
vered  from  the  surprise  which  my  new  ftiend^s 
strange  adjuration  had  thrown  me  into. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Home !  Home ! — Sweet,  sweet  Home ! 

There's  no  place  like  Ho-ome ! 

There 's  no  place  like  Home  I 

Bishop. 

Canst  thon  not  minister  to  a  mind  diseased  ? 
Pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  sorrow. 
Rase  ont  the  written  troubles  of  the  brain. 
And  with  some  sweet  oblivions  antidote 
Cleanse  the  fonl^bosom  of  that  periloos  staff 
That  weighs  upon  the  heart  ? 

Macbeth  m  trmMe. 


a  isTuui^ — kn   iiitalid« — ▲   snubbing^ — ▲   chasob.«-a 

CALLINO  IN. — k  CALLING  OUT. 

Lmui  more  than  an  hour  had  elapsed  when 
the  tan  chimneys  of  the  Hall, —  which,  like 
of  thoee  belonging  to  buildings  of  the 
era,  towered  high  above  its  slanting  roofis 
and  gable  ends, —  appeared,  rising  over  the 
its  of  the  lofty  trees  that  embosomed  the 
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edifice,  and  giying  to  it,  when  viewed  from  a 
distance,  almost  the  air  of  a  castellated  man* 
sion. 

There  is  a  something  in  the  return  to  our 
home,  however  short  the  period  of  our  absence 
from  it  may  have  been,  which  always  produces  a 
kindly  and  complacent  feeling  in  our  bosoms ; 
and  this  feeUng  acquires  tenfold  strength,  when 
we  know  that  the  roof  we  are  revisiting  contains 
beneath  it  hearts  which  will  throb  at  our  arri* 
val  with  sensations  responsive  to  our  own.  In 
spite  of  the  unpleasant  and  irritating  circum- 
stances which  had  occasioned  my  unexpected 
return,  I  could  not  help  experiencing  this  genial 
glow,  as  the  chaise,  issuing  from  the  long  avenue 
of  sturdy  oaks, —  the  scene  of  my  Cousin 
Nicholases  early  achievements  in  the  art  of 
horsemanship, — drew  up  to  the  steps  which  led 
t6  the  antique  portal,  over  whose  high  and 
pointed  arch  the  '^  three  golden  fetterlocks  ^  of 
the  Bullwinkles  stood  forth  in  strong  relief. 

The  current  of  my  ideas  underwent  a  sudden 
and  immediate  revulsion  as  the  venerable  butler 
presented  himself  to  receive  me.     The  subdued 
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\  the  sober  energy  of  maimer,  with  which 
this  ancient  retainer  of  the  family  was  wont  to 
welcome  home  any  of  its  members,  had  smik 
into  an  appearance  of  sadness  and  depression. 
As  I  hastOy  sprang  past  the  inferior  domestic 
who  opened  the  chaise-door  for  me,  I  saw  at 
once  that  some  cakunity  was  impending  over 
the  house,  and  had  occasioned  this  unwonted 
grayity  in  the  most  attached  of  its  dependents. 
— Sir  Olirer  was  absent ; — my  mother  then  was 
in ! — was  dead ! 

A  cold  shudder  ran  through  my  veins  as  the 
dreadfbl  idea  preBented  itself  to  my  imagina- 
tion^  and  I  experienced  a  degree  of  relief, 
amoimting  to  thankfuhiess,  when  I  found  that 
my  fears  were  not  verified  in  their  fullest  ex- 
tent, although  but  too  sufficient  reason  re- 
mained for  apprehension. 

Mrs.  Stafford  had  indeed  been  seized  with 
sodden  indisposition  a  few  days  before  my  arri- 
val, on  perusing  a  letter  which  she  had  received 
from  London,  the  contents  of  which  had  evi- 
dently created  in  her  no  slight  degree  of  agitar 
tion. 

VOL.   I.  N 
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Her  illness  had  at  first  excited  mach  alarm, 
but,  as  it  was  now  hoped,  had  taken  a  &yoTirabIe 
turn.  She  had  expressed  a  strong  desire  to  see 
her  son,  and  had  requested  that  I  might  be 
summoned  as  soon  as  possible.  An  express  had 
accordingly  been  got  ready,  but  was  counter- 
manded afterwards  by  her  own  positive  orders^ 
since  which  she  had  sunk  into  a  kind  of  apa- 
thetic lethaigy,  the  more  unacoountable,  inas- 
much as  the  first  approaches  of  her  disorder 
had  been  attended  by  symptoms  of  so  diflferent 
and  so  much  more  violent  a  nature. 

Such  was  the  account  imparted  to  me  by 
Jennbgs  as  I  entered  the  vestibule,  and  I  had 
no  reason  either  to  doubt  the  accuracy  of  his 
intelligence,  or  to  be  for  one  momeml  at  a  lo6S 
to  divine  the  cause  which  had  produced  so 
lamentable  an  efiect. 

I  have  already  said,  that  a  strong  affection 
for  my  mother  was  one  of  the  most  rooted  prin- 
ciples of  my  nature ;  it  was  entwined  with  the 
Tery  fibres  of  my  heart ;  and  a  degree  of  bitter* 
-ness,  greater  than  I  had  supposed  it  possible  for 
any  circumstance  to  have  originated  in  my  wind 
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towards  a  humaD  bemg,  now' swelled  my  bosom 
agamst  Lord  Mamiingham,  and  almost  rose  to 
my  lips  in  cm-ses. 

That  ^^  the  letter,**"  the  perusal  of  which  had 
thus  affected  my  mother,  was  of  his  lordship's 
inditing,  I  could  not  entertain  a  doubt.  That 
it  contained  some  tale — a  tale  so  dreadfid  to  a 
fond  parentis  ear — of  a  loved  son^s  disgrace, 
was  still  less  to  be  questioned; — and  as  the 
events  of  the  week  gone  by,  which  Miss  Staf- 
ford's beauty  had  partly  succeeded  in  banishing 
from  my  mind,  now  rushed  in  irresistible 
strength  upon  my  recollection,  deeply  as  I  folt 
the  indignity  I  had  sustained,  a  thousand  times 
more  deeply  did  I  resent  the  sufPerii^  inflicted 
by  it  upon  my  beloved  parent. 

The  good  old  Jennings,  who  observed  the 
emotion  I  so  plainly  exhibited,  opened  the  door 
of  the  breakfiist  parlour,  and  respectfiiUy  followed 
aie  into  it.  He  seemed  affected  by  my  distress ; 
nevertheless,  through  the  habitual  deference 
which  the  £uthful  fellow  pi:eserved  towards  me,  I 
could  not  bat  perceive  a  degree  of  constraint,  and 
a  reserve  of  manner,  which  told  me,   quite  as 

N  2 
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plainly  as  words  could  have  done,  that,  in  hid 
opinion,  my  own  conduct  had  drawn  down  this 
visitation  upon  me,  and  that  to  it  only  had  I  to 
look  for  a  solution  of  the  cause  of  my  mother^s 
indisposition. 

With  this  man  I  had  been  a  finTourite  from  a 
child.  From  the  first  hour  in  which  I  had 
been  introduced  at  the  Hall,  Jennings  had  ex- 
hibited, in  a  thousand  ways,  the  preference  with 
which  he  had  distinguished  me  above  his  young 
master — a  preference  which  grew  only  the  more 
obvious  as  we  advanced  in  years,  and  which, 
doubtless,  derived  its  origin  from  the  love  and 
respect  he,  in  common  with  all  the  old  domes- 
tics, had  ever  entertained  for  my  mother,  whose 
secession  from  her  paternal  roof  they  had  seen 
with  feelings  of  regret,  little  alleviated  by  the 
conduct  of  her  successor,  Lady  Nelly.  Of  all 
the  servants  of  the  &mily  who  had  witnessed 
her  abdication,  Jennings  alone  had  remained  .to 
hail  her  re-establishment,  and  had,  in  fiict,  from 
his  known  and  tried  attachment,  been  con- 
sidered, both  by  her  and  myself,  rather  in  the 
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ligfat  of  an  hmnble  friend  than  of  a  conunon 
menial. 

Gonacions  as  I  was  of  the  fidsehood  of  the 
diaige  which  his  soirowftd  and  penetrating  look 
seemed  to  impnte  to  me,  my  spirit  rose  against 
the  fiuDcied  aocosation,  and  with  an  air  of  infi- 
nite! j  greater  Aautmir  than  I  had'  ever  before 
exhibited  towards  him,  or  any  other  domestic,  I 
ordered  him  to  let  Mrs,  Stafford  be  informed  of 
mj  arrival,  and  of  my  wish  to  be  admitted  im- 
mediately to  her  presence. 

^  Ah,  Master  Charles  !^  replied  the  old  man, 
monmfhUy  shaking  his  hoary  head  as  he  retired, 
while  an  nnbidden  tear  seemed  starting  fiom  his 
eye, — ^  Bot  I  shall  do  yonr  bidding.  Sir.** — 

He  closed  the  door  slowly,  and,  as  I  thought, 
reluctantly,  behlhd  him ; — a  pang  of  self-disap- 
probation seized  upon  me  as  it  shut  him  firom 
my  view,  and  I  half  moved  forward  to  retract 
my  petulance,  and  dismiss  him  with  a  kindlier 
gteeting.  The  thought  unavoidably  occurred, 
why  did  I  feel  offended  with  him! — Whence 
arose  that  mild  dejection  of  his  furrowed  conn* 
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tenance  which  I  had  construed  into  unmerited 
upbraiding? — Whence  but  from  the  regard  he 
bore  to  my  mother,  and— why  should  I  deny 
it? — to  myself?  Still  the  consciousness  that 
it  icas  unmerited  restrained  me,  and  checked 
the  impulse  which  inclined  me  to  follow  him. 

In  a  few  minutes,  which  were  passed  by  me 
in  the  utmost  anxiety,  and  which  appeared  to 
my  impatience  prolonged  to  as  many  hours,  he 
returned. — 

"  Mrs.  Stafford  was  asleep.'' 

Unable  to  remain  longer  by  myself  in  such 
an  annoying  state  of  suspense,  I  walked  hastily 
towards  the  staircase,  extending  my  hand  to 
Jennings  as  I  passed.  The  old  man  took  it 
reverently,  and  would  have  raised  it  to  his  lipe, 
but,  with  a  cordial  pressure  that  bespoke  my 
compunction  for  having  treated  him  with  un* 
wonted  harshness,  I  released  it  from  his  grasp, 
and  directed  my  steps  to  the  apartment  of  my 
mother. 

A  silence,  still  and  solemn  as  that  of  death, 
reigned  throughout  the  room ;  while  the  half- 
closed  shutters,   and  shadowing  curtains  that 
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admitted  but  a  few  faint  rays  of  light,  contri* 
boted  not  a  little  to  the  gloom  of  the  scene, 

I  adranced  to  the  foot  of  the  bed,  and  gazed 
upon  my  mother.  She  was  wrapped  in  slum- 
ber, bat  ber  sleep  seemed,  ever  and  anon,  dis- 
tm-bed;  and  the  frequent  contraction  of  her 
brow,  as  a  deep-drawn  sigh,  or  a  few  broken 
and  unconnected  words,  occasionally  escaped 
her,  announced  that  all  was  not  at  peace  within. 
— ^At  such  moments  her  feyourite  attendant 
Martha,  who  with  Miss  Pyefinch  watched  her 
pillow  on  opposite  sides,  would  rise  and  look 
anxiously  at  her  pale  countenance,  the  snowy 
hue  of  which  was  only  invaded  by  a  small  spot 
of  vivid  red  that  marked  the  centre  of  each 
cheek,  and  exhibited  to  the  view  a  hectic  glow 
as  dangerous  as  it  waa  beautiful.  But  her 
affectionate  gaze  was  met  by  no  answering 
glance ;  my  mother  still  reposed,  if  repose  that 
could  be  called,  when  the  restless  and  variable 
expression  of  her  features  showed  that  her  mind, 
at  least,  waa  far  from  enjoying  tranquillity.  She 
was  indeed  much  altered  since  I  had  seen  her 
last,  and  I  trembled  with  newly  awakened  ap« 
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prehension  as  the  idea  took  possession  of  me, 
that  a  short,  a  very  short  period  might  deprive 
me  of  my  only  parent. 

Finding  it  impossible  to  suppress  my  emotion, 
and  warned,  by  the  impressive  gestures  of  her 
attendants,  that  the  uncontrolled  ebullition  of 
my  feelings  might  disturb  and  arouse  her,  I 
quitted  the  room  as  silently  as  I  had  entered  it, 
but  with  a  heavy  heart.  Miss  Pyefinch  fol« 
lowed,  and  in  her  way  endeavoured  to  offer  me 
consolation.  Notwithstanding  her  eccentricity, 
and  some  other  points  in  her  character  which 
might  perhaps  have  been  altered  to  advantage, 
she  was  not  a  bad-hearted  woman  in  the  main ; 
I  verily  believe  she  participated  in  the  sorrow 
into  which  she  beheld  me  plunged,  and  would 
have  done  anything  in  her  power  to  have  al- 
leviated it ;  but  her  endeavours  were  fiir  better 
in  the  intent  than  the  execution,  and  at  length 
I,  not  without  difficulty,  succeeded  in  persuading 
her  to  leave  me  to  myself,  after  she  had  given 
me  all  the  information  in  her  power  to  com- 
municate respecting  the  commencement  of  this 
alarming  accession  to  my  mother^s  malady ;  her 
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infbnnatlon,  however,  amounted  to  little  more 
tbaa  I  had  preyiond  j  gathered  from  the  relation 
of  the  honest  Jennings. 

After  more  than  half  an  honr,  spent  in  a 
state,  the  irksomeness  of  which  may  he  easily 
imagined,  I  was  favoured  with  a  communication 
from  Dr.  Drench,  who  had  arrived  to  visit  his 
patient.  The  information  he  gave  me  contri- 
hated  not  a  little  to  reassure  me,  as  he  said  he 
found  her  much  hetter  than  from  her  appearance 
at  Ins  last  visit  he  had  dared  to  anticipate.  She 
had  awakened  from  her  slumher  while  he  was 
m  the  room,  and  had  evidently  derived  much 
benefit  and  refreshment  from  it ;  the  fever, 
which  had  heretofore  raged  in  her  veins,  had 
undergone  a  material  reduction.  Still  he  re- 
commended that  the  greatest  caution  should  be 
observed  to  prevent  anything  from  reaching  her 
which  might  at  all  tend  to  produce  a  return  of 
the  agitation  which  had  before  so  sensibly  af- 
fected her,  and  even  advised  that  the  circum- 
stance of  my  having  arrived  should,  for  the  pre- 
sent at  least,  be  kept  from  her  knowledge.  To 
this  arrangement,  however,  I  positively  reftised 
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toy  eonsent,  and,  finding  that  mj  perseyerance 
(obstinacy,  lie  called  it)  was  not  to  be  over- 
come,  he  at  last  yielded,  though  with  a  rerj 
bad  grace,  and  a  stipulation  that,  if  it  must  be 
so,  the  communication  should  at  all  events  be 
made  by  himself,  while  the  interview  should 
terminate  the  moment  he  should  pronounce  it 
necessary. 

To  this  proposal  I  unhesitatingly  assented, 
and  saw  him  depart  to  execute  his  self-imposed 
commission,  with  a  much  greater  degree  of 
satisfaction  than  a  few  short  minutes  since  I 
had  thought  it  possible  for  me  to  experience. 

To  do  the  worthy  dispenser  of  chemicals  and 
galenicals  justice,  he  acquitted  himself  of  his 
task  with  much  ability,  and  was  pleased  to  find, 
when  he  had  imparted  his  news  in  a  manner  as 
little  abrupt  as  might  be,  that  his  patient  seem- 
ed to  derive  much  satisfaction  from  the  intelli> 
genee,  and  even  intimated  a  dedre  that  I  should 
be  at  once  conducted  to  her  presence. 

For  the  first  time  in  our  lives  my  mother  ie» 
reived  me  with  a  cold  look  and  an  averted  eye. 
— I  sensibly  felt  her  displeasure,  but  refiained 
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from  noticiiig  it,  lest  the  conversation,  which 
my  so  doing  wotdd  inevitably  lead  to,  should 
iiaosgress  the  bounds  prescribed  by  the  doctor. 

Our  interview,  thus  restricted,  was  brie(  and 
nnsatis&ctory  to  both  parties;  but  before  I 
quitted  the  room,  as  I  affectionately  kissed  her 
cheek  —  a  salute  which  she  received,  but  conde- 
scended not  to  return  —  I 'could  not  forbear 
whispering  that  I  had  no  doubt  of  being  able 
to  convince  her  that  my  conduct  had  been 
shameAilly  misrepresented,  whenever  she  should 
be  sufficiently  recovered  to  listen  to  my  vindi- 
cation. Tears  filled  her  eyes  as  she  shook  her 
head  doubtingly,  but  I  was  delighted  to  find 
that  she  could  not  refirain  from  giving  the  hand 
that  had  taken  hers  a  half-reluctant  pressure,— 
when  Drench,  who  was  narrowly  watching  us, 
suspecting  that  we  were  infringing  upon  the 
terms  on  which  he  had  allowed  my  introduction 
to  the  sick-room,  broke  in  abruptly,  and  put 
an  end  to  the  conference  by  hurrying  me  along 
with  him  dojmi  stairs. 

Impatient  and  anxious  as  I  naturally  was  to 
ascertain  the  epeci&c  nature  of  the  &ults  laid 
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to  mj  chargfe,  I  was  compelled  for  the  present 
to  repress  mj  coriositj,  bb  Mrs.  Stafford  had 
not  communicated  the  contents  of  the  letter 
she  had  receiyed  to  any  one,  although,  from  the 
language  which  had  unwittingly  escaped  her, 
no  one  entertained  the  slightest  doubt  that  it 
contained  some  story  of  my  delinquency  or  dis- 
grace. She  had  n^ver  parted  with  it,  but,  as  I 
learned  on  inquiry  from  Miss  Kitty,  it  still 
rested  beneath  her  pillow,  from  which  situation 
she  had  directed  that  it  should  not  be  removed. 
On  the  following  morning  I  rose  early,  and 
heard  with  delight  that  she  had  passed  a  mudi 
more  tranquil  night  than  she  had  hitherto  done 
since  her  seizure  ;  but  my  request  to  be  admit- 
ted to  see  her  was  met  by  a  decided  negative 
from  herself,  until  I  should  have  perused  a  letter 
which  she  had  commissioned  Miss  Pyefinch  to 
deliver  to  me.  The  appearance  of  the  packet, 
which  was  enclosed  in  a  sealed  envelope,  and 
addressed  to  me  in  her  own  handwriting,  sSp 
tisfied  me  that  it  contained  the  mischievous 
epistle  which  had  occasioned  her  illness.  I  was 
not  mistaken;  the  letter  was,  moreover,  aa  I 
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had  rightly  anticipated,  from  Lord  Manning- 
ham,  and  ran  as  follows : — 


^  My  dear  Sister, — It  is  with  no  conunon 
feelings  that  I  address  you  npon  a  subject  as 
painful  to  me  as  I  know  it  will  be  distressing 
to  yourself;  nor  is  it  without  the  greatest  re- 
luctance that  I  find  myself  compelled  to  inflict 
upon  a  parenf^s  heart  so  severe  a  wound  as  that 
which  cannot  but  be  caused  by  the  story  of  the 
disgraceful  conduct  of  a  son.  When  I  add  that 
my  own  hopes  are  blighted,  and  the  long- 
cherished  project  nearest  my  heart  is,  by  the 
same  conduct,  frustrated  and  destroyed,  I  need 
acarcely  say  that  my  grief  and  disappointment 
are  hardly  inferior  to  your  own. 

^  From  that  fiettal  moment  when  my  Amelia 
became  the  sole  object  left  to  which  I  oould 
direct  my  parental  affection,  it  was  my  most 
fenrent  wish  that  the  son  of  my  lamented 
Charles  might  be  the  person  to  secure  her 
that  happiness  which  I  would  not  allow  my- 
self to  doubt  he  would  be  found  worthy  to 
flhare ;  and  I  had  pictured  to  myself  the  pleas- 
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ing  prospect  of  witnessing  their  felicity,  and 
growing  old  amidst  the  children  of  two  beings 
the  nearest  and  dearest  to  me  in  the  world ; — 
ja4ge  then  of  my  disappointment  when  I  find 
myself  compelled  to  renounce  this  first  object  of 
my  hopes  and  prayers,  while  the  painful  con- 
▼iction  is  forced  upon  me,  that  to  secure  the 
haj^tness  of  my  child  I  must  seek  in  some  other 
fiunily  for  that  worth,  integrity,  and  honour 
whidi  I  had  fondly  flattered  myself  I  should 
have  discovered  in  my  own. 

^*  On  my  arrival  in  this  country  I  addressed, 
as  you  cannot  but  remember,  a  letter  to  your> 
self,  in  which  I  candidly  stated  my  wishes,  and 
was  highly  gratified  to  find  that  yours  so  en* 
tirely  coincided  with  them.  If,  on  the  sub- 
sequent visit  of  my  nephew,  I  was  not  so  much 
struck  with  the  graces  of  his  figure  as,  from 
your  truly  maternal  description,  I  had  expected 
to  be,  mere  personal  advantages,  —  though  I 
would  not  be  thought  to  undervalue  them, — 
weigh  so  little  with  me,  that,  had  his  mental 
qualifications  but  stood  the  test,  I  could  gladly 
have  compounded  for  a  much  smaller  share  of 
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external  grace  than  a  mother^s  partiality  would 
natnndlj  invest  him  with. — But  this,  I  lament 
to  say,  has  not  been  the  case. 

^^  At  their  first  interview  in  Qrosvenor  Square, 
I  perceived  that  my  daughter  and  my  nephew 
were  by  no  means  such  absolute  strangers  to 
each  other  as  I  had  imagined;  though  I  am 
fblly  persuaded  that  Amelia,  at  least,  was  not 
aware  of  their  a£Snity  when  chance  threw  them 
into  each  other^s  company  at  one  of  the  theatres. 

^  It  was  not  without  considerable  surprise  as 
weU  as  displeasure,  I  now  learned  that  during 
the  time  which  on  my  first  arrival  I  had  inevi- 
tably dedicated  to  the  discharge  of  official  du* 
ties,  my  daughter,  weary  of  a  solitude  to  which 
she  was  unaccustomed,  and  dotingly  fond  of 
music,  had  prevailed  upon  Wilkinson,  whose 
affection,  I  verily  believe,  could  deny  her  no- 
thing, to  take  advantage  of  my  unavoidable  ab- 
arace  at  the  Colonial  Office,  and  to  accompany 
her  to  hear  an  oratorio  tneoff.  This  mad-brained 
plan  a  sister  of  the  latter,  who  resides  some- 
where about  St.  Jameses,  enabled  her  to  execute, 
without  even  my  servants  suspecting  that  they 


£80  MT  COUSIN  NICHOLAS. 

had  anything  in  view  beyond  a  visit  to  Mrs. 
Morgan. 

*^  On  this  occasion,  it  seems,  Amelia  first  en- 
countered her  cousin,  who  then  received,  as  he 
asserted,  so  strong  an  impression  as  to  be  abso- 
lutely overwhelmed  with  joy,  when,  on  calling 
to  present  your  introductory  letter,  he  disco- 
vered his  unknown  charmer  in  his  cousin.  Of 
the  truth  of  this  his  statement,  however,  I  could 
not  help  having  my  doubts,  and  was  indeed  soon 
convinced  that,  prior  to  his  presenting  himself 
at  my  house,  he  was  perfectly  aware  of  her  iden- 
tity with  the  lady  whom  he  had  so  casually 
encountered. 

"This  httle  piece  of  disingenuousness  cei- 
tainly  did  not  tend  to  raise  him  in  my  esti- 
mation ;  still,  though  far  from  pleased  with  any 
part  of  the  transaction,  I  saw  nothing  abso- 
lutely wrong  in  the  thoughtless  frolic,  and  was 
more  disposed  to  blame  Wilkinson  than  any- 
body else,  as  she  ought  to  have  known  better 
than  to  indulge  Amelia  in  such  a  freak. 

"  The  second  day  after  his  arrival  I  had 
resolved  to  dedicate  to  the  study  of  my  young 
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rdatiye'^s  character,  and,  aware  that  the  real 
diqMMdtioii  is  usuallj  most  apt  to  exhibit  itself 
in  society,  invited  a  few  friends,  whose  refined 
manners,  and  enlightened  conversation  were  cal* 
cdated  to  draw  forth  any  hidden  resources  of 
intellect,  natural  or  acquired,  which  diffidence 
in  the  probationer,  or  lack  of  opportunity  from 
the  absence  of  mental  collision,  might  suffer  to 
remain  concealed.  Heartily  did  I  repent  the 
experiment,  and  deeply  indeed  did  I  blush  for 
mj  prcUgi^  on  hearing  him  noisily  and  rudely 
interrupt  every  subject  broached,  by  boisterous 
and  vulgar  jokes,  which  increased  in  frequency 
and  coarseness  as  the  inebriety,  into  which  he 
was  fis»t  plunging,  became  more  conspicuous* 
My  interference,  when  I  was  at  last  compelled 
to  employ  it,  he  seemed  much  inclined  to  set 
at  defiance;  and  it  was  with  difficulty  that  I 
could  prevent  his  exhibiting  himself  in  so  dis- 
gracefril  a  condition  to  my  daughter. 

^^  I  will  not  enlarge  upon  the  mortification 
I  experienced  at  having  it  witnessed  by  my 
friends. 

^^The  following  morning  —  or  rather  noon. 
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for  till  that  hour  did  the  effects  of  the  orgies 
of  the  preceding  evening  confine  him  to  his 
chamber  —  I  requested  his  attendance  in  my 
study,  and  remonstrating  with  him  on  his  be- 
haviour, forcibly  perhaps,  but,  I  trust,  without 
harshness,  I  stated  at  the  same  time  most  un- 
equivocally  my  resolution  never  to  bestow  my 
daughter  on  a  drunkard. — ^He  apologized  with 
a  very  bad  grace,  and  with  much  more,  as  I 
thought,  of  sullenness  than  penitence,  when  I 
left  him  alone  with  Amelia,  while  I  acquitted 
myself  of  an  indispensable  engagement, 

^^  I  will  not,  my  dearest  sister,  unnecessarily 
aggravate  your  distress  by  dwelling  on  the 
faults  and  follies  which  every  succeeding  hour 
developed  during  the  whole  of  his  short  visit ; 
it  will  be  sufficient  to  inform  you,  that  —  rightly 
conjecturing,  as  I  imagine,  from  the  disappro- 
bation which  I  now  strongly  and  repeatedly  ex- 
pressed of  his  conduct,  that  my  intentions  in 
his  &vour  had  undergone  a  material  alteration, 
— ^he  endeavoured  to  ascertain  whether  Amelia 
might  not  prove  more  accessible,  and  not  only 
strove  to  prevail  on  her  to  consent  to  an  elope- 
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ment,  bot  on  her  indignant  refiisal,  actually 
fenned  a  plan,  as  silly  in  conception  as  atrocious 
in  design,  for  carrying  her  off  to  Scotland,  with, 
or  -without,  her  inclination  — "^^ 

— ^I  had  read  thus  far  in  my  nnde^s  long 
epistle,  with  mach  such  sensations  as  a  man  ex- 
periences when,  half-awakened  from  a  confused 
and  heterogeneous  dream,  he  feels  his  faculties 
bewildered  with  the  strange  images  yet  before 
his  eyes,  and  is  scarcely  conscious  even  of  his 
own  identity :  but  if  thus  far  the  letter  were 
calculated  to  amaze  and  confound,  the  remainder 
was  even  still  more  inexplicable. — Lord  Man- 
ningham  proceeded  thus : 

*^  In  pursuance  of  this  ridiculous  scheme,  he 
induced  her  to  accompany  him  for  a  short  drive 
in  a  curricle  which  I  had  placed  at  his  disposal, 
attended  only  by  a  single  groom  newly  taken 
into  my  service  ; — this  man  he  had,  for  pecu- 
niary considerations  no  doubt,  contrived  to  at- 
tach to  his  interests. 

^*  They  took  the  North  road,  but  it  was  not 
till  some  time  after  they  had  surmounted  High- 
gate  Hill  that  my  daughter  entertained  any  sua- 
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picion  of  his  intention.  His  declining  to  comply 
with  her  request  that  he  would  return,  and  the 
sudden  absence  of  the  servant  who,  on  some 
trivial  pretence,  had  ridden  forward,  now  first 
insinuated  into  her  mind  an  apprehension  of 
treachery.  By  no  means  intimidated,  however, 
and  finding  all  resistance  for  the  present  useless, 
she  remained  perfectly  passive,  and  quietly  list- 
ened to  the  strange  fiurago  of  nonsense  with 
which  her  companion  now  thought  proper  to 
entertain  her.  His  vows  and  protestations,  &c. 
were  couched  in  the  highest  style  of  the  mock 
heroic ;  he  attributed  his  conduct  to  the  over* 
whelming  force  of  his  affection,  and  his  despair 
of  securing  my  consent  to  their  immediate  union, 
adding  that  the  violence  of  his  passion  would 
brook  no  long  delay,  and  expressing  his  con* 
fidence  that,  their  marriage  once  completed,  my 
forgiveness  of  this  rash  step  would  be  the  al- 
most inmiediate  consequence.  —  With  these  and 
similar  rhapsodies,  alternately  threatening  and 
entreating,  he  conveyed  her  as  far  as  St.  Albania, 
where  at  the  inn  door  she  perceived  James,  the 
servant  who  had  preceded  them,  in  oonversatiim 
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with  ft  couple  of  post-boys,  who  stood  ready  to 
numnt  their  horses,  four  of  which  were  har- 
nessed to  a  hack  chaise. 

^*  Mr.  Stafford  assisted  my  Amelia  to  alight, 
and  was  preparing  to  accompany  her  into  the 
house,  when  his  intention  was  apparently  al- 
tered by  some  communication  which  his  worthy 
coadjutor  whispered  in  his  ear ;  he  paused  and 
led  the  way  directly  to  the  chaise,  the  door  of 
which  he  in  an  authoritative  tone  commanded 
the  drirers  to  open. 

**  But  secret  as  Jameses  hint  was  intended  to 
be,  a  sound  most  grateful  to  her  ear  had  caught 
tlie  attention  of  Amelia,  and  the  words  ^'  Ma- 
jor Fortescue  in  the  house,^  distinctly  heard, 
in  spite  of  the  lowered  voice  in  which  they  were 
pronounced,  decided  her  mode  of  proceeding. — 

Suddenly  disengaging  her  arm  from  that  of 
her  would-be  bridegroom,  she  darted  into  the 
pooBtoge,  calling  aloud  on  the  name  of  him  who 
woold,  as  she  well  knew,  prove  both  an  efficient 
and  respectable  protector.  Her  appeal  was  not 
unheard ;  a  door  opened,  and  the  dear  friend 
who,  but  for  an  event  too  mournful  for  me  to 
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my  domestics ;  the  door,  on  that  occasion,  was 
a|ar,  and  as  I  approached  I  had  distinctly  heard 
him  offering  money  to  the  servant  in  attendance 
on  him,  whom  I  now  recollect  to  hare  been  this 
very  James,  though  what  his  object  was  I  could 
not  then  distingoish.  The  impression  upon  my 
mind  at  the  time  was,  that  he  was  endeavour- 
ing to  purchase  silence  as  to  the  extent  of  his 
intoxication;  I  now  think  differently,  and  am 
persuaded  that  he  was  even  then  tampering 
with  his  fidelity,  in  the  hope  of  securing  so 
trustworthy  an  aide-de-camp. 

*'  This,  my  dearest  Sister,  is  the  unpleasant 
intelligence  I  have  been  compelled  to  commnm- 
cate ;  and  I  trust  that  in  relinquishing,  as  I 
now  reluctantly  do,  all  hope  of  a  nearer  con- 
nexion being  formed  between  us,  you  will  do 
me  the  justice  to  believe,  that  necessity  alone 
dictates  my  resolution,  and  prevents  my  risk* 
ing  the  temporal, — perhaps  the  eternal, — in- 
terests of  my  only  child,  upon  the  precarious 
tenure  of  the  affection  of  a  young  man,  who, 
if,  as  I  would  hope  may  be  the  case,  his  heart 
be  not  utterly  depraved,  is  yet  so  loose  and  un* 
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wtded  in  his  principles,  as  to  render  fiitile  all 
bopes  of  his  alliance  being  condncive  to  the 
bappineas  of  either  party. 

^^  As  the  son  of  my  dear  (Carles,  and  the 
fiitme — I  mnch  fear,  unworthy — representative 
of  the  fiimily,  should  he  hereafter  become  con- 
meed  of  his  errors,  and,  as  added  years  bring 
added  wisdom,  endeayour  to  retrace  his  foot- 
steps in  the  deplorable  path  which  he  seems 
to  be  now  treading,  my  countenance,  influence, 
and  purse,  shall  not  be  wanting  to  forward  his 
riewB,  and  to  secure  him  a  reception  in  society 
befitting  his  birth,  and  the  rank  he  may  be  destin- 
ed to  fiU  ; — as  a*  son-in-law  I  never  can  receive 
him.  I  will  not  add  to  the  length  of  a  letter, 
already  so  prolix,  by  any  farther  expressions  of 
Rgret  for  the  line  of  conduct  I  am  compelled  to 
adopt,  nor  outrage  your  maternal  feelings  by 
attempting  to  offer  a  consolation,  which  time, 
and  the  amended  manners  of  your  son,  can  alone 
bestow.  Your  heart,  I  doubt  not,  will  be  wrung 
by  this  narrative ;  believe  me,  mine  is  scarcely 
less  so.     Judge  of  my  feelings  by  your  own. 

^^  I  inclose  a  ring  which  Mr.  Stafford  forced 

VOL.  I.  o 
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upon  my  daughter's  finger  during  his  oourtahip 
— if  such  it  may  be  called — and  which,  as  he 
informed  her,  contains  a  lock  of  his  own  hair. 

^^  Adieu,  my  dear  Sister  ! — deeply  as  I  most 
lament  this  unfortunate  termination  to  our  mu* 
toal  hopes,  belieye  that  I  shall  always  entertain 
towards  yourself  the  strongest  sentiments  of 
sympathy  and  regard,  and  continue  to  be  erer 
your  affectionate  brother,         MANNiNQHAjf  .^ 

Some  time  elapsed  after  the  perusal  of  this 
extraordinary  letter,  ere  I  could  arrange  my 
ideas  sufficiently  to  form  anything  like  an  opi- 
nion upon  its  contents.  I  almost  doubted  if  I 
were  awake,  the  whole  affair  seemed  so  like  an 
unpleasant  dream. — Had  I  indeed  been  guilty 
of  the  absurd  and  ridiculous  conduct  imputed  te 
me!  Reason  and  reflection  told  me  the  con- 
trary.— Was  the  whole  story  then  an  inyentio& 
of  Lord  Manningham !  His  rank,  his  chaiao- 
ter,  his  well-known  probity  and  honour,  finrbada 
the  supposition.— Had  he  been  imposed  upon 
by  some  rascally  swindler,  assuming  my  name 
to  defraud  him  of  his  daughter  and  her  rich 
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rnhnitance! — It  was  difiSealt  to  bdieve  that 

kaaa  aadacity  eonld  soar  to  such  a  pitch,  and 

jet  tliis  seemed  the  only  rational  solotion  to  the 

mjsterieB  which  beset  me  on  all  sides.     The 

iQooneetion  of  my  mother^s  letter,  too, — of  that 

letter  so  imaccomitably  lost  and  never  recover* 

ed,    seemed  to  give  a  colour  to  this  mode  of 

aceouBting  for  the  occurrences  said   to  have 

taken  place ;  and  a  thousand  times  did  I  corse 

my  own  carelessness  which  alone  conld  have 

pat  it  in  the  power  of  any  individoal,  however 

crafty,  to  carry  on  so  impudent  an  impositioD. 

The  more  I  revolved  the  matter  in  my  mind, 

after  reading  Lord  Manningham^s  letter  carefid- 

ly  over  again,  the  more  convinced  I  became  that 

this  mnst  be  indeed  the  fitct,  and  my  thoughts 

natnrally  began  to  turn  on  the  perpetrator  I — 

Who  could  he  be! — Some  one  well  versed  in 

our  fiunily  history,  beyond  all  question,  or  he 

would  at  once  have  stood  detected ; — ^then,  too, 

the  drcumstaiye  of  his  having   been  at  the 

Oratorio Nidiolas! — it  was, — it  could  be 

no  other  than  that  infernal  Nicholas  who  had 

played  me  this  abominable  prank. 

o  2 
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His  well-known  propensity  to  mischief, — the 
comparative  ease  with  which  he  might  have 
succeeded  in  purloining  my  credentials, — the 
confidence  I  had  reposed  in  him  as  to  my 
object  in  returning  to  London, — all  combined 
to  fix  him  as  the  author  of  this,  another  of  his 
"jolly  good  hoaxes.'^ 

But  then  again  there  were  difficulties,  and 
those,  too,  apparently  insurmountable,  in  the 
way  of  considering  him  as  my  peendo-repre- 
sentative ;  one,  of  no  very  ordinary  magnitude, 
had  that  very  morning  made  its  appearance  in 
the  shape  of  a  letter  from  Sir  Oliver  Bull  winkle. 
In  it  the  Baronet  informed  us,  that  on  his  aiii- 
val  at  Oxford  he  found  his  son  slowly  recover- 
ing from  a  severe  fit  of  illness,  which  precluded 
the  possibility  of  his  having  been  in  London  on 
the  evening  he  had  suspected,  and  declared  that 
he  would  never  trust  to  the  evidence  of  his  own 
eyes  again.  He  mentioned  his  intention  of  de- 
laying his  return  for  a  few  day|  on  Nicholas's 
account,  as  he  meant  to  bring  him  down  with 
him  to  the  Hall,  as  soon  as  he  should  be  aUe 
to  bear  the  journey ;  he  said,  too,  that  he  should 
call  on  Lord  Manningham  in  his  way. 
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This  letter,  which  was  ahnost  as  long,  though 
not  80  pithy,  as  the  V iscountX  had  manifestly 
eoflt  Sir  Oliver  no  trifling  pains  in  the  manu- 
fiictiiring ;  it  was  addressed  to  my  mother^  and 
eootained  the  whole  of  his  eventfhl  history  firom 
tlie  period  of  his  quitting  Underdown ;  but  as 
Drench  strongly  insisted  on  the  necessity  of 
keeping  his  patient  perfectly  undisturbed,  I  had 
taken  a  liberty  which  I  knew  she  would  pardon, 
and  bad  broken  open  the  well-known  ^'  fetter- 
feeks^  which  identified  her  correspondent. 

My  first  impression  was  to  write  to  my  noble 
ancle  immediately,  but,  on  more  mature  reflec- 
tioa,  as  Sir  Oliver  and  Nicholas  were  so  soon  to 
be  at  Underdown,  I  determined  to  delay  my 
communication  until  I  should  be  able  to  ascer- 
tain whether  my  hopeful  Cousin  was  or  was  not 
the  hi^py  contriver  of  this  precious  piece  of 
knavery.  Nor  did  I  believe  that  it  would  be 
a  very  hard  task  to  put  the  matter  beyond 
dispute,  when  OQce  the  object  of  my  suspicions 
•honld  fiivour  me  with  an  interview. 

Whfle  I  was  yet  balancing  ihepros  and  cam 
of  the  measore,  another  billet  was  put  into  my 
hands  by  Jennings,  signed  **  Edward  Maberly, 
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Gaptam  *  *  *  ngiment  ;^ — ^it  requested  an  in- 
terview, that  the  writer  might  acquit  himself  of 
a  commission  of  some  delicacy,  with  which  he 
was  ohaiged  by  a  brother  oflker. 

Wondering  what  on  earth  Oaptain  Maberiy, 
whose  name  I  merely  knew  as  that  of  a  yomg 
officer  in  a  corps  quartered  in  the  neighboov 
hood,  could  possibly  have  in  common  with  my- 
aeli^  the  thought  suddenly  occurred  to  me  thai 
his  business  might  relate  to  my  eccentric  fellow* 
traveller,  about  whom  I  had  felt  so  strong  aa 
interest,  till  he  and  his  concnns  were  toUD j 
driven  out  of  my  head  by  the  snccesoisp  of 
unpleasant  surprises  which  I  had  since  ezpe» 
rienced.  Of  course  I  gave  directions  that  the 
''  gallaot  officer,^  as  the  phiase  goes,  should  be 
admitted  immediately. 

The  Captain,  a  gentlemanly,  soldier-like  man, 
whose  air  and  maaner  evinced  that  he  moved  in 
the  best  society,  while  a  scarcely  perceptible 
touch  of  ''  the  brogue  ^  betrayed  that  he  had 
drawn  his  fint  breath  in  the  otter  island,  was 
ushered  into  the  room,  and  received  my  oom* 
l^inient  with  the  unembanassed  ease  of  a  man 
of*  the  worid.    JenningSi  who,  as  I  fended. 
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warrejed  the  stranger  with  looks  that  betokened 
more  of  curiosity  than  he  was  in  the  habit  of 
displaying,  placed  chairs  and  withdrew,  when 
my  unexpected  visitor  proceeded  to  open  his 
oommission. 

This  was,  he  infonqed  me,  to  place  in  my 
hand  a  letter  from  his  friend  Major  Fortescne 
of  the  *  *  Dragoons,  who  felt  himself  compelled 
to  call  upon  me  for  an  explanation  of  my  conduct 
towards  a  young  lady  of  rank,  with  whose  fiunily 
he  was  intimately  connected,  and  announced 
himself  as  deputed  by  his  aforesaid  friend  the 
Mqor,  to  arrange  with  any  friend  of  mine  the 
time  and  place  of  meeting. 

Having  delivered  himself  to  this  effect,  the 
Captain  quietly  proffered  me  the  billet  alluded 
to,  and,  retiring  to  the  other  side  of  the  room, 
amused  himself  by  reconnoitring  through  his  eye- 
glass a  Dutch  Fair,  by  Teniers,  that  hung  against 
the  wall,  leaving  me  at  fidl  leisure  to  peruse  the 
agreeable  despatch  of  which  he  was  the  bearer. 

**Sm, 

*'  It  is  with  painfid  reluctance  that  I  yield 
to  the  dictates  of  an  imperious  and  irr^sist- 
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ible  necessity,  which  forces  me  to  the  per- 
formance of  a  task  the  most  revolting  to  my 
nature.  An  interview  of  the  kind  I  am  oomr 
pelled  to  demand  of  you,  is  at  all  times  a  matter 
to  be  deprecated,  and  is  rendered  doubly  dis- 
tressing when,  in  seeking  it,  I  feel  that  I  am 
repaying  benefit  with  injury,  by  aiming  at  a 
life  which  has  been  risked  to  preserve  my  own. 

^^  A  miserable  destiny,  however,  which  I  am 
unable  to  control,  will  have  it  so, — and  forces 
me  to  be  ungrateful  rather  than  perjured. 

^^Be  assured,  Sir,  no  merely  human  power 
could  have  swayed  me  to  the  performance  of  an 
act  which  I  detest;  but  Fate  wills  it,  and  I 
bow  to  the  decree. 

^^  My  friend,  who  honours  me  by  conveying 
this  to  your  hands,  is  fully  authorised  to  make 
every  arrangement  requisite ;  and  I  have  only 
to  add,  that  the  earlier  the  hour  may  be  that 
suits  your  convenience,  the  more  desirable  it 
will  be  to  EusTACB  Fobtbbccs.^ 

«<  C.  Stafford,  Esq.  &e.  &€." 

"  Mighty  civil,  upon  my  word !  ^  I  half  mut- 
tered to  myself,  as  I  refolded  the  note ;  then, 
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in  a  louder  tone,  '^  A  most  singular  invitation 
indeed  i  —  Pray,  Sir,  is  your  fiiend  mad  i "" 

"^  What,  Sir,  can  possibly  induce  you  to  doubt 
his  sanity  I  *"  returned  my  gallant  friend,  moving 
away  from  the  picture,  and  planting  himself  in 
front  of  me,  while  his  heightened  complexion 
evinced  the  offence  he  took  at  my  interrogatory. 

**  Simply,  Sir,''  replied  I,  "  because  I  cannot 
eonceive  that  any  man  in  his  senses  would 
think  of  sending  such  a  letter  as  this,  which  I 
hold  in  my  hand,  to  a  man  who  knows  no  more 
of  him  than  of  Harry  the  Eighth,  nor  has  ever 
m  much  as  seen  him  in  the  course  of  his  life. 
He  talks  of  benefits  which  I  never  can  have 
eonferred,  and  regrets  being  obliged  to  seek  the 
of  one  who  has  never  given  the  slightest 
of  offence,  either  to  the  lady  you  have. 
aOnded  to,  or  to  himself.'' 

^  These  are  matters  of  which  I  am  no  judge. 
Sir,"  said  Maberly  coldly,  ^^  nor  do  I  pretend  to 
ez{rfain  what  the  motives  may  be  which,  as  he 
nys,  compel  Major  Fortescue  to  adopt  the  line 
of  ooodnct  he  is  pursuing.  I  have  no  doubt  of 
their  sufficiency,  nor  do  I  question  either  the 
soondneas  of  his  intellect,  or  his  honour." 
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*^  Bnt,  Sir,^  returned  I,  heartily  provoked  at 
the  torn  this  affair  seemed  likely  to  take,  ^^  if 
your  principal  indeed  seeks  redress  for  any  in- 
sult offered  to  Miss  Staffi>rd,  I  am  not  the  pe^ 
son  to  whom  he  should  apply .^ 

**  I  believe  I  am  addressing  Mr.  Oharles  Staf- 
ford !  ^  was  his  reply,  accompanied  with  a  look 
of  mingled  doubt  and  surprise. 

^* Undoubtedly  you  are,  Sir;  but  Gharies 
Stafford  is  as  incapable  of  offering  insult  to  a 
lady  as  Major  Fortescue  or  yourself.^ 

**  With  that,  Sir,  I  must  repeat,  I  can  have 
nothing  to  do ;  my  business  is  simply  to  a8oe^ 
tain  whether  you  will  fbyour  my  friend  with 
the  meeting  he  desires  —  I  am  not  here  to  dis> 
euss  its  propriety.  —  I  cannot  hdp  obeerviog) 
however,  that  you  do  not  appear  altogether  un- 
acquainted with  the  lady  whose  cause  he  advo- 
cates,—  a  lady  vrhose  name  certainly  never 
passed  my  Upe." 

''  That  Miss  Stafibrd  has  been  protected  by 
Major  Fortescue  from  a  most  audacious  and  un- 
principled attempt  I  am  unquestionably  aware ; 
the  only  thing  which  I  mean  to  deny  is  that 
I  have  been  in  any  way  concerned  in  it.^ 


MY  COUSIN  NICHOLAS.  £99 

The  features  of  Maberly  aasamed  an  erpree- 
ffion  of  incredulity,  not  nnmized  with  contempt 
for  what  he  plainly  considered  the  pusillanimity 
of  my  conduct  in  denying  all  participation  in  a 
tiansaction,  now  that  it  was  no  longer  likely 
to  pass  unquestioned. —  There  was  no  misunder- 
standing the  meaning  which  his  eye  conveyed, 
and  I  continued  with  the  indignation  to  which 
kis  glance  gave  birth — ^^  Thus  &r,  Captain  Ma* 
berly,  I  hare  spoken  to  vindicate  myself  against 
mfeonded  aspersion ;  if  you  attribute  my  so 
doing  to  any  other  motive  than  that  which  I 
have  avowed,  you  are  widely  mistaken.  The 
tongae,  however,  is  not  the  only  weapon  with 
which  I  am  prepared  to  defend  my  reputation 
when  attacked,  and  you  may  inform  your  prin- 
dpal  that,  if  he  considers  this  declaration  of 
mine  insulBBicient,  I  have  not  the  slightest  re* 
luctance  to  grant  him  the  meeting  he  requires, 
whenever  and  wherever  he  pleases.^ 

**  When  a  difference  of  this  kind  exists,^  re- 
turned my  companion,  *^the  sooner  it  is  ad- 
justed  the  better  for  all  parties.  To-morrow 
morning,  therefore,  if  you  have  no  objection, 
my  friend  will  expect  the  ftvour  of  your  com- 
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pany,  at  seven,  near  the  rained  chapel  in  the 
next  parish ;  the  situation  is  a  retired  one,  and 
little  liable  to  interruption.'" 

*'  Rely  on  my  punctuality,  Captain  Maberly.^^ 
^'  Mr.  Charles  Stafford,  your  most  cbadimir 
he  replied,  resuming  his  hat,  and  putting  on 
his  gloves  with  the  air  of  a  man  taking  leave 
after  a  visit  of  ceremony ;  then,  with  a  slight 
bend,  which  seemed  to  intimate  that  my  accept- 
ance of  his  proposal  had  somewhat  redeemed 
me  in  his  opinion,  he  moved  towards  the  door. 
I  rang  the  bell,  and  attended  him  to  the  hall, 
where  we  separated,  he  to  acquaint  his  prin- 
cipal with  the  result  of  his  embassy,  I  to  make 
such  arrangements  as  the  time  would  admit  of 
for  meeting  my  unknown  antagonist  in  the 
field,  and  to  execute  some  other  measures  which 
the  uncertainty  of  the  coming  event  rendered  it 
advisable  for  me  to  set  about  forthwith. 

To  procure  the  assistance  of  a  finend,  who 
might  accompany  me  to  the  scene  of  action,  and 
officiate  as  my  second,  was  become  indispensable. 
This,  therefore,  was  my  first  care.  I  could  have 
wished  that  AUanby ,  on  whose  honour  and  firiend* 
ship  I  placed  the  greatest  reliance,  might  have 


MY  COUSIK  NICHOLAS.  SOI 

been  the  person,  but  this  was  out  of  the  qnestion; 
the  distance  was  too  great  to  admit  of  my  ap- 
plying to  him;  he  was  still,  as  I  believed,  in 
London,  and  the  shortness  of  the  time  which 
most  elapse  before  the  decision  of  the  quarrel 
precluded  the  possibility  of  a  communication 
being  made  to  him  with  any  chance  of  success. 
I  therefore   turned   my  thoughts  towards  the 
neighbouring  garrison,  with  many  of  the  officers 
belonging  to  which  I  was  on  sufficient  terms  of 
intimacy  to  warrant  a  request  that  they  would  do 
me  the  favour  to  see  me  shot  properly.     The 
rery  first  man  to  whom  I  applied,  a  young  lieu- 
tenant who  had  been  in  the  habit  of  accompa- 
nying me  on  shooting  parties  of  a  different  de- 
seription  in  the  course  of  the  preceding  winter, 
willingly  undertook  the  task ;  and  this,  the  first 
object  of  my  solicitude,  being  provided  for,   I 
had  leisure  to  turn  my  attention  to  matters  of 
•carcely  less  importance. 

To  write  to  my  mother  —  the  last  communi- 
cation die  might  ever  receive  from  a  son,  whom, 
even  when  she  believed  him  to  be  stigmatized 
and  branded  with  justly  deserved  opprobrium 
and  dishonour,  she  yet  found  it  impossible  to 
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banish  from  her  affections! — The  task  was 
indeed  a  severe  one ;  a  thousand  conflicting 
emotions  warred  in  my  bosom,  and  rendered 
me  scaraely  capable  of  carrying  it  into  execn- 
tion ;  my  letter  was  however  at  length  Pushed, 
and  contained,  of  course,  an  absolute  disavowal, 
on  my  part,  of  the  whole  of  the  conduct  im- 
pnted  to  me  by  Lord  Manningham,  the  full 
persuasion  I  felt  that  my  name  had  been  as* 
somed  by  some  impostor  for  the  most  infamoas 
of  purposes,  together  with  a  detail  of  such 
&cts  as,  in  the  event  of  my  not  surviving  the 
i^proaching  contest,  might  tend  to  elucidate 
the  mystery,  and  rescue  my  memory  from  the 
discredit  which  might  otherwise  attach  to  it, 
should  I  fall  a  victim  to  the  artifices  of  a  scoun- 
drel, and  to  what,  an  internal  voice  began  to 
whisper,  was  a  mistaken  sense  of  honour. 

That  my  letter  contained  also  assurances  of 
the  wannest  love  and  affection,  I  need  hardly 
say:  the  remembrance  of  all  my  mother^s  fond- 
ness, her  more  than  maternal  kindness  from  my 
earliest  infimcy  —  the  reflection  that  the  step  I 
was  about  to  take  might  deprive  her,  at  oooe 
and  for  ever,  of  the  only  sohce  of  her  declining 
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yearSy  the  only  hope  of  her  widowed  heart  — 
that  my  fiiUing  in  the  encounter  would  too 
surely  shake  oat  with  an  unhallowed  hand  the 
few  remaining  sands  that  yet  lingered  in  Timers 
friliBg  hour-glass,  and  ''bring  down  her  grey 
hain  with  Borrow  to  the  grave  ^  —  all  conspired 
to  unman  me,  and  shook  for  a  moment  the  ro- 
aofaition  I  had  formed  of  meeting  my  incompre- 
beDsible  antagonist. 

Not  thai  I  was  altogether  free  from  some 
nther  unpleasant  sensations  of  a  nature  purely 
adfiab,  when  I  considered  the  situation  in  which 
m  few  short  hours  might  place  me,  and  the  more 
than  questionable  proposition  how  &r  I  might  be 
justified^  in  thus  expodng  my  own  life  and  aim- 
ing at  that  of  another,  before  that  Almighty 
Being,  whose  denunciations  against  the  crime  of 
murder  I  could  not  shut  out  from  my  memory. 

In  yain  did  I  encourage  myself  by  the  ar- 
goment  that,  as  the  usages  of  ciTilised  society 
extend  the  jMrinciple  of  self-defence  from  our 
pcrioos  to  our  reputation,  I  was  as  much  au- 
thorised to  protect  that  which  was  dearer  to  me 
than  life  as  to  defend  my  life  itself; — a  voice', 
stnmger  than  that  of  the  world,  told  me  that  I 
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WAS  WBONO ! — The  awakening  tones  of  conscience, 
which  I  would  &in  have  silenced  had  it  been 
in  mj  power,  warned  me  of  the  fallacy  of  my 
reasoning,  and  thundered  in  my  ear,  '^  Thou 
shalt  not  kill  !^ — Pride,  that  sin  by  which  fell 
the  angels,  and  a  false  shame, — the  dread  of 
whcU  ths  world  would  «ay, — still  drove  me  on 
to  disregard  its  faithftd  admonitions,  and  crush- 
ed the  nascent  intention  of  even  yet  avoiding 
to  dip  my  hand  in  blood,  while  it  presented  to 
my  view  myself  a  mark  for  scorn  '*  to  point  its 
slow  and  moving  finger  at,'' — a  wretched  ob- 
ject loaded  with  the  contempt  and  derision  of 
all  who  knew  me. — No! — it  was  too  late! — 
The  die  was  thrown,  and  I  must  stand  the 
hazard  of  the  cast. 

With  burning  temples,  and  an  aching  heart, 
I  retired  to  my  room  not  daring  to  trust  myself 
again  in  my  mother's  presence,  and,  throwing 
myself  on  the  bed,  endeavoured  to  lose  in  the 
forgetfiilness  of  slumber  the  few  hours  which 
must  necessarily  revolve  before  that  at  which 
Armitage  had  appointed  to  be  with  me. 

END  OF  THE   FnUTT   VOLUMB. 
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Ah  me  !  wliat  perils  do  eoTiron 

The  man  that  meddles  with  eold  iron  ! 
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HOW  SLDP  TBB  BKATS?— AN  AFPOIimCBirr.— AN  ArrAIR 
or  SBHTIMSIfT. — AN  ArTAIE  Or  HOIfOUm.-*A  STANOIMO 
Vr<— A  TVMBUMO  »OWlf* 

Sloep,  which  I  had  hitherto  rarelj  courted 

in  miny  refbaed  to  visit  mj  eyelids  with  her 

tranqtiilliziiig  influence,  and  the  grey  tints  of 

'  twilight,  fiist  flying  before  a  son  that  rose  in 

nndonded  majesty,  saw  me  pressbg  my  disor* 
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deiad  pillow  in  fererish  restkssDess.  I  rose 
and  unclosed  the  window;— *the  fragrance  of 
morning— <^  the  last  morning  on  which  I  might 
ever  inhale  it-— revived  me:  I  reserved  to 
seek,  in  the  open  air,  and  in  activity,  that 
refiige  from  mj  own  thoughts  denied  me  in  the 
more  confined  atmosphere  and  retirement  of  my 
chamber. 

Hastily  arranging  my  dress,  I  placed  on  the 
toilet  the  letter  which  I  had  addressed  to  my 
mother,  and,  forcibly  smothering  a  pang  that 
seized  me  as  the  action  recalled  her  image  to 
my  mind,  descended  slowly  and  cautiously  a 
back  staircase  which  communicated  with  the 
offices,  and,  through  them,  with  the  park.  My 
purpose  was  effected  without  disturbing  any  of 
the  inmates  of  the  mansion,  who,  buried  in 
sleep,  dreamed  not  of  the  unholy  errand  on 
which  I  stole,  like  a  thief,  from  the  habitation 
of  my  fitthera. 

As  I  turned  an  angle  of  the  building,  the 
windows  of  my  mother^s  apartment  caught  my 
eye.  The  brilliancy  of  the  morning  sunbeams, 
which  fell  frdl  upon  them,  rendered  scarcely  ob- 
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servable  tlie  fiunt  ffickdrimgeof  the  imichtlight 
inthin,  th«  gleftttiBgs  of  which,  no^  wieak,  now 
burBtib|r  into  xttomentory  brightneas,  seemed  to 
anneimoe  thai  it  was  ftat'smking  in  the  socket, 
soon  to  expire,  and  be  no  more.'*:-'^  And  such,"^ 
I  whispered,  ^*  may  be  the  brief  tennre  of.  mj 
own  existence  here  I — Oh,  mj  motfacci  if  indeed 
the  irrevocable  fiat  has  gone  forth,  may  H^  who 
*  tempers  the  wind  to  the  efaom  Isnb,!  sotflpoTi 
thee  in  the  honr  of  trial,  and,  by  the  blessed 
hope  of  a  future  meeting,  assoage  the  poignancy 
of  -diy  grief  for  the  loss  of  one,  who  mow.  in* 
yokes  thy  blessing,  as  he,  from  bis  inmosi  sonl, 
implores  a  blessmg  npon  tfaee!^ — A  diadow 
passed  aeioss  the  room  between  tiie  lagbt  and 
the.  curtains;  and  seemed  to  be  approaehuig  the 
window.  Nothing  doubting  *  but  thatsiifc  WB» 
Maltha,  wbo  leinaiiked-  in  attciadaBoe  on^  bar 
mistress,  and  ftarlng  to  be  seen  at  thdtieajrly 
honr,  I  ended  my  apostrophe  afamip^y .  aftd 
rosh^  into  the  obscimty  of /the  neigUboimng 
shmbs. 

A  few  momeiitiF  eieertioB  •  fieed  me  from  the 
tUckei  in  which  I  had  enseoiBced  myaeli^  and 

B  2 


4  HT  COUSIN  NICHOLAS* 

placed  me  in  a  path  which,  winding  among 
shadj  recesses  in  a  circuitous  direction,  finally 
emerged  near  the  end  of  the  avenue  that  led 
from  the  Hall  to  the  high  road.  As  I  ap- 
proached its  termination,  the  appearance  of 
Armitage,  hastily  advancing  with  a  smaQ  ma- 
hogany case  under  his  arm,  told  me  that  it 
was  time  to  repair  to  the  place  of  our  appoint* 
ment,  I  joined  him  immediately,  and  we  pro- 
ceeded forthwith  towards  the  scene  of  ren- 
dezvous. 

As  we  walked  along  with  quick,  undeviating 
footsteps,  the  good-natured  Lieutenant  inquired 
more  particularly  into  the  cause  of  quarrel, 
hinting  at  the  pleasure  it  would  give  him  should 
the  matter  admit  of  such  an  explanation  as 
might  allow  the  afiair  to  be  accommodated 
without  prejudice  to  the  feelings  or  character 
of  either  party.  This  I  felt  to  be  impossible, 
but  contented  myself  with  telling  the  worthy 
fellow  that  he  was  nearly  as  well  acquainted 
with  the  real  grounds  of  the  dispute  as  myself; 
that  I  merely  obeyed  the  summons  of  a  gentle- 
man, who,  as  I  verily  believed,  was  visiting  on 
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my  head  the  aggresdon  of  another ;  bat  that, 
as  m J  endeaTouTS  to  convince  him  of  his  mis- 
take had  been  in  vain,  we  most  even  abide  by 
the  decision  to  which  he  had  thought  it  neces- 
sary to  appeal.  This  account  increased  the 
desire,  which  the  Lieutenant  hadvfrom  the  very 
first  entertained,  of  terminating  the  business 
without  bringing  it  to  the  issue  of  mortal 
arbitrement ;  and  he  entreated  me  to  permit 
him,  previously  to  anything  else  taking  place,  to 
use  his  endeavours  to  procure  an  amicable  ad- 
justment of  a  difference,  which,  after  all,  as  he 
observed,  had  evidently  originated  in  mistake* 

"  It  will  be  useless,  Armitage,^'  I  replied; 
^  nevertheless,  act  as  you  think  proper.  I 
know  you  too  well  to  fear  that  my  honour  will 
suffer  in  ytrar  hands;  but,  ftom  the  terms  in 
which  his  invitation  is  coached,  I  am  convinced 
my  gentleman  will  not  be  satisfied  without 
burning  a  little  gunpowder.**^ 

*^  Is  he  so  determined  an  enemy !  Pray, 
what  sort  of  a  person  is  your  antagonist  !*** 

^Upon  my  word,  that  'ts  rather  a  puzzling 
question,  as  I  am  not  quite  sure  that  I  ever  set 
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eyed  upon*  him  m  tnj  life.  He  holds  a  com- 
missioii '  in  th^^dxagoons,  however,  and  that  is 
all  I  cun  tell  yM,  being  almost  all  I  know  of 
him  myself.^ 

« It  id  altogefther  a  very  ext«M)rdinary  affair,^ 
retnmed  Armitage.  ^'  Yon  shall  not  fight, 
however,  if  I  can  prevent  it ; — bnt  stay, — here 
is  the  old  chapel,  and  yonder,  if  I  mistake  not, 
come  onr  men.*^ 

He  was  right ; — a  few  seconds  hronght  ns 
together;  Captain  Maberly  and  his  friend  ad- 
vanced from  an  adjoming  field,  the  latter  wrap- 
ped np  in  a  large  mtrttmiy  which  he  unfolded 
as  we  drew  near,  and  revealed  the  person  of 
toy  fellow-passenger  on  the  mul,  whom  I  had 
polled  out  of  the  river  two  days  b^ifore. 

I  casmot  say  that  I  was  altogether  wipre- 
pafed  for  this  recognition ;  the  possibility  of  it 
had  more  than  once  occorred  to  my  mind  since 
Maberly'*8  visit,  and  the  supposition  had  ac- 
quired additional  weight  from  some  passages  in 
his  letter,  which  I  found  it  otherwise  diffi- 
cult to  comprehend;  still  I  had  some  doubts 
on  the  subject,  as  I  could  scarcely  believe  it 
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possible  that  the  most  saogiiiiuury  of  maa- 
kind  would,  whatever  his  primary  intentioDfl 
might  hare  been,  persist  in  raising  Us  ha^d  to 
depriye  that  man  of  life  who  had  so  recently 
preserved  his  own,  and  that  too  in  a  quarrel  in 
which  he  could  feel  but  little  personal  interest-^ 
but  little  interest? — ^A  thought  flashed  upon 
my  mind  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning,  and 
dissipated  in  an  instant  the  reluctance  I  had 
hitherto  felt  to  conmienoe  hostilities.-— Amelia 
Stafford — for  her  he  had  come  to  contend,  and 
her  he  was  determined  to  possess,  though  the 
removal  of  so  fonnidable  an  obstacle  as  myself, 
by  any  means,  might  be  a  necessary  prelimi- 
nary.— She  was  the  object  of  his,  perhaps  mer^ 
cenary,  attachment. — She  whom  he  had  rescued 
from  a  plot  contrived,  in  all  probability  by  him- 
self and  which  my  death  was  indispensable  to 
conceal  from  eventual  detection  I — This  indeed 
presented  a  ready  solution  to  the  mystery ; — as 
the  champion  of  her  cause,  and  the  avenger  of 
her  iiyuries,  he  would  stand  on  a  proud  emi- 
nence, and  challenge  her  love  with  a  powerful, 
perhaps  irresistible,  claim;   while  in  my  de- 
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straction  he  would  not  only  lay  the  foundation 
of  his  own  hopes,  bnt  obtain  the  removal  of  a 
rivd,  doubly  dangerous  firom  the  well-known 
wishes  of  her  father  in  my  favour,  and  the 
power  I  must  inevitably  possess  of  unmasking 
him  to  Lord  Manningham,  a  single  interview 
with  whom  might  be  sufficient  to  level  wiUi  the 
dust  the  flimsy  superstructure  which  his  arts 
had  raised. — That  the  whole  personation  of  my- 
self, the  elopement,  and  pretended  rescue,  were 
but  parts  of  a  systematic  and  villanous  plot,  of 
whioh  my  destruction  was  to  furnish  the  de- 
nauemmij  I  no  longer  entertained  a  doubt,  and 
the  indignation  which  this  conviction  gave  rise 
to  id  my  mind,  operated  so  strongly  upon  me, 
that  it  was  with  the  utmost  difficulty  I  could 
restrain  my  impatience,  while  our  seconds  were 
arranging  the  necessary  preliminaries.  I  burned 
to  chastise  the*  villany  which  I  fancied  I  had 
detected,  and  to  inffict  a  severe  retribution  for 
my  defeated  pretensions  and  vilified  character. 

While  Aimitage  and  Maberly,  who  had  re- 
tired a  few  paces  apart,  were  preparing  the 
weapons,  and  conferring  on  the  business  which 
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had  brought  tis  together,  Major  Portescue  re- 
mained at  a  short  distance  from  me,  leaning 
against  a  tree. 

His  &ce  was  pale, — almost  lirid,  his  air  ab« 
stracted,  and  he  appeared  to  be  labouring  under 
the  deepest  dejection.  He  had  raised  his  hat 
to  me  when  we  first  met,  and  seemed  as  if 
wishing  to  address  me ;  but,  enraged  at  his  in^ 
gratitude  and  hypocrisy,  I  showed  no  corre- 
sponding inclination,  and  he  accordingly  re-* 
Bounced  his  intention,  if  indeed  he  had  ever 
entertained  it.  His  eyes  were  now  fixed  upoa 
the  ground,  his  arms  folded  across  his  breast, 
which  heaved  high  at  intervals,  as  if  from  the 
effect  of  some  strong  internal  emotion.  I  tam- 
ed from  gazing  on  him  to  watch  the  motions 
of  our  two  '"  friends  ** — so  we  term  the  people 
who  loa!d  the  pistols  that  are  to  blow  our  bnung 
out — they'  were  how  deeply  engaged  in  con- 
versation. 

In  a  few  moments  Maberly  quitted  his  com- 
panion, and,  rejoining  Fortescue,  made  a  com- 
munication to  him ;  a  short  but  animated  dis^ 
cuflsion  took  place  between  them,  at  the  close 
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of  which  Maberly  returned  to  my  **  friend,'' 
who,  after  listening  to  him  for  a  few  moments, 
stepped  up  to  me  and  informed  me  that  he  was 
the  bearer  of  a  proposal  from  Major  Fortescue, 
who,  from  the  great  reluctance  which  he  felt 
to  proceed  against  one  from  whom  he  had  re- 
cently received  so  great  an  obligation,  was  pre- 
pared, he  said,  to  drop  the  dispute,  imd  consent 
to  sink  the  past  in  oblivion,  provided  I  would 
offer  such  an  apology  to  Miss  Stafford  as  he 
should  feel  warranted  in  recommending  her  to 
accept. 

^^  Tell  Major  Fortescue,''  I  exclaimed,  half- 
choked  with  passion,  ^^that  the  most  ample 
concessions  he  could  offer  to  me  would  now  be 
insufficient  to  appease  the  sense  of  injury  which 
I  feel,  or  to  avert  the  vengeance  I  am  deter- 
mined to  exact. — Let  him  take  his  ground !" 

Armitage  retired  in  silence,  and  proceeded 
to  measure  out  twelve  paces,  at  either  extremity 
of  which  my  antagonist  and  myself  took  our 
stations;  the  weapons  were  delivered  to  us, 
and  Maberly  having  given  the  signal  by  drop- 
ping his  handkerchief,  each  discharged  his  pistol 
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at  the  same  instant. — FortescaeV  aim  was  but 
too  correct ;  his  ball  struck  me,  and  I  fell ;  the 
blood  flowed  copiously  from  my  breast,  and  iu 
a  few  moments  I  became  totally  insensible  to 
all  that  was  passing  around  me. 
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CHAPTER  11. 


There  'a  honor  for  you ! 

Shaxbpbrb. 

No  bones  broke,  bnt  sore  pepper'd ! 

Midas. 


^'XN^^VOH  IS  A3  GOOD  AS  A  riAST.*' — A  SUDDBXf  ILLNISS. 
^A  SLOW  BECOYERT. — ^'^  OETTINO  ONB'b  GRUEL**  MXTA- 
PHORICALLT — ^LITBRALLT. — THBEB's  BHTB  IK  A  ITUSOLB. 

Oir  letoovemg  my  seiues,  I  found  myself 
fintohed  upon  a  flock  bed,  in  a  neighbouring 
cottage  to  which  I  had  been  eonyeyed,  and 
supported  in  the  anns  of  Annitage,  whose  man* 
ly  countenance  expreflsed  the  joy  he  felt  at 
sesii^  those  eyes  re-opening  to  the  light  of  day 
which  he  had  believed  to  be  closed  for  ever. 

Drench,  accompanied  by  an  assistant,  was 
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standing  near,  occupied  in  examining  the  wonnd, 
preparatory  to  an  attempt  he  was  about  to 
make  at  extracting  the  ball,  which,  having  en- 
tered the  higher  part  of  mj  right  breast,  had 
ghmced  against  and  broken  the  collar-bone, 
finally  taking  up  its  quarters  in  the  upper  part 
of  the  shoulder  near  the  neck. 

The  operation  was  a  long  and  painful  one, 
and  I  more  than  once  relapsed  into  a  state 
similar  to  that  from  which  I  had  so  lately 
emerged  before  the  surgeon'^s  endeavours  were 
crowned  with  success.  The  buUet,  however, 
was  at  length  dislodged  from  its  asylum,  and 
made  its  appearance,  together  with  a  fragment 
of  my  waisteoat,  which  had  very  lovingly  ac- 
companied it  in  its  progress.  Drench  announc- 
ed his  prize  in  a  toifle  ^hicfa  betokened  the 
satisfaction  he  felt  at  its  extraction,  adding 
that,  notwithstanding  the  great  efinsion  of  blood 
which  had  taken  place,  he  saw  at  present  no 
reason  to  apprehend  any  ultimate  danger  from 
the  wound, — though  it  wae  certainly  a  severe 
one, — ^provided  a  strict  attention  to  regimen,  and 
to  the  medicines  he  should  prescribe  for  the 
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purpose  of  gaarding  against  the  access  of  fever, 
was  rigidly  observed. 

This  opinion,  most  oracularly  pronounced, 
seemed  to  give  great  satisfaction  to  some  one 
present,  though,  so  qualified,  it  amounted  in 
effect  to  little  more  than  that  pronounced  by 
Fielding'^s  model  foj  all  diplomatists — 

^  Indeed,  I  cannot  podtiTely  say, 
Buty  as  near  as  I  can  guess — I  cannot  tell." 

*' Powers  of  Heaven!  accept  my  thanks  P 
exclaimed  a  voice  from  an  obscure  corner  of 
the  apartment,  in  the  tones  of  which  I  had  no 
difficulty  in  recognising  those  of  Fortescue* 

A  tattered  curtain  of  the  coarsest  materials, 
which  hung  at  the  side  of  my  humble  conch, 
had  hitherto  concealed  him  from  my  view.  I 
made  an  effort  to  draw  it  aside,  but  the  pain 
occasioned  by  the  motion  compelled  me  to  de* 
sist.  The  friendly  Lieutenant,  whose  attentions 
had  throughout  been  unintermitting,  saw  my 
purpose,  and  accomplished  it  for  me.  My  eye 
rested  upon  my  late  antagonist,  who,  perceiving 
that  I  was  aware  of  his  presence,  advanced 
slowly,  and  placed  himself  at  the  foot  of  the  bed. 
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As  I  Buurked  the  agony  depiotiired  oh  his 
oounteiumce,  a  doubt  as  to  the  troth  of  my  late 
suspicions  sprang  np  in  my  mind,  tfnd  I  ooald 
not  help  confessing  to  myself  that  his  agitation 
bore  every  sign  of  being  the  gemuM  emuiMitioii 
of  his  heart.  If  it  were  assumed,  and  merely 
the  fictitions  display  of  a  concern  fweign  to  his 
feelings,  he  must  be  indeed  the  prince  of  hypo- 
crites ;  yet,  supposing  it  real,  how  could  I  re- 
concile its  existence  with  the  line  of  conduct 
he  had  pursued ! 

While  I  hesitated,  his  eye  sank  mider  tfie 
steadfiuBt  gaze  of  mine,  and,  uttering  a  deep 
sigh,  he  walked  round  the  bed  until  he  reached 
my  pillow,  when,  bending  over  me,  he  took  my 
hand. 

^  Stafford ! ""  he  exclaimed  in  a  yoioe  of  al* 
most  awAd  solenmity,  **how  deeply  I  kment 
the  issue  of  this  affair,  no  one,  but  the  unseoi 
Being  whose  behests  I  have  obeyed,  can  truly 
witness.  Gould  you  but  see  my  heart,  howerer, 
you  would  confess  that  your  sitaatiim  is  Paiur 
disc  compared  with  mine,  and  you  would  look 
on  me  with  pity  rather  than  resentment.    Hea- 
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Ten  alone  knows  how  fervently  I  have  prayed 
to  be  spUffed  this  deed,  and,  even  at  the  risk 
of  mjr  801^^6  happiness,  would  I  have  avoided 
it,  could  you  have  been  prevailed  upon  to  make 
the  only  atonement  in  your  power."** 

I  eaimoi  describe  the  disgust  I  felt  at  what 
r  again  began  to  consider  the  cool  impudence 
of  this  declaration.  ^^  Cease,  Major  Fortescue,^ 
I  re|>Ked,  '^your  hypocritical  eondolements  on 
an  evil  of  your  own  creating,  nor  add  insult  to 
injury.  You  have  played  your  part  hitherto 
triumphantly,  but  be  not  too  secure ;  the  time 
will  come,  I  doubt  not,  when.  I  shall  be  able 
to  unmask  your  motives,  as  well  as  those  of 
the  villain  who  has  assumed  my  name  to  per- 
petrate an  act,  which  you  still  persist  in  charge 
ing  upon  me.  A  single  interview  with  Lord 
Manningham  will  suffice  to  overthrow  your 
machinations,  and  to  convince  him,  by  the  evi* 
dence  of  his  own  eyes,  of  the  imposition  which 
has  been  practised  upon  him. — Leave  me,  Sir ; 
—I  neither  need  your  ailected  sympathy,  nor 
desire  your  presence.*' 

The  earnestness  of  my  maimer  appeared  to 
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make  an  impressioii  upon  him;  once  again  he 
raised  his  penetrating  eye  to  mine,  as  he  re- 
peated, in  an  nnder  tone,  the  word  ^^  Impo* 
sition,^  and  seemed  as  if  he  wonld  read  my  very 
soul, — '^  Imposition!^  he  continued,  with  an  in* 
credulous  but  melancholy  morement  of  the  head 
— "  Oh,  that  it  were  possible  I — but  it  cannot 
be — Lord  Manningham  and  his  lovely  daughter 
could  neither  be  thetoselves  deceived,  nor  would 
they  practise  such  a  decepti(m  upon  me.^ 

^^  Of  the  latter  fi&ct  I  am  very  well  satisfied,^ 
retorted  I;  ^'but  that  they  have  themselves 
been  grossly,  infiunously  deceived,  I  reassert* 
That  you,  Sir,  have  laboured  under  a  similar 
delusion  I  by  no  me^pt^  take  upon  me  to  main- 
tain; and,  but  that  I  believe  the  information 
to  be,  as  fitr  as  you  are  concerned,  unnecessary, 
I  would  repeat,  that  .with  Lord  Manningham 
I  have  never  yet  exchanged  a  single  syllable.^ 

^*Oracious  Heavep!  what  would  you  insi* 
nuate! — Is  it — can  it  be  possible  that  there 
mof  have  been  an  error ! — If  so,  what  then  am 
I ! — But  no !  It  is  not  possible — Lord  Man* 
ningham  himself  assured  me^ 
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*'  That  ft  seoimdrel,''  interrapted  I,  staggered 
in  my  opkiion  by  his  maimer)  ^^  had  introdiioed 
himself  into  his  houses  and  had  endeavoured 
to  cany  off  his  daughter ;  but  Lord  Manmng- 
hmn  conid  not  know  that  his  nephew^s  care- 
lessness, in  soffermg  a  letter  to  be  purloined 
from  him,  afforded  an  easy  opportunity  to  the 
thirf,  or  his  confederates,  of  palming  on  hhn 
a  fictitious  relation,  and  of  nearly  making  his 
Amelia 'the  prey  of  a  swindler.^ 

Never  shall  I  fiirget  the  expression  of  For- 
tescue'^s  countenance  as  I  finished; — surprise, 
distrust,  and  horror  appeared  to  be  contending 
within  him  for  the  mastery*  '^  What  am  I  to 
believe  t^  cried  he  at  length,  but  in  a  voice  fiil« 
teiing  and  scarcely  articulate,  thea — changing 
at  once  to  deep  sepulchral  hoarseness,  while  his 
figure  seemed  to  dilate  to  more  than  its  usual 
magnitude ; — ^^  Mr.  Stafford,^  he  continued^ 
^^  answer  me,  I  conjure  you,  as  a  gentleman 
and  a  man  of  honour ;  and,  as  you  hcpe  for 
happiness  in  this  world  and  the  next,  answer 
truly  ! — ^Are  you  not  the  man,  who,  after  meet- 
ing Miss  Stafford  at  the  theatre,  introduced 
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jouself  to  her  father  as  his  nephew,  and  even- 
toallj  carried  off  the  joong  lady  to  St.  Al- 
bans!'' 

^^  I  am  not,  so  help  me  Heaven  ! — That  I 
saw  Amelia  at  the  theatre  is  tone,  bnt  I  was 
at  that  time  ignorant  of  her  name ;  I  saw  her 
once  afterwards  descend  from  a  carriage  at  her 
lather's  door,  bat  neither  then,  nor  on  any  other 
occasion,  previons  or  snbseqnent,  did  I  exchange 
one  syllable  with  her. — Unless  the  gentleman, 
who  at  that  time  accompanied  her,  be  her 
fiither,  I  have  neyer  seen  Lord  Manningham 
in  my  life ! "— - 

The  exertion  I  had  nsed  in  nttering  these 
words  was  too  much  for  me,  and  I  sank  back, 
exhausted,  on  the  piUow.'  Drench  immediately 
interfered,  blaming  himself  for  haying  permitted 
thj  conrersation  to  continne  so  long  in  my  pre- 
sent condition/ 

^  Gome,  come,  gentlemen,''  cried  the  doctor, 
sommoning  np  aU  his  dignity  and  detetm^ 
nation,  ^*  I  mnst  have  no  more  of  this,  or  my 
patient  will  giye  me  the  slip  after  all; — and 
you,  Sir,"  he  added,  addressing  himself  to  For- 
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tescue^  ^^  now  that  this  more  serious  matter  ifl 
disposed  of,  let  us  examine  your  hurt.^ 

It  was  now  that  I,  for  the  first  time,  per- 
ceived that  Fortescue  also  was  wounded.  His 
escape  bad  been  indeed  a  narrow  one,  the  buUet 
from  my  pistol  having  grazed  his  temple,  the 
skin  of  which  it  had  slightly  razed.  The 
wound  was,  of  course,  trifling  in  the  extreme, 
but  of  that,  and  indeed  of  every  thing  else 
around  him,  he  appeared  to  be  now  altogether 
unconscious.  The  proffered  assistance  of  the 
surgeon  he  neither  accepted  nor  repulsed,  but 
remained  for  some  moments  as  in  a  state  of 
stupe&cticm,  his  eyes  fixed  upon  my  fiioe  with 
a  vacant  stare,  firight Ail  to  behcdd  aad  almost 
impossible  to  describe ; — a  filmy  g^assiacsa  obr 
soured  their  orbs,  and  gave  a  gbasUintss  to 
iheb:  appearance,  to  be  equalled  oaly  by  ikist 
of  the  fiibled  Vampire. 

He  remained  as  it  were  rooted  to  the  floor 
for  a  few  seconds,  while  Drench  was  descrilni^ 
the  exceeding  inconvenience  which  might  have 
arisen  ^^  had  the  ball  taken  a  directioa  ever  so 
little  more  to  the  letl,  and  fractured  the  parietal 
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bone,^ — ^then  tanned,  and  abruptly  rtished  froiq 
the  cottage. 

A  chaise,  which  a  son  of  the  peasant  whose 
house  we  occupied  had  been  despatched  to 
order  from  the  neigbouring  town,  soon  after 
arrived;  into  it  I  was,  with  some  little  <fiffi« 
culty,  lifted,  and,  accompanied  hj  Drench  and 
Armitage,  who  reftised  to  quit  me  while  his 
attentions  conld  be  at  all  serviceable,  I  was 
conveyed  at  an  easy  pace  to  the  Hall. 

As  we  slowly  rolled  along,  my  thoughts  once 
more  reverted  from  the  strange  scene  which  had 
just  passed,  to  the  situation  of  my  mother.  I 
recoDected  with  much  uneasiness  the  letter 
which  I  had  left  for  her  in  my  chamber,  and 
tremblecl  with  Apprehension  lest  it  fihould  have 
been  dtscovered  and  delivered  according  to  its 
address.  If  so,  what  severe,  and,  as  I  now 
trusted,  nnnecessary  pangs  might  I  not  have 
caused  her !— -nay,  who  could  tell  how  far  she 
might  have  been  affected? — I  might  be  her 
murderer  i — In  spite  of  the  prohibitions  of  the 
doct^N*,  who  enjoined  me  silence,  I  could  not 
forbear  givmg  vent  to  my  feelings,   and  ex« 
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pressed  my  alann  with  an  earnest  request  that 
the  driver  might  be  directed  to  accelerate  his 
pace,  in  the  hope  of  preventing  so  &tal  a  catas- 
trophe. This,  however,  Drench  positively  ro- 
{used  to  accede  to,  endeavonring  to  dissipate  the 
uneasiness  I  eonld  not  help  feeling  by  remind- 
ing me  that  it  was  yet  scarcely  eight  oVlock, 
and  of  the  utter  improbability  that  any  commu* 
nication  would  have  been  made  to  the  invalid 
at  so  early  an  hour,  even  admitting, — what 
was  very  unlikely, — that  the  letter  bad  as  yet 
been  found  by  the  servants. 

Happily  his  prognostics  were  verified  by  the 
event.  My  very  absence  had  not  been  noticed^ 
nor  bad  any  one  entered  my  room  since  I 
quitted  it.  The  chaise  was  directed  round  to 
a  back  entrance,  and  I  was  carried  to  my 
chambw,  in  a  difievent  part  of  the  building 
from  that  occupied  by  Mrs.  Stafford,  without 
the  slightest  bustle  or  disturbance. 

Poor  old  Jennings,  with  sorrow  legibly  de- 
picted in  his  venerable  countenance,  as  the 
ready  tear  stood  in  his  eye,  undertone  to  affi» 
ciate  in  the  capacity  of  head  nurse ;    while 
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Drench  aasiiiiied  the  delicate  and  difficult  task 
of  breaking  to  mj  mother,  as  gently  as  he 
ooald^  the  event  whidi  it  was  impossible  to 
keep  altogether  from  her  knowledge,  and  also 
of  recounting  to  her  the  whole  history  of  my 
proceedings  in  London^  together  with  the  ras- 
cally trick  played  me  there,  of  all  which  I  now 
felt  obliged  to  make  the  worthy  son  of  Hip- 
pocrates my  wondering  confidant. — As  to  my 
suspicions  concerning  the  principal  actor  in  the 
farce  whidi  had  like  to  have  had  so  tragical  a 
dhumemmU,  those  I  kept  dosely  concealed,  for 
the  present,  in  my  own  bosom. 

Of  this  avdnoQS  eommiasito  the  litUe  doctor 
aoqnittad  himself  with  a  degree  of  skill  and 
caution  whkdr  deserved  the  highest  praise.  My 
mother  was  indeed  sensibly  affected  at  the  in- 
teUigeaDoe  of  my  midbap,  but,  When  he  oobpled 
with  it  the  sstis&ctory  information,  that  pro-* 
Tided  common  ears  was  obsenred,  nothing  moire 
■erions  than  a  temponury  eonfiBcment  was  now 
to  be^i^irehaided9  the  assoiaace  of  that  fiict, 
and  his  steiy  so  completely'  exoneniting  me 
from  the  cfaaiges  brought  Itgaisst  me,  tended 
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most  happily  to  compose,  rather  than  to  excite, 
her  mind;  and,  however  mixed  her  sengations 
might  be,  those  of  a  pleasurable  nature  evi- 
dently gained  the  preponderance.  Indeed,  the 
anxious  desire  she  now  felt  to  see  and  console 
me  so  stimulated  her  to  exertion,  and  to  the 
shaking  off  the  torpor  which  had  benumbed 
her  faculties,  that  I  have  no  hesitation  in  de- 
claring that  the  circumstance  contributed,  on 
the  whole,  not  a  little  to  the  re-establishment 
of  her  health. 

At  first  her  visits,  under  the  regulation  of 
Doctor  Drench,  were,  like  those  of  angels,  *'  few 
and  far  between;^  but,  as  her  strength  im* 
proved,  and  the  chances  of  fever  on  my  side 
became  less  to  be  apprehended,  they  increased 
both  in  their  frequency  and  duration,  till,  at 
length,  almost  all  my  mother^s  time  was  passed 
in  my  apartment. 

Several  days  had  elapsed  since  the  duel,  and 
everything,  in  the  language  of  the  infirmary,  waa 
going  on  "  as  well  as  could  be  expected.^ — ^The 
broken  bone  had  been  set  without  difficulty, 
and,  save  that  the  hemorrhage  had  produced  a 
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considerable  degree  of  weakness,  whicli  DrencVs 
Water-gruel  and  barley  broth  (sorry  substitntes 
for  the  roast-beef  dinners  I  had  been  in  the 
habit  of  discussing)  did  not  altogether  tend  to 
correct,  I  was  neither  in  bad  health  nor  in 
low  spirits,  when,  one  evening,  as  the  shadowB 
were  lengthening  in  the  setting  sun,  the  sound 
of  a  carriage,  and  an  increasing  bustle  within 
doors,  announced  the  arrival  of  some  personage 
of  no  c<»nmon  importance. 

This  digtingui  I  ventured,  and  not  without 
reason,  to  prophesy  was  Sir  Oliver  himself, 
Returned  from  his  expedition;  and  soon  the 
Sound  of  his  voice,  issuing  from  the  hall  and 
echoing  up  the  great  staircase,  reflected  the 
greatest  credit  on  my  skill  in  divination. 

Miss  Pyefinch,  who  had  accompanied  my  mo- 
ther to  take  her  tea  in  the  apartment  of  the  inva- 
lid, stepped  out  to  inform  herself  of  the  cause  of 
the  unwonted  bustle  in  the  lower  regions.  She 
soon  came  back  with  the  information  that  the 
Baronet  had  arrived,  accompanied  by  two  gen- 
tlemen and  a  hdy  $  tad  that,  having  earnestly 
inquired  after  the  state  of.  my  health,  as  well 

VOL.  u.  c 
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as  that  of  Mrs.  Stafford,  the  whole  party  was 
now  ensconced  in  the  Cedar  parlour,  where  the 
presence  of  my  mother  was  particularly  rer 
quested,  '^  provided  she  felt  herself  equal  to 
the  exertion.^ 

It  was  a  source  of  no  little  wonder  to  me  how 
Sir  Oliver  could  have  become  acquainted  with 
the  events  of  the  preceding  week,  as,  being  at 
the  period  such  a  bird*  of  passage,  no  one  had 
known  exactly  where  to  address  a  letter  to  him 
with  any  probable  chance  of  its  coming  safely 
to  hand,  and  consequently  none  of  the  fiunily 
had  written  to  him  on  the  subject;  I  could 
only  conclude,  therefore,  that  he  had  jHcked 
up  the  news  of  my  rmctmtre  from  some  gos-. 
siping  neighbour,  as  his  post-chaise  brought  him 
through  the  town ;  but,  on  starting  this  sup- 
position, Miss  Kitty  electrified  me  by  replying 
that,  though  she  knew  not  where  my  uncle  had 
gained  his  information,  '^  there  was  no  poei^ 
chaise  in  the  case,  as  the  party  had  arrived  in 
a  handsome  travelling  barouche,  with  several  oat- 
riders  in  rich  liveries.**^ — Eagerly  did  I  inquire  the 
colour  of  the  latter ;   the  answer  was,  to  my 
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infinite  joy,  and  as  I  had  foreboded — "  Green 
and  Gbld.^^ — Lord  Manningham  then  was  ar- 
rived, and  the  whole  of  this  mysterious  afiair 
would  now  be  sifted  to  the  bottom  ! 

The  hour  subsequent  to  my  mother^s  quitting 
my  apartment,  which  she  did  immediately  on 
receiying  Sir  Oliver's  summons,  was,  I  verily 
believe,  one  of  the  longest  ever  passed  by  mortal 
man.  I  had  not  even  the  poor  consolation  of 
indulging  my  own  conjectures  in  quiet,  as  my 
companion.  Miss  Elitty,  became  now  more  than 
Qsoally  voluble  in  giving  vent  to  her  own  sur- 
mises and  remarks ;  and,  as  she  was  not  par- 
ticnlariy  happy  in  the  brilliancy  of  the  one 
or  the  ingenuity  of  the  others,  I  should  at  that 
moment  have  infinitely  preferred  the  peaceful 
enjoyment  of  my  own ;  this  too  the  rather, 
as  I  had  already  commenced  a  curious  specula- 
tion with  regard  to  the  identity  of  "  the  Lady,^ 
whom  my  informant  mentioned  as  constituting 
one  of  the  patiie  quarrSe  in  the  **  handsome  tra- 
velling barouche.'^ 

It  is  true  Miss  Pyefinch  had  been  totally 

silent  as  to  the  age  and  personal  appearance 
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of  this  traveller  of  the  softer  sex,  and  a  feeling,' 
which  I  did  not  stop  to  analyse,  prevented  my 
making  any  inquiries  of  her  upon  the  subject;, 
but  my  heart  whispered  me  that  it  could  be  no- 
other  than  Amelia,  the  fair,  the  unconscious 
cause  of  my  late  misadventure  and  present 
confinement. 

Always  impatient  of  restraint,  I  now  regretted 
it  the  more  seriously,  inasmuch  as  it  precluded 
the  possibility  of  my  at  once  satisfying  myself 
whether  these  fond  anticipations  were  correct* 
Nay,  but  that  the  deranged  state  of  my  toilet 
was  altogether  incompatible  with  the  attempt, 
I  much  doubt  whether  my  wound  alone  would 
have  been  a  consideration  sufficiently  strong  to 
have  prevented  my  making  a  trial,  at  least,  of 
the  ability  of  my  legs  to  support  me  to  the 
Cedar  parlour.  At  length,  to  relieve  my  fidgety 
impatience,  which  had  risen  to  such  a  height 
as  to  drive  my  fiur  entertainer  into  a  mono* 
logue,  the  sound  of  some  one  approaching  was 
heard  from  the  gallery  that  led  to  my  apartment. 

I  had  half  raised  myself  firom  the  so&  on 
which  I  was   reclining,   in  eager  expectation. 


MY  COUSIN  NICHOLAS.  29 

of  I  hardly  knew  whom,  when,  as  it  drew 
nearer,  the  footstep  sounded  heavily  and  was 
evidently  that  of  a  man :  in  a  few  seconds  the 
door  opened,  and  I  fell  back  into  my  former 
position  as  I  beheld — Fortescne  ! 

My  surprise  at  the  sight  of  this  very  unex<- 
pected  visitor,  at  first  prevented  my  observing 
the  very  peculiar  expresnon  which  his  features 
had  assumed.  I  could  not,  however,  help  at 
length  remarking  the  singular  and  mournful 
wildness  of  his  manner,  as,  drawing  a  chair  m 
silence,  he  seated  himself  opposite  the  sofi^  and 
fixed  his  fiill  dark,  penetrating  eyes  upon  me^ 
with  a  glance  of  the  keenest  scrutiny. 

^^  It  is,  it  must  be  80  f*^  he  at  length  exclaimed, 
his  sudden  and  unlooked-for  appearance  having 
too  much  disconcerted  me  to  admit  of  my  ad- 
dressing him  at  the  moment.  ^^  It  must  be  so, — 
Mr.  Stafford,  I  greatly  fear — ^fear,  did  I  say  ?  — ^ 
hope  would  have  been  a  more  appropriate  expres- 
si<m — that  I  have  been  greatly,  dreadfully  de- 
ceived, that  I  have  been  driven,  goaded  on,  to  the 
perpetration  of  an  act,  to  you  most  unjustifiably 
injurious ;  and,  oh  !  how  much  more  so  to  my 
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own  peace  of  mind  I  —  And  yet,  if  so  it  be, 
what  am  I  to  think ! — Is  this  hand  never  to  be 
•free  from  the  stain  of  blood  I  Most  I  again — ^ 
\  His  lip  quivered,  and,  as  he  covered  his  ejes 
with  a  tremulous  hand,  I  could  perceive  that 
his  whole  frame  was  strongly  agitated  by  some 
internal  emotion. 

'^  Major  Fortescue,^  I  replied,  *^  your  conduct 
and  expressions  through  the  whole  of  this  busi- 
ness have  been  such  as  I  profess  not  to  be  able 
either  to  explain  or  comprehend ;  but  if  the 
latter,  as  I  presume  may  be  the  case,  allude  to 
an  imposition  which,  I  am  half  inclined  to  think, 
has  been  practised  upon  you,  know.  Sir,  that 
Lord  Manningham  is  now  in  the  house,  from 
whom  I  shall,  I  doubt  not,  receive  ample  jus- 
tice, and  whose  testimony  will  at  once  prove 
the  little  foundation  that  has  existed  for  those 
calumnies  which  have  been  fastened  upon  me. 
As  to  any  ulterior  proceedings,  you  will  use 
your  pleasure.  I  never  did,  and  never  shall, 
shrink  from  vindicating  my  reputation  in  any 
way  you,  or  any  other  person,  may  think  proper 
to  require.^ 
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^^  Oh,  Stafibrd,^  rejoined  my  singular  compar 
nioD,  '^how  much  do  you  mistake  the  nature 
of  my  feelings  towards  you !  —  If  my  heart 
bled  when  I  thought  myself  forced  by  an  irre- 
sistible Gonmiand  to  point  my  weapon  at  the 
breast  of  him  whom  I  would  gladly  have  taken 
to  my  own,  what  must  it  now  do  when  I  per- 
oeire  that  he,  my  preserver,  was  guiltless  of 
the  act  which,  even  if  committed  by  him,  would 
but  too  surely  have  &iled  in  justifying  me  to 
myself  for  his  destruction  ? — Lord  Manningham 
is  indeed  here  —  here,  beyond  all  question,  to 
convict  me  of  the  blackest  ingratitude,  and  to 
plunge  me  once  more  into  that  ocean  of  uncer- 
tainty and  impending  crime  from  which  I  fondly 
hoped  that  I  had  at  length  escaped.'" 

Thus  saying,  he  wrung  my  hand  with  a  pres- 
sure almost  amounting  to  violence,  while  a  cold 
shuddering  showed  the  strength  of  the  convul- 
sive affection  which  shook  his  whole  body, 

*'  Strange,  incomprehensible  man  !  ^  I  ex- 
claimed ;  ^^  against  whom,  then,  is  this  ^  impend- 
ing crime  ^  to  be  directed !  or  who  is  that  powei^ 
fill  and  remorseless  instigator,  whose  sanguinary 
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behests  3^a  find  it  so  impossible  to  disobey, 
even  when  they  go  to  the  diabolical  extent  of 
depriving  a  fellow-creature  of  life !  —  Who  is 
this  fiend !  —  Is  it,  can  it  be  possible,  that  Lord 
Manningham  — ^ 

*^  Oh,  no  !  no,  no !  —  Lord  Manningham  is 

as  innocent  of  the  knowledge  as •    But  we 

are  interrupted  —  no  more  of  this  at  present. 
You  shall  one  day  know  the  story  ^-^  the  brief, 
yet  miserable  story,  of  the  unhappy  being  be- 
fore you;  —  and  then  you  will  pity, — yes, 
Stafford,  you  must  pity,  though  you  may  not 
forgive  me.  —  They  are  here/' 

He  rose  as  he  uttered  these  last  words ;  and, 
relinquishing  the  hand  which  he  had  hitherto 
retained,  walked  to  the  window,  while  the  open* 
ing  door  exhibited  to  my  view  the  figure  of  Sir 
Oliver  Bullwinkle,  ushering  into  the  room  the 
well-remembered,  venerable,  and  military-look- 
ing personage,  whom  I  had  seen  alight  firom 
the  chariot  on  the  eventful  morning  of  my 
mortifying  repulse. 

A  smile  of  good-humoured  urbanity  relieved 
the  serious  expression    which  concern   at  my 
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rituation  appeared  to  have  cast  over  his  coun- 
tenance, as,  advancing  into  the  chamber,  he 
proffered  me  his  hand,  saying,  without  wait- 
ing for  the  Baronet^s  introduction — 

^<  Will  mj  dear  nephew  excuse  the  petulant 
and  absurd  conduct  of  an  old  man  who  ought 
to  have  known  better !  and  forgive  the  mistake 
which,  through  the  knavery  of  a  rascal,  occa- 
sioned him  so  rude  a  rejection,  in  a  house  the 
doors  of  which  ought  to  have  flown  open  of 
themselves  to  welcome  him  i  ^ 

The  air  of  frank  good-humour,  by  no  means 
devoid  of  dignity,  with  which  Lord  Manning- 
ham  made  his  advances,  would  at  once  have 
dissipated  any  remains  of  resentment  which  I 
might  have  retained  against  him,  had  it  been 
possible  for  me,  with  the  conviction  I  now  felt 
that  an  impudent  imposition  had  been  prac- 
tised upon  both  of  us,  to  have  suffered  any  such 
to  exist. 

My  reply  was  perfectly  in  accordance  with 

these  sentiments ;  and  a  few  moments  sufficed 

to  put  all  parties,  with  the  exception  of  one 

individual,  completely  at  their  ease., 

0  5 
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That  one  was  Fortescue, — the  eccentric,  the 
inexplicable  Fortescne,  The  address  made  to  me 
by  my  noble  uncle  had  evidently  convinced  him 
of  what  indeed  he  had  before,  apparently,  ceased 
to  doubt,  namely,  that  his  vengeance  had  been 
misdirected,  and  levelled  agabst  a  person  in  no 
way  implicated  in,  or  responsible  for,  the  vil- 
lanous  transaction  which,  it  seemed,  he  consi- 
dered himself  commissioned  to  chastise.  Never- 
theless, fi!om  his  demeanour  during  the  conver- 
sation which  ensued  between  my  two  uncles 
and  myself, — a  conversation  which  he  witnessed 
without  joining  in, — ^it  would  have  been  difficult 
to  determine  whether  joy  or  regret  was  the  pre- 
dominant feeling  of  his  mind  at  the  6clairci89&' 
fMnt  which  ensued. 

From  this  ooUoquy  I  collected  that,  immedi- 
ately on  quitting  me,  my  late  antagonist,  whom 
my  repeated  declarations  had  at  last  staggered 
in  his  belief  of  my  being  the  insulter  of  Miss 
Stafford,  had  flown,  with  all  the  speed  good 
cattle  and  well-feeM  drivers  could  exert,  to 
Grosvenor  Square,  where  he  found  Sir  Oliver, 
then  recently  arrived  in  London,  in  close  divan 
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with  Lord  Manningham  on  the  very  subject  he 
had  himself  travelled  so  eagerly  to  introduce. 

The  result  of  their  conference  was  such  as  to 
convert  the  doubts  he  had  already  begun  to  en«> 
tertain  almost  into  a  certainty  of  his  mistake ; 
the  fiict,  however,  turn  out  as  it  might,  it  was 
soon  resolved,  should  be  forthwith  ascertained 
by  the  evidence  of  Lord  Manningham  himself, 
who,  wishing  as  earnestly  as  any  one  to  dive 
at  once  to  the  bottom  of  the  mystery  which 
enveloped  the  whole  transaction,  readily  acqui- 
esced in  a  proposal  made  by  Fortescue,  and 
strongly  seconded  by  Sir  Oliver,  that  he  should, 
with  all  convenient  speed,  accompany  the  latter 
to  Underdown  Hall,  and  satisfy  all  parties,  by 
the  test  of  ocular  demonstration,  whether  the 
person  wounded  —  a  word,  by  the  way,  which 
made  the  good  Baronet  jump  out  of  his  chair 
as  if  the  seat  had  been  suddenly  subjected  to 
the  action  of  an  electric  conductor  —  was,  or 
was  not,  the  identical  hero  of  the  memorable 
expedition  to  St.  Albans. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Thrice  happy  they  who  tread  the  sacred  ground 
Where  Leaming'B  joys  with  Peace  serene  are  found. 

Sharps. 


THB  LIONS.  —  SPTJRS  AND  8W0RD8.— SKULLS  AND  BONES. — 
PRIDB  IN  A  PUNCH-BOWL. — HISTORIC  DOUBTS. — AN  EPI- 
TAPH.— A  PRIZB  POEM. 

Sm  OuvzB,  whom  we  left  amusing  hionself 
with  the  ^Mions^  at  Oxford,  had  derived,  it 
seems,  so  much  gratification  from  the  scenes 
there  submitted  to  his  view  —  scenes  which, 
independent  of  their  real  beauty,  possessed  also 
the  seducing  charm  of  novelty  to  reconunend 
them  to  his  notice  —  that  he  was  easily  per* 
suaded  to  extend  the  period  which  he  had  ori- 
ginally determined  should  be  the  limit  of  his 
stay,  and  to  accompany  his  son  to  the  party 
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at  Oriel,  the  inyitation  to  which  had  beeil 
the  means  of  introducing  Mr.  Hanbnry  to  his 
acquaintance. 

With  this  young  gentleman,  indeed,  Sir  Oli- 
ver  had  become  much  pleased,  as  he  had  very 
good-naturedly  deyoted  a  good  deal  of  time  to 
the  accompanying  him  through  the  Uniyersity, 
and  pointing  out  to  hig  notice  eyerything  in 
it  that  is  usually  an  object  of  curiosity  to 
strangers* 

In  this,  his  yoluntarily  assumed  office,  hd 
acted  as  a  most  efficient  substitute  for  my  Cou-» 
sin  Nicholas,  whom  the  egotistical  details  in 
which  I  haye  lately  indulged  haye  occasioned 
me  too  much  to  neglect. 

The  strength  of  this  interesting  inyalid  was,  as 
he  informed  his  father,  scarcely  yet  renoyated 
enough  to  admit  of  his  undergoing  the  fatigue 
of  ^  lionizing,"^  though  he  occasionally  attended 
him  on  some  of  his  shorter  perambulations. 

The  impression  made  upon  the  Baronet^g 
mind  by  the  wonders  of  Alma  Mater  was  a 
profound  one,  and  filled  him  with  much  yene- 
ration  for  those  seats  of  learning,  of  which,  if 
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the  trath  must  be  told,  lie  had  previously  en- 
tertained a  very  inadequate,  not  to  say  dero* 
gatory,  idea. 

The  immense  collection  of  volumes  con- 
tained in  the  Bodleian  filled  him  with  wonder 
and  amazement,  which  was  not  a  little  height- 
ened when  his  son  informed  him,  that,  in 
order  to  obtain  even  a  moderately  respectable 
degree,  it  was  absolutely  necessary  for  the  stu- 
dent to  make  himself  master  of  at  least  three 
fourths  of  their  contents.  This  piece  of  intelli« 
gence,  deriving  all  due  weight  from  the  gravity 
with  which  it  was  announced,  and  the  con- 
finnation  of  Hanbury,  struck  him  with  no  little 
awe,  or,  as  Nicholas  haj^ily  expressed  it,  **quite 
conglomerated  the  Govemor^s  faculties,**  while 
it  tended  much  to  abate  the  regret  which  he 
had  begun  to  entertam  at  the  recollection  of 
his  never  having  himself  prosecuted  his  studies 
in  a  place,  the  very  air  of  which  seemed  im- 
pregnated with  wisdom  and  science. 

The  Ashmolean  Museum,  too,  came  in  for  its 
due  share  of  admiration,  with  its  gloves  and  spurs 
of  the  unhappy  Oharles  the  First,  its  Heniy  the 
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Eighth^B  cryatal-hilted  sword,  and  one  of  the 
flkulls  of  Oliver  GromwelU  the  fellow  to  which  is, 
I  am  told,  preseryed  with  equal  care  at  Naser 
by, — a  smaller  one,  said  to  have  belonged  to 
him  when  a  little  boj,  and  once  in  the  posr 
aeosion  of  Sir  Aditon  Leyer,  is,  I  belieye  gene- 
rallj  admitted  to  be  spnrions. 
.  These,  and  other  relics  of  the  olden  time, — not 
forgetting  the  gigantic  thigh-bone  supposed  to 
have  been  once  the  property  of  Sir  Bevis  of 
Hampton, — drew  from  Sir  Oliver  a  long  and 
interesting  dissertation  on  the  manners  and 
usages  of  the  chivalrous  ages,  which,  I  much 
regret  for  the  reader^s  sake,  was  not  committed 
to  writing  on  the  spot,  were  it  only  to  preserve 
certain  authentic  family  anecdotes  with  which 
it  was  interspersed,  about  sundry  illustrious 
BuUwinkles  who  flourished  in  those  happy 
days. 

The  Baronet  could  not,  however,  help  expres- 
sing his  surprise  at  finding  no  traces  preserved,  in 
this  curious  repository,  of  the  celebrated  brazen 
head  constructed  by  Roger  Bacon,  whose  history, 
as  delivered  to  himself  by  his  maternal  grand- 
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knother,  he  very  faithAilly  recapitulated  at  large, 
scouting  the  idea  that  the  bit  of  gilded  wood^ 
miscalled  a  Nose,  to  which  I  have  already  al- 
luded, could  ever  have  formed  part  or  parcel  of 
the  head  in  question,  though  Nicholas  quoted 
Bishop  Hebefs  "  Whippiad'^  ♦  to  convince  him 
of  the  truth  of  the  hypothesis. 

The  splendid  crosier  of  William  of  Wyke- 
ham  attracted  his  attention  much  more  than 
the  beautiftd  chapel  in  which  it  is  preserved  ^ 
but  of 'all  the  curious  and  interesting  objects 
presented  to  his  view,  no  one  article  in  the 
whole  University,  as  Sir  Oliver  several  times 
afterwards  took  occasion  to  declare,  conveved 
to  his  mind  so  lively  an  impression  of  the  ^'  Sub* 
lime  and  BeautiAil,^  as  the  magnificent  ampli- 
tude of  the  '^  Great  Sir  Watkin,^  the  pride  and 
glory  of  Jesus  College. 

At  sight  of  this  most  stupendous  of  all  pos- 
sible punchbowls,  my  Uncle  was  absolutely  en* 
Captured ; — words  were  too  weak  to  express  the 

•  Where  o'er  the  door  in  brazen  radiance  glows 
The  vast  projection  of  the  mystic  Nose, 
Relic  erewhile  of  Bacon's  wonderous  arts,  &e« 
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extent  of  his  admiration ;  and  seldom,  indeed, 
in  after  days,  was  his  &Yourite  beverage  placed 
before  him,  without  a  tear  of  Bympathetic  re* 
membrance  glistening  in  his  eye,  as  he  made 
some  allusion  to  its  massy  splendour. 

Nor  were  Sir  Oliver^s  examinations  entirely 
confined  to  the  precincts  of  the  University ;  a 
-hundred  hallowed  spots  in  its  neighbourhood 
were  explored.  The  haunted  remains  of  Gum^ 
nor,  which  Sir  Walter  has  since  invested  with 
such  absorbing  interest ; — ^the  chaste  shades  ^of 
Bagley,  and  the  leafy  honours  of  *^  Joe  PuUen'^s 
Tree,^ — all  underwent  his  scrutiny;  nor  was 
Godstow  forgotten,  where,  after  a  hearty  lunch- 
eon upon  spitch-cocked  eels,  the  Baronet  had 
the  satisfaction  of  copying  into  his  own  pocket- 
book,  with  his  own  hand,  the  sole  memorial  to 
the  fiiir  paramour  of  our  second  Henry,  which 
some  pious  hand  has  inscribed  amidst  the  ruins 
where  she  died. 

**  Hie  jacet  in  terris  Rosa  mundi,  non  Rosamunda ! 
Non  redolet,  scd  olet,  qua  redolere  solet/' 

It  is  &r  from  improbable  that  Sir  Oliver, 
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with  all  his  love  for  antiqiutj,  migbt  not  have 
troubled  himself  to  copy  an  inBCxiption  of  which, 
^in  its  original  language,  he  did  not  understand 
one  syllable,  had  not  Nicholas,  of  whose  poetical 
abilities  I  have  formerly  given  a  pleasing  speci- 
men, translated  it  for  him  into  the  vemacdar, 
and  recommended  that  it  should  be  transfisned 
to  Miss  Pyefinch^s  Album,  in  the  following  dis* 
tich,  composed,  as  he  ayerred,  in  the  true  spirit 
of  the  original: — 

^  Here  doth  Fair  Rosamond  like  any  peasant  lie ! 
— Ae  once  was  fragrant,  but  now  smells  unpleasantly." 

^^  And  yet,^^  said  Hanbury,  when  Sir  Oliver 
had  *'  booked  it,^  ^^  there  are  those  who  main- 
tain that  all  our  sympathy  for  the  fair  Clifford  is 
•only  so  much  good  feeling  thrown  away,-^that 
Queen  Eleanor,  after  all,  was  of  the  two  the 
more  befitting  object  of  it ; — ^they  say  that  the 
bowl  and  the  dagger  are  all  moonshine,  and 
that  the  beloved  cMre  amie  survived  by  many  a 
good  long  year  the  injured  wife  who  is  stig- 
matized  as  her  murderess.^ 

«  The  devil  they  do  !  '^  said  Sir  Ohver. 

^^  Yes,  Sir,"^  answered  Nicholas,  '^  such  is  the 
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scepticism  of  the  age.  Modern  research,  in- 
deed, has  npeet  all  cor  received  impressions  of 
En^^iflh  historj.  Harold  was  not  killed  at 
Hastings,  Richard  of  Bonrdeaux  at  Pontefract, 
.nor  Edward  the  Second  at  Berkeley  castle ; — 
Henry  the  Sixth  was  not  killed  at  all ; — ^Richard 
the  Third  was  a  well-made  nuui ;  his  Nephews 
were  never  smothered.'*'-*- 

^^  It  ^s  a  lie,^  cried  the  Baronet ;  ^*  1  Ve  seen 
their  ghosts — at  the  play !  ^ 

— ^'  In  short,**^  continued  my  Consin,  not  no* 
ticing  the  intermption ;  *'  Romances,  *•  it  has  been 
jnstly  ohserved,^  are  Histories  which  we  do  md 
believe  to  be  true,  while  Histories  are  Romances 
which  we  do  believe  to  be  true  — — ^ 

^^  I  do  not  believe  a  word  of  it,^  said  my 
Uncle.  *^  Do  you  mean  to  tell  me,  Nick,  that 
the  Labyrinth,  and  the  Glue,  and  the  Queen, 
and  the  Poison,  are  not  all  as  true  as  that  you 
are  sitting  there  !^ 

The  Baronet,  if  little  versed  in  the  lucubnt' 
tions  of  Rapin  and  Hume,  was  '^  well  up  ^  in 
''  Robin  Hood's  Garland,'' ''  Rosamond's  Bower,"" 
and  the  ^  Seven  Cluunpions  of  Ghristendom." 


41  MT  COUSIN  NICHOLAS. 

^'  I  mean,  Sir,^  returned  the  Undergraduate, 
^^  that  modem  research  has  gone  far  to  prove 
the  contrary .'^ 

**  Prove  it ! — you  can  as  soon  prove  that  the 
moon  is  made  of  green  cheese,  or  that  I  am  sit- 
ting on  the  other  side  of  the  table  !  ^ 

^^  So  yon  are,  Sir  Oliver,^  quoth  Nicholas, 
coolly,  ^^  Logic,  my  dear  Sir,  will  prove  that, 
or  anything  else,  at  Oxford.^ 

''  That  I  am  on  the  other  side  of  the  table !  ^ 
asked  the  astounded  Baronet. 

"Clearly,  Sir; — for  instance, —  you  admit 
that  the  table  has  two  sides.^ — 

'*  Of  course.''— 

— '*  And  that  I  am  sitting  on  one  side  of 

itr— 

"  Well,  puppy !  ''— 

"  Then,  Sir,  you  are  most  decidedly  sitting 
on  the  other*  Logic,  my  dear  Sir,  Log^c  will 
prove  anything !  '^ 

"  Logic  be f  '^  said  Sir  Oliver ; — he  was 

conquered  but  not  convinced ;  and,  like  most 
people  in  a  similar  predicament,  began  to  be  an* 
gry,  when  Hanbury  capie  to  the  rescue,  and 
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diverted  the  stonn  by  volunteering  to  read  for 
the  edification  of  the  party  a  Poem,  which  he 
said  he  had  just  sent  in  as  being  one  of  the 
candidates  for  the  University  prize;  it  com- 
menced— 

^  Fronde  novk  viridis  mea  tempora  cingo  salicti 
Corsug  dum  volvunt  annuB  et  una  dies. 
Si  qutBiis,  dubitans,  cur  sic  mea  tempora  cingo  ? 
Impromptu  causa  est — Cara  Amaryllis  abest ! "  &c. 

I  shall  not  inflict  the  whole  of  the  poem  on 
my  readers,  merely  observing  that  my  Cousin 
Nicholas,  still  performing  the  part  of  Inter- 
preter, rendered  it  pathetically  into  English, 
as  they  punted  slowly  down  the  stream  home- 
wards under  the  auspices  of  the  redoubted  Dan 
Stewart. — 

'^  It 's  an  round  my  hat  I  wear  the  green  willow, 

All  round  my  hat,  for  a  twehemonth  and  a  day, — 
And  if  any  one  asks  me  the  reason  why  I  wear  it  ? 
It  is  because  my  true  love  is  fax,  &r  Away ! "  &c. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

His  cogitative  fiiculties  immersed 
In  cogibmidity  of  cogitation ! 

ChranonhotojUhologoi. 

Sweet's  the  Love  that  meets  return ! 

Old  Song. 

CONSTEBN  ATION.—  OBJURGATION. — SEPARATION^ —  VISITATION. 
— PEREGRINATION^—  MEDITATION.  —  EXPLANATION*^  RE- 
STORATION.— DECLARATION. 

AuwBt  objects  of  such  interesting  speculation, 
time  flew  quickly  on,  till  the  approach  of  the 
vacation,  and  the  Baronet  at  length  prepared 
to  return  to  London,  accompanied  b j  his  son, 
George  Hanbury  making  a  third  in  the  post* 
chaise. 

To  this  young  gentleman,  as  I  have  already 
hinted,  did  ^Sir  Oliver  **  seriously  incline  C  he 
had,  in  the  simplicity  of  his  heart,  become 
much  attached  to  him,  and  was  not  a  little  glad 
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of  his  company ;  nor  did  he  fail  to  give  him  a 
pressing  invitation  to  continue  their  compcignQn 
de  voyage  as  far  as  the  Hall,  where  he  promised 
him  a  hearty  welcome. 

Hanbury,  in  return,  expressed  himself  much 
pleased  with  the  prospect  of  paying  him  a  visit 
in  the  country,  and  pledged  himself  to  do  so  as 
soon  as  he  should  have  paid  his  respects  to  a 
maiden  aunt,  to  whom  he  lay  under  very  great 
obligations,  and  who  might  &ncy  herself  slight- 
ed should  he  fiul  to  pass  the  first  week  of  the 
vacation,  as  usual,  at  her  house  in  the  vicinity 
of  Brighton. 

Sir  Oliver  gave  him  great  credit  for  his 
dutiM  attention  to  so  respectable  a  relative, 
and,  before  the  party  reached  town,  had  even 
granted  his  consent  that  my  Cousin  should 
accompany  him  down  to  Frump  Paddock,  on 
the  express  condition  that  both  the  young  men 
should  repair  to  the  Hall  at  the  end  of  the 
above-named  period ;  Nicholas  at  the  same  time 
averring,  that,  no  doubt,  the  invigorating  air  of 
the  South  Downs,  and  the  sea-breezes,  would 
prove  of  material  benefit  to  his  still  debilitated 
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frame,  and  increase  congiderably  the  efficacy  of 
"  Huxham's  Tincture.'' 

On  reaching  the  metropolis.  Sir  Oliyer  drove 
immediately  to  our  old  quarters  at  the  Ta- 
vistock, and  inquired  for  me.  His  surprise  was 
nearly  equal  to  his  disappointment  at  finding  that 
I  had  left  London  without  waiting  his  return ; 
nor  did  these  sensations  experience  any  abate- 
ment when  he  had  perused  the  letter  which 
I  had  left  at  the  bar,  with  directions  that  it 
should  be  presented  to  him  on  his  arrival.  My 
good  Uncle  was  indeed  completely  puzzled  by 
its  contents,  and,  after  reading  and  re-reading 
it  at  least  half-a-dozen  times,  remained  for  fiill 
five  minutes  in  a  state  of  self-communing  de- 
liberation, which,  from  some,  real  or  foncied, 
peculiarity  of  hue,  communicated  by  its  in- 
fluence to  the  visage,  the  world  has  agreed 
to  particularize  by  the  name  of  a  *^  brown 
study."" 

His  mental  abstraction  was  indeed  for  a  time 
so  considerable,  as  to  induce  a  suspicion  among 
his  companions  that  a  nap,  which  had  more 
than  once  seemed  to  meditate  an  attack  upon 
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him  during  their  journey,  had  at  length  suc- 
ceeded in  making  his  senses  captive  to  its 
overpowering  influence, — the  only  circumstance 
which  militated  against  this  idea  being  the  want 
of  that  musical  accompaniment,  the  harmony 
of  whose  tones  was  usually  co-existent  with  the 
first  approaches  of  the  drowsy  deity  upon  Sir 
Oliver. 

The  chain  of  his  ideas — if  that  expression 
may  be  used  where  concatenation  or  order 
there  was  none — gave  way  at  length  before  my 
Cousin  Nicholas,  who,  in  his  politest  manner, 
offered  his  father  a  pinch  of  snuff.  My  Uncle 
took  it  mechanically,  slowly  raising  his  eyes 
from  the  fender  on  which  they  had  been  fixed, 
and  staring  him  full  in  the  face,  but  without 
speaking. — Nicholas  had  emptied  the  cayenne 
pepper-castor  into  his  box ;  —  the  titillating 
pungency  was  productive  of  the  happiest  effects ; 
Sir  Oliver  was  roused  at  once  from  his  ^^  hand- 
some fix  ;^ — he  sneezed,  and  unclosed  his  lips. 

**  Why,  what,  in  the  d — ^I's  name,  can  be  the 
meaning  of  all  this!^'  Circumstances  which  he 
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can  neither  explain  nor  control.** — '  Lord  Man* 
ningham  prejudiced^  —  why,  what  does  the 
puppy  mean !  ^ 

"  Upon  my  word.  Sir  Oliver/^  replied  my 
Cousin,  who,  from  the  direction  of  my  Unde'^s 
eyes  as  he  uttered  this  ejaculation,  supposed, — 
or  chose  to  suppose, — ^the  query  addressed  to 
himself,  ^'  your  question  is  somewhat  difficult 
to  answer,  and  the  rather  as  it  is  perfectly  im- 
possible for  me  to  form  a  probable  conjecture 
as  to  its  subject ;  but  if  you  will  allow  me 
to  inspect  that  mysterious  epistle,  which  seems 
to  have  given  birth  to  it,  I  shall  be  extremely 
happy  to  giye  you  every  elucidation  in  my 
power.*" 

"  Indeed,  Sir,  I  shall  do  no  such  thing ; 
what  business  is  it  of  yours,  pray ! — but  111 
get  to  the  bottom)  of  it  --^  I  will  have  an 
answer .*" 

^'  Before  I  know  the  question,  Sir  i^ 

^^  Hold  your  tongue,  you  scoundrel,  and 
don'^t  put  me  into  a  passion ;  the  dog  has  given 
me  the  slig,  but  I  '11 ^ 

''Oh,  Sir,  is   that  it!""    quoth  Nicholas; 
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^'  then,  in  mj  hmnble  opinion,  Sir  Oliver,  the 
best  method  yon  can  adopt  wiU  be  to  advertise 
him  immediately,  with  a  soitable  reward  for  his 
reooveiy ; — d — d  careless  rascals,  these  waiters! 
— I  dare  say,  if  the  tmth  was  known,  they 
have  sold  him;  —  is  it  Don  or  Carlo,  Sir 
Oliver?'' 

The  qnicknesB  of  my  Oonsin's  eye  enabled 
him  to  avoid  the  sadden  impetus  of  the  Baronet's 
cane,  which  would  otherwise,  in  all  probability, 
have  produced  a  serious  contusion  on  his  peri- 
cranium ; — as  it  was,  the  blow  spent  itself  in 
empty  air,  but  not  before  it  had  destroyed  in 
its  progress  a  glass  of  sherry  negus,  which, 
having  been  unadvisedly  placed  too  near  the 
edge  of  the  table,  came  within  the  compass  of 
the  parabola  described  by  the  walking-stick. 

For  once  this  facetious  young  gentleman  had 
overshot  his  mark.  Sir  Oliver,  being  far  from 
quicksighted,  was  not  unfrequently  taken  in,  by 
the  serious  demeanour  of  his  son  and  heir,  so 
as  to  give  implicit  credit  to  a  gravity  too  pro- 
found to  excite  his  suspicion ;  but,  on  the  pre- 
sent occasion,  not  all  the  good  Baronet*s  ioa- 
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homie  and  gullibility,  of  which,  to  saj  the 
truth,  he  certainly  possessed  a  very  respectable 
share,  could  prevent  his  seeing  that  Nidiolas 
was  indulging  his  wit  at  his  expense ;  and  the 
conviction  of  this  not  only  occasioned  the  de- 
struction of  the  aforesaid  rummer  of  negus,  but 
also  o(  an  article  by  no  means  less  fragile,-— to 
wit,  the  small  remains  of  patience  which  the 
perusal  of  my  "  unaccountable ""  letter  had  left 
in  Sir  Oliver'^s  possession. 

All  the  influence  which  young  Hanbury  had 
acquired  was  for  a  while  insufficient  to  check  or 
divert  the  storm,  the  whole  fiiry  of  which  was 
directed  against  the  head  of  the  audacious  and 
provoking  delinquent ;  at  length,  hbwever,  his  in- 
terference prevailed  so  far  as  to  allay  something 
of  the  Baronefs  anger,  while  the  remainder  was 
diverted  into  a  different  channel,  and,  by  de- 
grees, ^^  in  hollow  murmurs  died  away.^ 

This  portion  of  his  wrath  Sir  Oliver  was  rather 
at  a  loss  to  find  a  proper  object  for ;  it  appeared 
pretty  clear  to  him  that  he  had  ample  reason  to  be 
very  much  offended  with  somebody, — ^but  whether 
Lord  Manningham  or  myself  was  the  legitimate 
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character  on  whom  his  wrath  ought  to  devolve, 
was  a  point  which  he  found  it  rather  difficult  to 
make  up  his  mind  upon  at  present.  One  of  the 
two,  it  was  pretty  certain,  must  deserve  a  con- 
siderable degree  of  vituperation  at  his  hands, 
and  therefore,  in  order  that,  through  a  weak 
and  ill-judged  lenity,  the  real  offender  might 
not  escape  his  justice,  he  scattered  his  blessings 
with  no  sparing  hand,  and  with  a  tolerably  im- 
partial distribution,  on  the  heads  of  both  of  us, 
declaring  his  fixed  determination  of  calling  on 
the  Viscount,  the  first  thing  he  did  in  the 
morning,  for  the  purpose  of  obtaining  from  him 
a  categorical  explanation  of,  what  he  was  pleas- 
ed to  term,  "  my  d — d  absurdity .'*^ 

His  first  intention  was,  indeed,  to  proceed  to 
(}TOsvenor  Square  forthwith ;  nor  was  it  with- 
out some  difficulty  that  he  was  induced,  by  the 
reiterated  representations  of  both  his  compa- 
nions, to  delay  his  visit,  on  the  ground  that 
seve^  oVlock  in  the  afternoon  was  rather  an 
inconvenient  hour  to  call  upon  a  nobleman, 
who  would  by  that  time,  in  all  probability,  be 
thinking  of  his  dinner. 


54  MT  COUSIN  NICHOLAS. 

Sir  Oliver  yielded  rather  to  the  repetition 
than  the  justice  of  these  arguments,  and  at 
length  suffered  himself  to  be  so  &r  mollified  as 
to  defer  his  expedition  till  the  following  day, 
when  he  desired  Nicholas  to  be  prepared  to 
accompany  him ;  but  a  letter  unexpectedly 
arriving  the  next  morning  for  Hanbury,  writ^ 
ten  from  Frump  Paddock,  and  announcing  the 
sudden  indisposition  of  his  revered  relative,  that 
exemplary  and  affectionate  young  man  found  it 
absolutely  necessary  to  depart  with  all  speed 
into  Sussex,  carrying  with  him  his  estimable 
friend,  at  least  a  couple  of  hours  previous  to 
Sir  Oliver^s  quitting  his  pillow. 

He  left,  however,  a  note,  inclosed  in  another 
from  my  Cousin  Nicholas,  stating  the  unfor- 
tunate emergency  which  had  called  him  so 
suddenly  away,  and  the  impossibility  of  his  de* 
priving  himself  of  the  consolations  of  friendship, 
should  the  unhappy  maUdy  of  his  aunt  termi- 
nate in  a  manner,  the  possibility  of  which  he 
shuddered  to  contemplate.  He  added,  more- 
over, that  their  joint  unwillingness  to  disturb 
Sir  Oliver  after  so  fatiguing  a  journey,  had  pr»- 
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vented  their  personally  soliciting  a  concoirenoe 
which  they  knew  he  would  not  refbse,  and  con- 
cluded by  promising  to  rejom  him  at  the  Hall 
the  instant  the  present  alarm  should  have  sub- 
sided. 

Uncle  BuUwinkle  hardly  knew  what  to  make 
of  all  this  when  the  letter  was  presented  to  him 
on  his  rising,  and  the  strong  inclination  he  again 
felt  to  ^^  anathematize,^  rendered  shaving  a  par- 
ticularly unpleasant,  and  somewhat  dangerous, 
operation ;  the  quick  contraction  and  expansion 
of  the  muscles  about  his  mouth  called  for  the 
exercise  of  all  the  professional  experience  and 
dexterity  of  the  operator,  notwithstanding  the 
additional  degree  of  steadiness  afforded  to  his 
hand  by  the  precautionary  grasp  of  that  parti- 
cular part  of  the  human  countenance  which 
gentlemen  of  his  profession  alone  are  allowed 
to  handle  with  impunity ;  nor,  indeed,  could  all 
his  care  and  ability  prevent  his  patient^s  occa^ 
sionally  absorbing  a  most  unpalateable  propor- 
tion of  suds,  when  the  mouth,  he  felt  so  invin- 
cible an  inclination  to  open,  would,  more  than 
once  in  spite  of  himself,  unclose  during  the 
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mpid  evolutions  of  the  brush,  as  if  on  purpose 
to  receive  the  savoury  bonne  bouche. 

As  soon  as  my  Uncle  Oliver  was  shaved,  and 
had  consigned  to  the  recesses  of  his  interior  some 
half  dozen  eggs  and  a  couple  of  French  rolls, 
with  a  proportionate  quantity  of  cold  boiled 
beef  and  mustard,  he  proceeded  to  liqueiy  the 
same  with  half  a  cup  of  tea,  and  a  whole  quart 
of  ale,  a  moderate  repast,  which  he  contrived 
to  despatch  in  something  less  than  half-an-honr, 
or,  to  use  the  language  of  the  racing  calendar, 
"  performed  it  with  ease  in  nine-and-twenty 
minutes,^  much  to  the  satisfaction  of  himself, 
and  the  undisguised  admiration  of  the  waiters. 

Being  now  in  high  condition  for  the  work  of 
the  day,  he  began  to  think  of  putting  into  exe* 
cution  his  resolve  of  the  preceding  evening,' and 
prepared  for  a  visit  to  Lord  Manningham. 

At  the  period  of  which  I  am  speaking,  the 
luxury  of  the  hackney-chariot,  the  celerity  of 
the  cab,  and  the  economy  of  the  onmibus,  were 
yet  sleeping  in  the  womb  of  Time  ;  my  Uncle^s 
two  shilling  fare  was,  therefore,  of  necessity 
performed  in  one  of  those  shattered  and  shat- 
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tering  vehicles  which  modem  refinement  deno- 
minates ^'  a  Misery,**^  in  contradistinction  to  its 
most  elegant  rival,  the  chariot,  since,  in  the 
nomenclature  of  fihshion,  technically  designated 
as  "  a  Swell.'' 

The  coach  which  conveyed  Sir  Oliver  to 
Grosvenor  Square  was  one  more  execrable 
^'  than  all  its  tribe,''  and  no  enfranchised  deb- 
tor, rushing  irom  the  melancholy  purlieus  of  the 
Fleet  or  the  Marshalsea,  ever  stretched  his 
limbs  in  greater  ecstasy  at  deliverance  from 
durance  vile,  than  did  the  Baronet  on  emerging 
from  his  crazy  receptacle,  which,  in  imitation  of 
the  celebrated  and  affable  Mrs.  Gilpin, — ^though 
from  a  motive  totally  opposed  to  the  one  which 
influenced  that  exemplary  matron,* — he  had 
directed  to  ^^  draw  up  some  three  doors  off" 
the  mansion  which  was  to  be  the  limit  of  his 
journey. 

Lord  Manningham,  fortunately  for  the  pre- 

*  The  morning  came,  the  chaise  was  brought, 
But  yet  was  not  allow'd 
To  drive  up  to  the  door,  lest  all 
Should  say  that  she  was  proud ! — Cowpsr. 
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serration  of  the  Baronet^s  equanimity,  was  at 
home  and  disengaged ;  and  his  visitor,  on  send- 
ing  in  his  name,  -was  immediately  ushered  into 
an  elegant  breakfast-room,  with  something  more 
of  redpect  than  a  supercilious  gentleman^s  gen* 
tleman  seemed  previously  disposed  to  pay  to  his 
old-fiishioned  figure  and  costume.  Here  he 
found  his  noble  host,  with  his  lovely  daughter, 
in  the  act  of  concluding  a  moming*s  repast,  not 
quite  so  substantial  as  that  fit>m  which  he  had 
himself  so  lately  risen. 

The  ftank  and  cordial  reception  given 
him  by  the  Peer,  tended  not  a  little  to  in- 
crease the  embarrassment  under  which  Sir 
Oliver  laboured,  from  not  having  been  able  to 
make  up  his  mind  as  to  the  precise  demeanour 
which  it  became  him,  in  his  present  state  of 
uncertainty,  to  assume ;  but  when  he  received 
the  smiling  and  affectionate  welcome  of  his 
beautiAil  niece,  the  affair  was  settled  at  once, 
and  the  air  of  reserve  he  had  thought  it  neces- 
sary to  attempt  to  put  on,  (an  air  no  one  in 
this  world  was  less  calculated  to  maintain  for 
five  minutes,)  vanished  immediately.     Loaded, 
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aa  he  was,  to  the  yeiy  muzzle,  with  queries 
and  expostuhitions,  it  was  some  time  before  he 
was  &irly  able  to  fire  a  single  shot,  or  get  into 
a  discussion  of  the  matter  which  was  uppermost 
in  his  mind. 

Miss  Stafford  at  length  quitted  the  room,  in 
obedi«ice  to  a  hint  from  her  father,  and  Sir 
Oliver  disembogued  his  whole  cataract  of  sur- 
prise and  wonderment  at  finding  only  an  inex- 
plicable letter  from  me,  at  the  hotel,  instead  of 
myself  inproprid  penond^  domesticated,  as  he 
fully  expected  I  should  be,  in  Grosyenor  Square. 
If  the  good  Baronet  was  before  puzzled.  Lord 
Manningham^s  recital  of  the  events  declared  to 
have  taken  place  so  recently  in  the  family,  did 
not  much  contribute  to  disperse  the  clouds  by 
which  he  was  obfuscated,  while  his  own  ac- 
count  of  the  loss  of  my  first  letter  of  introduc- 
tion, and  his  journey  to  London  as  the  bearer 
of  a  second,  which,  too,  it  appeared,  had  never 
reached  its  destination,  produced  in  turn  full  as 
great  an  effect  upon  his  auditor,  who,  to  judge 
by  the  expression  of  doubt  and  surprise  visible 
in  his  countenance  as  be  steadfastly  regarded  the 
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narrator,  seemed  to  be  balancing  the  probabi- 
lities, pro  and  con^  of  the  sanity  of  Sir  Oliver  8 
intellects. 

How  long  they  might  have  continued  in  this 
state  of  mutual  perplexity,  it  is  impossible  to 
say,  had  not  a  thundering  application  at  the 
hall  door  attracted  their  attention  at  this  mo- 
ment, in  q)ite  of  the  interest  excited  by  their 
debate,  when  the  entrance  of  a  third  person 
upon  the  scene,  and  the  tidings  of  which  he  was 
the  bearer,  for  a  time  rendered  their  ^^  confusion 
worse  confounded.'*^ 

This  interloper  was  Eustace  Fortescue.  His 
arrival  was  by  no  means  ino^-^ropcw.  —  Sir 
Oliver,  fblly  convinced  of  the  physical  impossi- 
bility of  my  having  acted  in  the  manner  laid  to 
my  charge,  and  at  the  same  time  confounded  by 
the  positive  testimony  and  circumstantial  de- 
tails of  his  Lordship,  had  become — a  necessary 
consequence  with  him  whenever  he  found  him- 
self thoroughly  mystified — passing  wrathful; 
nor  is  it  to  be  doubted  but  that  a  breach, — 
perhaps  an  irreparable  one, — ^might  have  taken 
place  between  my  two  uncles  but  for  this  op- 
portune interruption. 
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At  first,  indeed,  Fortescue^s  disclosures  had 
the  effect  of  increasing  the  irritation  of  both  par- 
ties, but  soon  the  alarm  which  Sir  Oliver  began 
to  entertain  for  the  life  of  one  so  dear  to  him  as  I 
had  become,  and  the  newly-awakened  fears  of 
Lord  Manningham,  that  an  imposition  might 
really  have  been  practised  on  him,  combined  to 
render  them  both  more  amenable  to  the  laws  of 
reason. 

Sir  Oliyer,  to  whom  the  possibility  of  the 
latter  circumstance  had  never  suggested  itself, 
had  contented  himself  with  briefly  denying  the 
whole  of  his  Lordship'^s  story  in  the  aggregate, 
— or,  as  he  phrased  it,  "  in  the  lump,'' —  and 
the  consequent  indignation  of  the  Peer  at  the 
more  than  implied  doubts  of  his  veracity,  toge- 
ther with  the  rage  of  the  Baronet  at  the  sup- 
posed calumnies  heaped  upon  his  favourite  ne- 
phew, now  gradually  sunk  from  fever  heat  to  a 
much  more  moderate  temperature,  and  the 
threatened  storm  subsided  into  something  re- 
sembling a  calm. 

It  was  eventually  agreed  that  his  Lordship's 
travelling-carriage  should  be  got  ready  with  as 
much  despatch  as  a  due  regard  to  the  mutual 


62  IIT  COUSIN  NICHOLAS. 

convenience  of  the  parties  would  allow,  for  the 
purpose  of  adjourning  that  conclave  to  the  spot 
where  alone  this  intricate  and  mysterions  affiur 
could  receive  its  elucidation. 

Terrified  at  the  idea  of  mj  danger,  Sir  Oliver 
was  anxious  to  start  without  delay. — Nobly 
eager  to  atone  for  an  error  he  began  to  antici* 
pate  he  must  have  fidlen  into,  and  shocked  at 
its  melancholy  consequences,  Lord  Manningham 
was  no  less  desirous  of  setting  out  immediately ; 
but  the  latter  strenuously  urged  and  entreated 
Fortescue,  whose  haggard  looks  evinced  the 
distress  of  mind  and  fatigue  of  body  which  he 
had  recently  undergone,  to  defer  his  journey 
back  until  exhausted  nature  should  liave  de- 
rived a  new  supply  of  vigour  from  refreshment 
and  repose.  In  this  desire,  however,  he  was 
vehemently  opposed  by  the  object  of  his  solici- 
tude, who  declared,  with  an  air  of  determination 
which  showed  the  vanity  of  remonstrance,  thai 
no  power  on  earth  should  induce  him  to  lay  his 
head  upon  his  pillow,  until  be  had  ascertained, 
beyond  all  dispute,  whether  I  was  indeed  the 
most  wronged,  and  he  the  most  ungrateful  of 
mankind. 
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It  was  evident  that  fiurther  opposition  would 
only  irritate,  without  being  effectual :  Lord 
Manningham,  therefore,  gave  a  reluctant  assent 
to  his  making  one  of  the  party,  and  at  the 
eamedt  request  of  Miss  Stafford,  she  also  was 
allowed  to  occupy  the  vacant  comer  in  the 
carriage. 

Commenced  under  such  auspices,  it  can  scarce- 
ly be  imagined  that  the  journey  down  to  Under- 
down  Hall  would  be  productive  of  much  plea- 
sure or  amusement  to  any  individual  of  the 
quartette  and  the  whole  party  must  have  expe* 
rienced  no  inconsiderable  degree  of  relief,  when 
a  turning  in  the  road  presented  to  the  eye  of 
Amelia  a  viUage  spire,  rising  above  a  tufted 
knoll,  which  Sir  Oliver  announced  to  be  that  of 
the  parish  church  of  Underdown. 

A  few  minutes  brought  them  down  the  avenue 
of  lofty  trees  which  formed  the  majestic  approach 
to  the  house,  and  the  worthy  Baronet,  whose 
anxiety  for  me  made  him  forgetftil  of  etiquette 
in  all  its  branches,  sprang  from  the  carriage  with 
more  agility  than  could  fiurly  have  been  expect- 
ed from  even  a  foxhunter  of  his  time  of  life.    His 
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earnest  inquiries  were,  however,  so  satisfactorily 
answered,  that,  checking  the  strong  inclination 
which  he  felt  to  proceed  instantly  to  my  apart- 
ment, he  contented  himself  with  returning  to 
his  campagnans  de  voyc^y  and  declaring  the 
good  tidings  he  had  heard,  as  he  sorely  embar- 
rassed every  one  of  them  by  encumbering  them 
with  his  assistance  in  their  descent. 

The  party  had  been  for  some  time  assembled  in 
the  Cedar  parlour,  and  a  salutation,  not  less  affect- 
ing than  sincere,  had  taken  place  between  my 
mother.  Lord  Manningham,  and  his  daughter, 
before  it  was  perceived  that  one  of  the  company 
was  missing. 

The  varied  and  strong  emotions  which  com- 
bined to  agitate  the  bosom  of  Mrs.  Stafford 
at  thus  unexpectedly  meeting  with  the  only 
surviving  and  fitvourite  brother  of  a  husband 
whose  memory  was  enshrined  in  her  very  in- 
most soul ; — ^the  recollection  which  unavoidably 
forced  itself  upon  the  mind  of  that  brother, 
how  nearly  the  widow  of  his  beloved  Charles 
had,  from  circumstances  in  which  he  bore  so 
prominent  a  part,  been  deprived  of  all  that  now 
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remained  to  make  life  valuable  to  her, — all 
conspired  to  render  the  interview  so  painMly 
pleasing  to  themselves,  and  so  interesting  to 
those  who  witnessed  it,  that  some  time  had 
^psed  ere  Sir  Oliver,  who  first  recovered  his 
composure,  discovered  that  Major  Fortescue 
had  left  the  room. 

Divining  the  quarter  to  which  his  footsteps 
would  be  directed,  Lord  Manningham  moved 
an  immediate  adjournment  to  the  sick-room,  de- 
claring his  impatience  to  do  justice  to  a  nephew, 
whom  he  now  felt  convinced  he  had  so  unin- 
tentionally contributed  to  injure,  and  to  obtain 
his  pardon  for  the  annoyance  so  unwittingly 
inflicted. 

Sir  Oliver  volunteered  to  officiate  as  master 
of  the  ceremonies  on  this  interesting  occasion ; 
and  Sir  Robert  Chester,  or  Beau  Nash  him- 
self, could  scarcely  have  exhibited  greater 
alacrity — I  say  nothing  as  to  grace — than  he 
did  in  conducting  his  noble  visitor  up  the  great 
staircase  towards  my  apartment ;  nor,  although 
in  the  course  of  his  progress  he  had  to  traverse 
the  whole  length  of  the  ^^  Northern  Gallery,^ 
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did  the  kind-hearted  old  man  pause  one  instant 
to  introduce  to  his  new  friend'^s  acquaintance  a 
single  one  of  the  illustrious  Bullwinkles  who 
smiled  or  frowned,  according  to  their  respective 
sexes,  upon  its  walls. —  Nerer,  I  may  safely 
venture  to  affirm,  had  a  similar  mark  of  inat- 
tention to  our  renowned  progenitors  taken  pldce 
since  he  had  filled  the  dignified  post  of  their 
representative ;  and  strong,  indeed,  must  have 
been  the  impulse  of  that  aflfection  which  could 
carry  him,  as  it  did  on  this  occasion,  through  their 
ranks  at  the  poB  de  charge  with  such  a  listener 
as  Lord  Manningfaam  immediately  in  his  wake. 
A  slight  motion  of  one  hand  did,  it  is  true, 
direct  the  eye  of  the  latter  to  the  panoply  of  the 
ever  glorious  Roger ;  but  as  the  other,  at  the 
same  instant,  turned  the  handle  of  the  last  in- 
tervening door,  a  momentary  glance  only  was 
pennitted  to  his  Lordship  befi>re  he  found  him* 
self,  as  before  stated,  fiEice  to  face  with  the  indi- 
vidual respecting  whom  his  sentiments  had  so 
recently  undergone  a  second  revolution. 

Our  interview  might  probably  have  been  pro- 
longed to  a  much  greater  extent  that  it  was, 
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bat  for  the  interposition  of  Drench,  who,  hav- 
ing caDed  to  make  his  daily  visit,  declared  that 
the  increased  action  of  my  poise  rendered  a 
longer  oontinnance  of  the  conyersation  at  pre- 
sent onadvisable. 

The  departure  of  my  visitors  did  not,  how- 
ever, immediately  produce  that  return  of  tran- 
quillity which  the  Doctor  had  anticipated ;  and, 
with  all  due  respect  for  my  little  friend'^s 
skill  in  diagnostics,  I  am  led  to  believe  that 
the  circumstance  of  my  now  at  last  finding  my- 
self domiciled  under  the  same  roof  with  her' 
who  had  laid  so  forcible  a  hold  on  my  affec- 
tions, had  at  least  as  great  a  share  in  accelerat- 
ing the  current  of  my  blood,  as  the  hearty,  not 
to  say  boisterous,  felicitations  of  Uncle  Oliver, 
or  the  milder,  but  not  less  interesting,  remarks 
of  my  newly-found  relative. 

Miss  Manningfaam  herself  did  not  ^^  show  "^ 
during  the  whole  of  that  to  me  long,  long  day ; 
her  ^^  compliments  to  her  coasm  ^  were,  how- 
ever, duly  consigned  to  me  through  the  medium 
of  Miss  Pyefinch,  and  with  this  trifling  mani- 
festation of  her  remembrance  I  was  compelled 
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The  force  of  sympathy  it  were  heresy  to  doubt ; 
the  bare  glimpse  of  a  medical  man  will,  it  is  ad- 
mitted, operate /MT  se  in  many  disorders,  (among 
which  the  toothach  stands  conspicuous,)  so  as 
to  produce  instantaneous  convalescence  ;  the 
sight  of  a  ^^  green  and  yellow  ^  dose, — that  hue 
which  the  Bard  has  immortalized  as  the  one 
peculiar  to  melancholy — had  eyer  a  most  un- 
accountable effect  upon  my  nerves;  Martha'^s 
complicity  and  co-operation  had  been,  with 
some  difficulty,  secured ;  Miss  Pyefinch^s  atten- 
tions, and  lumps  of  sugar,  had  been  evaded,  as 
well  as  the  jalap,  whose  unsavoury  flavour  their 
sweetness  was  designed  to  counteract;  on  a 
good  constitution  and  rigid  abstinence  I  relied 
for  keeping  down  fever,  and, — in  utter  disre- 
gard of  that  skittle-ground  system  of  the  &culty 
which  treats  a  patient  like  a  nine-pin, — ^first 
knocking  him  down  for  the  purpose  of  after- 
wards setting  him  up  again, — ^persisted  in  get- 
ting well  again  my  own  way. 

My  recovery  was  proportionably  rapid,  as 
little  time  was  wasted  in  regaining  a  strength 
which  I  had  never,  to"^  any  serious  degree,  part- 
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ed  with;  while  all  that  was  yet  wanting,  the 
vivifying  smiles  of  my  heautifiil  cousin  more 
than  supplied. 

Our  fiist  interview,  of  course;  took  place  in 
the  presence  of  the  ^'  members  of  the  Seniority  ;*** 
little  room  was  consequently  left  for  the  ex- 
pression of  sentiment  on  the  one  side,  or  sym- 
pathy on  the  other;  but  no  sooner  did  my 
amended  health  allow  me  to  promenade  in  the 
grounds,  than  I  seized  with  eagerness  the  first 
opportunity  which  presented  itself,  to  assure 
my  fair  associate  —  for  Amelia  was  now  be- 
come the  kind  companion  of  my  walks — that 
there  was  fiir  ^^  more  peril  in  her  eye  than 
twenty  of  their  pistols, — cfr  pestles.^ 

I  recounted  to  her,  with  all  the  ardour  of  a 
first,  and  only  love,  the  sensations  I  had  experi- 
enced on  our  first,  and  never-to-be-forgotten  in- 
terview. I  assured  her  of  the  permanency,  as 
well  as  the  vividness  of  my  flame ;  and,  having 
given  full  vent  to  my  passion  in  a  very  respectable 
ebullition  of  bombastic  prose — I  never  could 
compass  the  poetic  flights  of  Nidiolas — received 
at  length  my  delicious  reward,  in  beholding  the 
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'^  diamond  eyes,^  whose  brilliancy  I  had  duly 
adverted  to,  cast  modestly  upon  the  green  turf, 
and  the  '^  roseate  cheeks '"  blushing  with  a  ten- 
fold glow,  as  the  ecstatic  reference  to  ^'  papa'*'' 
fell  from  the  '^  ruby  lips,^  inaudible  to  any  other 
ears  save  those  of  love. 

The  result  of  the  reference  thus  kindly  given, 
may  be  easily  anticipated ;  Lord  Manningham, 
in  whose  good  graces  I  had  risen,  perhaps  the 
more  rapidly  firom  his  previous  disappointment, 
shook  me  warmly  by  the  hand,  and  candidly 
avowed  that  our  union  was,  of  all  things,  the 
one  nearest  to  his  heart. 

The  placid  smile,  which  once  more  resumed  its 
place  upon  my  mother''s  countenance,  evinced  a 
joy  not  the  less  real  from  being  quiet.  Sir  Oliver 
rubbed  his  hands  till  the  friction  set  them  in  a  fine 
glow,  and  farther  evinced  his  satisfi^tion  in  a 
noisy  good  humour,  which,  though  it  sometimes 
amioyed  Amelia,  and  even  myself,  it  was  impossi-^ 
ble  to  find  fis^ult  with.  Even  Captain  Pyefinch 
mustered  up  words  sufficient  to  convey  his  con- 
gratulations in  a  brief,  but  emphatic  '^  wish  ye 
^  jojy^  while  his  sister  incontinently  took  out 
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a  virgin  crowquill — alack!  the  ruby-pointed, 
Rhodio-Perryan  pens  were  then  nonentities — 
and,  on  a  sheet  of  rose-coloured  paper,  beauti- 
fully embossed  round  the  edges,  and  highly  per- 
fumed with  musk,  set  herself  seriously  about  the 
task  of  composing  an  epithalamium,  I  regret 
much  that  I  am  prevented  from  delighting  my 
readers  with  this  morfeau.  The  only  copy  was 
consumed  by  an  (accidental)  fire  ;  it  had,  as  I 
remember,  a  very  fair  proportion  of  "  roses " 
and  ^^  posies,^  and  ^^  blisses^  and  ^*  kisses;*" 
but  Tom  Moore  has  since  thrown  all  these 
things  completely  into  the  shade. 

The  interval  between  '^  acceptation,^  and  the 
final  riveting  of  the  matrimonial  fetters,  has  been, 
by  some  styled  the  happiest  portion  of  our 
lives ;  this  is  a  position  which  I  shall  not  at 
present  stop  to  consider.  To  those  who  have 
no/  gone  through  the  probation,  the  argument 
would  be  uninteresting ;  to  those  who  kave^  un- 
necessary. Of  the  conversations  which  occupied 
the  attention  of  my  now  affianced  bride  and 
myself,  during  our  rambles,  I  shall  say  nothing, 
save  that  in  the  course  of  them  I  found  all  my 
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suspicions  as  to  the  real  author  of  the  '^  joUj 
good  hoax  ^  pkjed  off  upon  herself  and  her 
fiither,  amply  confirmed. 

She  told  me  that  my  psendo  representative 
was  the  same  personage  Whom  she  had  seen  in 
my  company  at  the  theatre ;  of  course,  it  need- 
ed not  the  description  of  his  vermilion  ehewlure^ 
and  pictnresque  obliquity  of  vision,  to  settle  the 
question  as  to  the  identity  of  Nicholas. 

Of  this  pleasant  young  gentleman  we  had 
heard  nothing,  and  the  impatience  of  Sir  Oliver 
on  this  account  vented  itself  occasionally  in 
angry  ejaculations  at  his  prolonged  absence, 
especially  after  he  had  himself  written  to 
"  Frump  Paddock,*^  announcing  the  visit  of 
Lord  Manningham  to  the  Hall,  and  summoning 
its  illustrious  heir  home,  for  the  purpose  of 
assisting  in  doing  the  honours. 

The  cause  of  Nicholases  silence  and  continued 
stay,  I  could,  of  course,  well  divine ;  but  as  I 
saw  no  good  that  could  possibly  arise  from  de- 
nouncing him,  while  the  discovery  of  his  auda- 
city would  assuredly  go  far  to  distress  and  harass 
my  kind  Uncle,  I  resolved  not  to  expose  him, 

VOL.  II.  E 
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at  least  for  the  present;  reserving  to  myself 
the  privilege  of  lecturing  him  pretty  hand- 
somely, whenever  I  might  be  fiivonred  with  his 
company,  and  of  using  the  power  which  my 
possession  of  his  secret  would  give  me,  to 
restrain  his  mischievous  propensities  for  the 
future. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Your  castle  is  surprised,  your  wife  and  babes 

Savagely  slaughtered  !— 
•  **••• 

Wife,  Children^  Serrants, — all  that  could  be  found ! 

Macbeth. 

There  are  more  things  in  Heaven  and  earth,  Horatio, 

Than  are  dreamt  of  in  your  philosophy. 

Hamlet. 


AN  IN-OOMINO  LANDLORD. — AN  OUT-OOINO  TENANT. — MUB- 
D£m  AND  ABSON.  —  THE  UNKINDpST  CUT  OF  ALL.  —  AN 
ESCAPE  ^  NOBODY  KNOWS  HOW."— A  NURSE  AND  A 
NURSELING. — ^BOTS  AND  0IIILS.-»PHTL060PBT  AND  MAD- 
NESS.—A  ^LITTLE  00 "  raOM  OXPOED  TO  HIND06TAN.— 
BATTLE,  MURDER,  AND  SUDDEN  DEATH  ! — THE  LIVELIEST 
CHAPTER  IN  THE  BOOK. 

It  was  in  the  course  of  a  long  tiU-i^iHe 

ramble  that  I  first  learned  from  Amelia  those 

particulars  of  the  history  of  Fortescue  with 

which  she  was  herself  acquainted.    The  father 

of  Eustace,  a  distant  relation  of  Ladj  Manning- 

e2 
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ham,  had  been  the  proprietor  of  a  small  landed 
estate  situate  in  one  of  the  south-western  pro- 
vinces of  the  sister  island ;  the  greater  part  of 
which,  being  fond  of  agricultural  pursuits,  he 
kept  in  his  own  hands,  letting  off  the  remainder 
to  tenants  at  an  easj  rent. 

In  no  science,  perhaps,  has  real  or  fimcied 
improvement  made  greater  progress  of  late 
years  than  in  that  of  husbandry ;  and  although 
the  substitution  of  mechanical  for  manual  la- 
bour had  not  then  reached  the  height  to  which 
it  has  since  attained,  yet  enough  had  already 
been  done  to  excite  among  the  lower  classes 
of  agriculturists  a  considerable  distaste  jfbr  in- 
ventions calculated,  as  they  conceived,  to  de- 
prive them  of  employment. 

Mr.  Fortescue,  naturally  of  a  speculative 
turn  of  mind,  was  one  of  the  principal  en- 
couragers  not  only  of  these  ingenious  contriv- 
ances, but  of  .every  new  method  of  managing 
land  which  the  theorists  of  the  day  suggested, 
partly,  perhaps,  from  a  very  natural  wish  to 
improve  a  property  by  no  means  too  large  for 
his  expenditure,  and  partly,  perhaps,  from  the 
very  circumstance  that  it  tocu  new,  one  great 
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reason  for  ita  exciting  the  dislike  and  disdain 
of  his  Milesian  neighbours,  many  of  whom, 
doubtless,  would  consider  the  application  of 
traces  to  a  plough  an  impious  interference  with 
the  designs  of  Providence,  which  had  furnished 
the  horse  with  a  tail  to  tie  it  to. 

But  for  one  unfortunate  circumstance,  how- 
ever, it  is  questionable  whether  his  new-fitngled 
mode  of  fiirming  would  have  experienced  any 
more  serious  interruption  than  such  as  might 
have  proceeded  from  its  own  occasional  inef- 
ficiency ;  bnt  this  one  was  unluckily  so  fiaught 
with  mischief,  that  not  only  the  experiments, 
but  the  experimentalist  himself,  fell  at  length 
a  sacrifice  to  it.  The  patronage  which  he  ex- 
tended to  machinery  only  made  him  unpopular 
—  the  expulsion  of  an  idle  and  dissolute  tenant 
cost  him  his  life. 

A  cottager  of  the  name  of  Donovan  had  for 
many  years  occupied  a  small  portion  of  ground 
under  both  his  fiither  and  himself.  When,  soon 
after  the  death  of  the  former,  Mr.  Fortescue, 
now  in  possession  of  the  estate,  conunenced 
farming  on  his  own  sceovnt,  tlus  man  had  stood 
pre-eminent  among  those  who  declared  that 
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'^no  raal  gintleman  ^^  would  have  thought  of 
such  a  measure,  and  had  ever  since  nourished 
towards  his  new  landlord  a  sentiment  of  angiy 
dislike,  which  he  had  scarcely  taken  the  trouble 
to  conceal. 

Donovan  himself  possessed  all  the  vices  of 
the  class  to  which  he  belonged,  without  any  of 
their  good  qualities — he  was  idle,  dissolute, 
and  revengeful ;  holding  the  whole  race  of  For- 
tescue  in  detestation  as  ^'Oromwellians,^  stnun- 
gers,  upstarts,  and  usurpers  of  yesterday — alien 
intruders  upon  the  soil  from  which  the  rigfatfbl 
occupants  had  been  expelled. 

To  feelings  of  this  description  it  was  only 
necessary  that  some  motives  of  a  personal  na- 
ture should  be  added  in  order  to  rouse  his 
scarcely  slumbering  passions,  and  cause  them 
to  explode.  These  motives,  unhappily,  were 
at  length  not  wanting. 

The  idleness  of  Donovan,  the  slovenly  state  of 
the  land  in  his  occupation,  which,  by  its  sterility 
and  miserable  appearance,  seemed  actually  to 
disgrace  the  rich  pastures  and  highly  cultivated 
fields  of  his  landlord  that  surrounded  them, — 
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his  constant  absence  at  rent-day,  and  the  im- 
possibility of  ever  extracting  a  shilling  from  him 
bnt  by  distraining ;  and  lastly, — although  For-* 
tescne  wonid  never  have  admitted  it  as  a  rea- 
son,— his  open  opposition  to,  and  derision  of, 
a  fitvonrite  drill  plough, — at  length  induced  the 
proprietor,  in  an  evil  hour  for  himself  and  his 
fiunily,  to  eject  this  unprofitable  tenant  from 
his  fiurm,  which  he  forthwith  added  to  the  one 
already  retained  in  his  own  occupation. 

Perhaps  it  was  fortunate  for  the  numerous 
applicants  who  desired  to  be  the  successors  of 
Donovan  in  the  land,  that  he  did  so,  as  the  man 
had  been  heard  to  observe  that  whoever  took 
^  the  place  ^  over  his  head  should  be  at  no  loss 
for  a  housewarming.  Certain  it  is  that  three 
months  had  not  elapsed  from  the  date  of  the 
ejectment  alluded  to,  when  the  habitation  of 
the  unhappy  Fortescue  was  entered  at  the  dead 
of  night  by  a  band  of  ruffians ;  among  whom 
his  savage  exultation  but  too  plainly  displayed 
Donovan  as  preeminent,  in  spite  of  his  besmear- 
ed features  and  the  disguise  of  a  smock-frock 
worn  over  his  other  habiliments.     Indeed,  from 
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the  character  and  disposition  of  the  man,  it  may 
well  be  doubted  whether  he  wonld  have  con- 
sidered his  vengeance  as  complete  had  his  victim 
died  in  ignorance  of  the  hand  that  struck  the 
blow. 

Not  to  dwell  longer  on  a  scene  so  dreadftd  and 
revolting,  suffice  it  to  say  that  the  sun,  whidi 
had  gilt  with  its  declining  beams  the  cheerful, 
comfortable-looking,  homestead  of  Mount  Kave- 
nagh,  rose  on  a  blackened  pile  of  smoking  ruins, 
firom  which  the  scorched  remains  of  the  owner 
were  afterwards  drawn  forthf  the  skull  exhibit- 
ing a  long  and  deep  fracture,  apparently  pro- 
duced by  a  blow  from  a  scythe  or  pole-axe. 
The  half-consumed  bodies  of  his  young  wife  and 
two  infant  children  were  subsequently  disco^ 
vered,  and  all  consigned  in  the  same  day  to  one 
common  grave. 

Of  the  domestics,  two,  who  had  ventured  to 
raise  their  hands  in  defence  of  ^'the  Master,^ 
had  also  perished;  the  rest,  including  the 
nurse,  had  saved  themselves  by  flight,  the  latter 
bearing  with  her  the  young  Eustace,  but  not 
before  the  terrified  child  had  witnessed  with 
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horror  the  destruction  of  both  his  parents.  His 
yery  escape,  indeed,  appeared  a  miracle,  and 
conid  only  be  accounted  for  on  the  presump- 
tion, that  a  story,  which  came  some  time  after- 
wards to  be  whispered  about,  had  its  founda- 
tion in  fiict. 

This  secret  tale  insinuated  that  Edith,  who 
so  courageously  bore  away  the  only  surviving 
scion  of  her  master^s  stock,  was  aided  in  eluding 
the  general  massacre  of  the  family  by  a  devoted 
swain  of  her  own,  who  had  carried  his  regard  for 
her  so  fiur  as  to  become  a  member  of  the  mur- 
derous crew  principally,  if  not  solely,  for  the 
purpose  of  preserving  his  inamorata,  and  who, 
finding  her  obstinate  in  refosing  to  fly  without 
her  foster-child,  assisted  her  in  rescuing  him, 
and  gave  the  pair  a  temporary  asylum  in  his 
own  cottage. 

The  truth  or  falsehood  of  this  account  Edith 
would  never  directly  admit  or  deny,  even  to 
Lady  Manningham,  who  received  her  and  her 
prmUge^  and  in  whose  fiunily  the  young  For- 
tescue  was  thenceforth  brought  up. 

The  arm  of  the  law  was  on   this  occanion 

B  5  j 
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stretched  forth  in  Tain  to  bring  the  mnrdennis 
assassins  to  condign  punishment.  DonoYiin, 
the  only  one  among  them  whom  Edith  could, 
or  would,  identify,  was  nowhere  to  be  found, 
nor  was  it  until  some  considerable  time  had 
elapsed  that  intelligence,  authentic  or  fictitious, 
reached  Ireland  that  he  had  perished  in  a  vessel 
which  suffered  shipwreck  on  its  voyage  to 
America. 

The  young  Fortescue  in  the  meantime  was 
careftdly  tended  and  educated  by  Lord  Man- 
ningham  (who  acted  in  every  respect  as  his 
natural  guardian,)  along  with  his  own  children, 
of  whom  he  had  at  that  period  but  two. 

Frederic  Stafford,  then  an  only  son,  was  de- 
lighted with  a  companion  of  his  own  age,  while 
Matilda,  the  daughter,  soon  learned  to  feel  for 
the  youthful  stranger  an  affection  of  even  a 
stronger  nature  than  that  which  she  experi- 
enced towards  her  own  more  boisteious  brother ; 
and  when  the  two  boys,  under  the  superintend- 
ence of  a  private  tutor,  were  at  length  removed 
to  a  public  school,  it  may  be  doubted  whether, 
in  spite  of  the  acknowledged  depression  pro- 
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duced  among  young  gentlemen  and  their  mam- 
mas by  the  recurrence  of  ^^Bhick  Monday,^' 
her  little  heart  were  not  the  saddest  in  the 
family. 

These  feelings  were  more  than  returned  by 
the  object  of  them.  During  all  his  vacations  Ma- 
tilda was  the  cherished  companion  of  his  walks, 
his  sports,  and,  to  a  certain  extent,  even  of  his 
studies;  while  the  more  giddy  Frederic,  an 
utter  stranger  to  that  melancholy  pensiveness 
which,  fiN>m  the  &tal  night  so  memorable  in 
his  history,  had  never  entirely  fiided  from  the 
countenance  of  his  friend,  £ftiled  not  constantly 
to  raUy  him  on  account  of  what  he  was  in  the 
habit  of  designating  his  ^^apron-string  propen- 
sities,^ which  so  often  left  himself  without  the 
associate  he  would  have  preferred  in  his  field- 
sports  and  outrof-door  amusements. 

Time  flew  rapidly  on.  Lord  Manningham's 
regiment  was  ordered  on  foreign  service ;  and 
as  the  place  of  its  destination  was  one  of  those 
colonies,  the  distance  of  which  from  the.  mother 
country  renders  a  frequent  change  of  troops 
expensive  and  unadvisable,  the  gallant  soldier 
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made  up  his  mind  to  bid  a  long  adieu  to  his 
family  and  friends. 

To  this  arrangement,  however,  his  attached 
wife  could  by  no  means  be  brought  to  consent. 
Though  occupied  by  the  cares  attending  a 
young  fiunily,  which,  since  Fortescne^s  intro- 
duction to  it,  ''  had  increased,  and  was  in- 
creasing,'" she  hesitated  not  to  declare  her  unal- 
terable resolution  of  accompanying  her  husband 
whithersoeyer  his  duty  might  call  him.  In* 
wardly  rejoicing  at  a  determination  which  his 
heart  sanctioned  while  his  head  disapproved,  a 
but  half-reluctant  acquiescence  was  at  length 
wrong  from  the  Viscount  by  her  entreaties,  and 
the  whole  family  embarked  together,  including 
Frederic,  for  whom  his  father  had  now  pro- 
cured a  commission  in  his  own  corps. 

Unwilling  to  be  separated  from  almost  all 
the  friends  he  had  ever  known,  Eustace  ear- 
nestly entreated  to  be  allowed  to  accompany 
them  on  their  voyage ;  but  this  his  guardian 
positively  reftised,  as  well  as  his  request  to  be 
permitted  to  enter  the  army  at  all,  till  time 
should  decide  whether  the  wish  which  he  now 
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expressed  to  that  effect  were  indeed  the  off- 
spring of  a  decided  preference  for  a  military- 
life,  or  a  mere  boyish  &ncy,  hastily  and  incon- 
siderately adopted,  in  the  hope  of  still  remain- 
ing among  the  friends  and  companions  of  his 
youth. 

Perhaps  it  might  have  been  better  for  For- 
tescne  had  his  inclinations  not  been  at  this  time 
thwarted.     It  is  true,  that  for  some  time  after 

the  departure  of  the  Staffords,  he  continued  to 

« 

apply  himself  to  his  studies  with  a  greater  share 
of  industry  than  was  exhibited  by  nine-tenths  of 
bis  equals  in  age,  and  that  he  derived  from  his 
ability  and  application  much  solid  and  useful 
information;  but  it  is  also  true,  that,  in  spite 
of  what  our  ^^  New  Lights '"  may  aver,  the 
fruits  of  the  Tree  of  knowledge  are  not  all 
a  wholesome  description ;  —  many  bitter  crabs  « 
are  to  be  found  engrafted  among  its  pippins ; 
and  poor  Eustace  Fortescue  gathered  but  too 
many  of  a  kind,  to  minds  of  a  temperament 
like  his  own,  of  aQ  others,  perhaps,  the  most 
deleterious. 
I  have  already  alluded  to  the  serious  and 
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even   melancholy   torn  which   his   disposition 
had  taken,  while  yet  he  was  a  boy — ^the  natural 
effect  of  the    catastrophe    he    had  witnessed 
and  so  narrowly  escaped.    The  tales  of  Edith, 
herself  a  mine  of  legendary  lore,  had  not,  even 
in  his  childhood,  tended  to  diminish  his  pro- 
pensity to   the  sombre   and  the  marvellons ; 
Fetches  and  Banshees,— the  warnings  of  good 
angels  and  the  shrieking  of  bad  ones, — ^^  black 
spirits  and   white,   bine  spirits  and  grey,^  — 
omens,  prognostications,  and  presentiments  of 
death  or  desolation,  with  all  the  mysterious  ma- 
chinery of  an  invisible  world,  formed  no  slight 
portion  of  Edith'^s  creed.     The  very  act  which 
drove  her  and  her  foster-child  from  the  paternal 
hearth,  had^  been  as  plainly  predicted  to  her 
as  death-watches,    dreams,    and    candle-snuffs 
could  shadow  it  forth;  nor  can  it  be  for  one 
moment  supposed,  that  all  this  valuable  stock 
of  information  on  supernatural  subjects  should 
remain  a  secret  fit)m  him,  whom  the  very  foct 
of  her  having  saved  his  life   had   contributed 
doubly  to  endear. 

It  is  true  that  Lady  Manningham,  a  woman 
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of  strong  natmai  sense  and  cnltiyated  mind,  did 
much  to  neutralize  this  delicious  poison,  while 
added  years  did  more.  Edith,  too,  the  warm- 
hearted and  affectionate  Edith,  was  called  to  a 
world  where  her  fidelity  and  numerous  good 
qualities  would  receive  their  reward  before  her 
foster-child  had  doffed  his  jacket  for  that  mo- 
dem toga  virUis^  ^'  the  Long-tailed  Goat.**^  * 
E^ly  impressions,  however,  once  made,  are  not 
easily  effaced ;  visionary  musings  continued  oc- 
casionally to  body  forth  to  his  mlnd^s  eye  ''  the 

*  The  recognition  of  incipient  manhood  indicated  by 
the  donation  of  this  gannent  has  ever  been  considered  a 
most  important  and  much  desiderated  event  by  the  in- 
genuous youth  of  Britain.  It  will  not  perhaps  be  thought 
impertinent  to  the  ^  whereabouts  '*  of  my  Cousin  Nicholas 
if  I  venture  to  subjoin  Miss  Pyefinch's  celebration  of  his 
assumption  of  the  symbol,  as  extracted  from  the  Album  of 
that  votary  of  the  Muses,  to  which  I  have  before  had  oc- 
casion to  allude.    It  is  entitled 

NICK'S  LONQ-TAILED  COAT. 
Modo  sumptiL  veste  virili. — Hoa. 

Zooks !  I  must  woo  the  Muse  to-day, 
Though  line  before  I  'd  never  wrote  ; 

Ask  you  what  theme  demands  the  lay  7  — 
Our  Nick  has  got  a  Lono-tail'd  Coat  !  ! 
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forms  of  things  unseen  ;^  nor  even  in  after  days 
coiild  Fortescue  ever  entirely  -divest  himself  of 
certain  undefinable  feelings  respecting  inflnences 
and  intelligences  above  mere  mortality,  and 
more  nearly  allied  to  superstition  than  to  ex- 
perience. 

Whether  Eustace  might  not  have  eventually 

Not  the  Coatee  which  Soldiers  wear, 
Tight  button'd  up  beneath  the  throat. 

But  easy, — flowing,— debonair, — 
In  short  a  civil  Liong-tail'd  Coat ! 

One  smarter  you  '11  not  find  in  town. 

Cut  by  Nugee,  that  Snip  of  note — 
A  very  quiet  olive-brown 

's  the  colour  of  Nick's  Long-tail'd  Coat ! 

Gay  jackets  clothe  the  stately  Pole, 
The  proud  Hungarian,  and  the  Croat, 

Yet  Esterhazy,  on  the  whole. 
Looks  smartest  in  a  Liong-tail'd  Coat. 

Lord  Byron  most  admired,  we  know, 

The  Albanian  dress,  or  Suliote ; 
But  he  lived  much  abroad,  and  so 

He  never  saw  Nick's  Long-tail'd  Coat. 

Or  else  that  noble  Poet's  theme 

Had  never  been  the  "  White  Capote," 

Had  he  once  view'd,  in  Fancy's  dream. 
The  glories  of  Nick's  Long-tail'd  Coat ! 
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outgrown  this  nnlncky  twist  in  his  moral  or- 
ganization, as  reason  and  education  came  more 
fully  into  play,  is  a  point  difficult  to  be  decided; 
since,  after  the  departure  of  his  friend  Frederic 
Stafford  he  formed  an  acquaintance,  which  soon 
ripened  into  intimacy,  with  another  of  his  old 

We  also  know,  on  Highland  kilt 

Poor  dear  Olengarrj  used  to  doat, 
And  had  esteem'd  it  actual  guilt 

r  the  "^Gael"  to  wear  a  Long-tail'd  Coat. 

And  weD  it  might  his  eyes  annoy ; 

Monkbams  himself  could  never  quote 
«*  Sir  Robert  Sibbald,"  «  Gordon,'' «  Roy," 

Or  **  Stukely,"  for  a  Long-tail'd  Coat ! 

But  though  the  fleet  red-deer  to  chase, 
Or  guide  o'er  Highland  loch  the  boat, 

A  jacket 's  well  enough  —  for  grace 

There 's  nothing  like  Nick's  Long-tail'd  Coat ! 

Of  course  in  climbing  up  a  tree 

On  terra  firma,  or  afloat 
To  mount  the  giddy  top-mast,  he 

Would  doff  awhile  his  Long-tail'd  Coat. 

Then  whence  that  supercilious  sneer  ?  — 
From  out  your  own  eye  pull  the  mote. 
Fastidious  Critic  !  —  did  you  ne'er 
In  youth  admire  your  Long-tail'd  Coat  I 
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schoolfellows,  a  young  man,  whose  turn  of  mind 
did  much  to  resuscitate  and  encourage  the  half- 
extinguished  errors  of  his  own. 

Henry  Lambert,  the  only  son  of  a  Sectarian 
&ther,  was  a  few  years  older  than  Eustace. 
He  had  early  imbibed  the  wildest  fancies  of 

Ohy  "  Nick  '8  scarce  old  enougV  you  mesa  ? — 
Why,  though  too  young  to  have  a  vote 

Or  make  a  will,  yet,  sure.  Fifteen 
'8  a  ripe  age  for  a  Long-tail'd  Coat ! 

What !  — would  you  have  him  sport  a  chin 

Like  Colonel  Sihthorp,  or  a  goat, 
Before  you  think  he  should  begin 

To  figure  in  a  Long-tail'd  Coat  ? — 

Suppose  he  visits  France — can  he 

Sit  down  at  any  table  d^hhte 
With  any  sort  of  decency. 

Unless  he 's  got  a  Long-tailM  Coat  ? 

E'en  Louis  Philippe,  Royal  Cit, 

There  soon  may  be  a  SanKulottty 
And  surely  all  must  then  admit 

The  advantage  of  a  Long-tail'd  Coat. 

Things  are  not  now  as  when,  of  yore, 

In  tower  encircled  by  a  moat, 
Each  Lion-hearted  Chieftain  wore 

A  corselet  —  not  a  Long-tail'd  Coat. 
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the  enthasiafitic  Swedenborg,  and  became  deeply 
▼ersed  in  all  the  half-crazy  mysticism  of  ^'  the 
Baron^s^  followers.  Dreams,  yisions,  and  aU 
the  fantastic  imagery  of  his  own  immaterial 
world,  were,  of  course,  poured  by  wholesale  into 
the  ready  ears  of  his  new  firiend.     On  a  soil 

Chain  mail  his  portly  fonn  embraced. 

Not,  like  a  weasel  or  a  stoat, 
*  Cribb'd  and  confined'  about  the  waist, 

And  pinch'd  in  as  Nick's  Long-tail'd  Coat. 

With  beamy  spear  or  biting  axe 
To  right  and  left  He  thrust  and  smote. 

Ah !  what  a  change  I  — no  sinewy  thwacks 
Fall  from  a  modern  Long*tail'd  Coat ! 

To  stalwart  knights,  a  puny  race 
Succeeds, — with  locks  en  papiUote^ — 

While  cuirass,  cuisses,  greaves,  give  place 
To  silk-net  ^  tights  "  and  Long^tail'd  Coat ! 

Worse  changes  still  I  now,  well-a-day ! 

A  few  cant  phrases  leam'd  by  rote, 
Each  beardless  booby  spouts  away, 

A  Solon  in  a  Long-tail'd  Coat, — 

Prates  of  the  **  Maich  of  Intellect "  — 
The  "*  Schooknaster  " — a  Patrioie 

So  noble  who  could  e'er  suspect 

Had  just  put  on  his  Long-tail'd  Coat  ? 
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already  so  well  prepared  such  seed  could  not 
m  of  taking  «H>t,  and  bringing  forth  fruit  in 
rank  and  precocious  abundance.  Sympatby  be- 
came the  connecting  link  between  them,  and 
together  they  plunged  into  the  most  recondite 
penetralia  of  their  great  apostle,  with  an  ardour 
increased  by  being  shared. 

The  better  Genius  of  Fortescue,  who  had 
so  long  slept  upon  his  post,  at  last  seemed  to 
awaken  from  his  nap,  but  shook  not  off  his  slum- 
bers before  great,  and,  to  a  certain  extent,  irre- 
parable, mischief  had  been  done  to  his  charge. 
The  friends  were  separated  before  the  Boeycru- 
cianism  —  if  there  be  such  a  word  —  of  one  of 
them,  at  least,  was  quite  complete.  Lambert, 
whose  singular  opinions  had  begun  to  manifest 
themselves  in  certain  extrayagances  of  manner 

Alack  !  alack !  that  every  thick- 

-skull'd  lad  muat  find  an  antidote 
For  England's  woes,  because,  like  Nick, 

He  has  put  on  a  Long-tail'd  Coat ! — 

— But,  lo !  my  rhymes  begin  to  iail, 

Nor  dare  I  longer  time  devote  \ 
Thus  Rhyme  and  Time  cut  off  the  tale, 

— The  long  tale,-H)f  Nick's  Loito-TAtL'o  Coat  1 1 
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and  conduct,  was  closeted  one  fine  morning 
with  his  Tutor ; — a  longer  interview  succeeded 
with  the  Provost  of  the  College  on  the  following 
day ;  and  on  the  next,  Henry  took  his  last 
farewell  of  Cambridge. 

Eustace,  thus  deprived  of  the  associate  of 
his  pursuits,  once  more  felt  alone  in  the  world ; 
he,  too,  had  undergone  the  ordeal  of  an  inquiry, 
naturally  suggested  by  his  known  intimacy  with 
Lambert;  but  in  him  an  understanding,  ori- 
ginally by  no  means  feeble,  had  battled  strongly 
with  its  insidious  enemy.  Where  the  fetally 
perverted  intellect  of  his  ally  had  rioted  in  foil 
assurance,  he  had  paused  in  doubt,  and  even 
in  dismay.  —  The  former  gave  eager  and  un- 
hesitating credence  to  every  phantasm  of  the 
excited  brain,  because  he  panted  to  know  it  real 
—  the  latter  shrank  from  what  he  dreaded  to 
find  true  in  all  the  reluctant  wretchedness  of 
half-conviction. 

The  result  of  Fortescue'^s  examination  was 
so  far  favourable,  that  his  superior  found  little 
to  blame,  something  to  pity,  but  enough  to  fix 
him  in  the  opinion  that  an  entire  change  of 


94  MT  COUSIN  NICHOLAS. 

scene  and  pursuits  was  in  the  highest  degree 
advisable  for  the  health  of  the  young  philo- 
sophizer,  mental  as  well  as  corporeal.  For  the 
present,  however,  he  contented  himself  with 
writing  his  opinion  to  the  Guardian  of  his  pupil. 

Some  months  elapsed,  and  at  length  the  very 
day  which  acquainted  Eustace  that  his  poor 
friend  Lambert  had  been  consigned  to  the  me- 
lancholy recesses  of  a  lunatic  asylum,  brought 
him  also  Lord  Manningham''s  ccmsent  that  he 
should  embrace  a  military  life,  should  his  former 
inclination  to  the  profession  of  arms  continue 
imabated. 

The  loss  of  the  only  friend  in  whom  he  had 
been  accustomed  to  confide,  the  melancholy  re- 
suits  which  had  attended  that  friend^s  specu- 
lations,  and  above  all  the  perception  that  he 
had  himself  become  an  object  of  scarcely  con- 
cealed derision  to  those  about  him — all  induced 
the  youthful  visionary  eagerly  to  close  with  the 
proposal ;  all  had  been  prepared  in  anticipation 
of  his  resolve,  and  a  few  weeks  saw  him  ga- 
zetted to  an  ensigncy  in  his  Majesty^s  — ^th 
giment  of  infantry. 
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Thus,  at  the  age  of  nineteen,  did  Eustace 
Fortescne  enter  the  world,  a  handsome  strip* 
ling,  with  a  fine  person,  features,  of  which  the 
melancholy  expression  did  not  detract  fix>m  their 
manl J  beanty,  while  it  added,  perhaps,  to  the 
interest  they  inspired  —  a  feeling,  generous,  and 
honourable  heart,  and  an  intellect  powerfbl  and 
unclouded  on  every  subject  —  save  one. 

The  kindness  of  his  disposition,  and  his  high 
sense  of  honour,  joined  to  his  conciliating  and 
gentlemanly  manners,  soon  won  him  golden 
opinions  at  the  mess;  while  his  aptitude  and 
intelligence  secured  him  the  respect  of  his  su* 
perior  officers,  who  saw  with  approbation  the 
elctent  of  his  acquirements,  nor  once  dreamed 
of  the  unfortunate  monamanie  which  lay  dor- 
mant In  his  mind,  while  nothing  occurred  to 
draw  it  forth  or  expose  it  to  observation. 

Unwearied  assiduity  and  a  retentive  me- 
mory soon  advanced  the  military  neophyte  fitr 
in  the  study,  theoretical  as  well  as  practical, 
of  his  new  profession.  For  many  of  the  high- 
spirited  and  ingenuous  youths,  with  whom  he 
was  now  thrown  into  contact,  he  conceived  a 
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regard  as  sincere  as  reciprocal ;  nor  was  it  with- 
out some  feelings  of  regret  that  he  at  length  re- 
ceived permission  to  absent  himself  firom  his  re- 
giment, on  being  appointed  Aide-de-camp  to  his 
noble  Guardian,  now  become  a  General  officer, 
and  one  whose  talents,  ciyil  and  military,  had 
pointed  him  out  to  the  Goyemment  at  home  as 
the  man,  of  all  others,  peculiarly  calculated  for 
a  high  command  in  a  country  where  diplomacy 
was  at  least  as  requisite  as  strategetics. 

India,  the  theatre  on  which  the  powerful 
resources  of  Lord  Manningham^s  mind  were 
now  to  be  displayed,  was  at  this  period  in  a 
very  ticklish  state.  A  formidable  combination 
among  the  native  chiefs  had  long  been  more 
than  suspected :  the  nature  and  extent  of  the 
confederacy  was  as  yet  but  imperfectly  under- 
stood; enough  however  was  known  to  prove, 
that  the  prosperity,  and  even  the  very  exist- 
ence, of  our  settlements  in  the  East  were  me- 
naced. 

A  cool  head,  a  quick  eye,  and  a  vigorous 
arm,  were  imperiously  called  for;  and  Lord 
Manningham,  who  had  given  such  ample  proo& 
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of  unitiiig  in  hia  own  person  the  various  qualities 
of  the  statesman  and  the  soldier,  had  proceeded 
to  the  Gamatic. 

When  Fortescne,  too,  reached  the  banks  of 
the  Hooglej,  he  found  the  fisimilj  of  his  bene- 
factor plnnged  in  the  deepest  af&iction.  Fre^ 
deric,  his  early  friend  and  schoolfellow,  the  idol- 
ixed  son  of  parents  whom  his  death  had  ren- 
dered inconsolable,  was  no  more.  A  fever, 
contracted  by  imprudently  bathing  while  his 
blood  was  in  a  high  state  of  fermentation,  had 
carried  him  off  ahnost  before  his  danger  was 
suspected. 

To  his  &ther  the  blow  was  indeed  a  severe 
one :  on  this  darling  son  he  had  been  accus- 
tomed to  look  with  pride  as  well  as  with  affec- 
tion, anticipating  in  his  person  the  friend  and 
support  of  his  own  declining  years,  as  well  as 
the  successor  to  his  honours,  and  the  protector 
of  his  fittnily.  He  had  seen  him  grow  up  to 
man^s  estate,  voUtile  indeed,  but  generous,  vir« 
tuous,  and  high-minded, — and,  justly  confident 
in  the  rectitude  of  his  principles,  and  the  ster- 
ling qualities  of  his  head  and  heart,  the  father 

VOL.  n.  F 
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•  *  " 

contemplated  with  much  less  of  regret  or  appre- 
hensioii  the  approach  of  that  solemn  hour  when 
he  should  himself  be  summoned  to  '*  go  hence, 
and  be  no  more  seen  !  ^ 

It  was  fortunate  perhaps  for  Lord  Manning- 
ham,  that  the  important  afiairs  which  at  this 
time  forced  themselyes  upon  his  attention,  in^ 
Tolving  as  they  did  the  lives  and  foitunes  of 
thousands  for  which  he  was  responsible,  com- 
pelled him  to  abstract  himself  from  private 
griefi,  and  to  devote  his  undivided  energies  to 
the  public  welfiire.  Occupation,  the  best  me- 
dicine for  the  wounded  heart,  is  especially  so 
when  the  welfiGu:e  of  others  depends  upon  it ;  and 
by  degrees  its  good  efiects  became  apparent. 
On  the  parade  or  at  the  council-board  but 
little  alteration  could  be  detected  by  a  com- 
mon observer  in  the  General  or  the  Poli- 
tician. His  cheek,  it  is  true,  was  somewhat 
paler,  and  an  added  furrow  might  be  seen  upon 
his  brow ;  but  his  eye  had  lost  little  of  its  fire, 
nor,  except  perhaps  when  some  youthful  sub- 
altern, high  in  health  and  buoyant  in  spirit, 
came  suddenly  athwart  his  course,  was  its  lustre 
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dimmed  or  his  tongue  perceived  to  fidter. 
Duty,  to  whidi  the  Soldier  a  mind  is  diaciplinedi 
was  beyond  all  question,  too,  an  able  auxiliary 
in  producing  this  effect ;  in  the  priyate  recesses 
of  bis  own  home  alone  might  be  detected  the 
wandering  glance  which,  passing  from  one  to 
other  of  his  remaining  children,  seemed  search- 
ing for  a  fiioe  that  was  not  there,  till,  resting  at 
last  upon  ^^  the  vacant  chair,^  the  sad  dropping 
of  the  eyelid  evinced,  as  it  were,  a  sudden  and 
painful  consciousness  that  the  search  was  vain. 

On  Xady  Manningham  the  effect  of  Fre^ 
deric'^s  death  was  not  less  severe,  and  &r 
more  visible ;  ^'  her  beautiful,  her  brave,^*  was 
levelled  with  the  dust,  and  she  bowed  indeed 
b^oeath  the  stroke.  Time,  and  the  affectionate 
caresses  of  her  surviving  offspring,  at  length 
succeeded  in  restoring  in  some  degree  her  ac- 
cnstomed  tranquillity  of  manner ;  but  the  irre- 
vocable fiat  had  gone  fiirth  —  the  blow  was 
struck ;  and,  though  even  years  elapsed  before 
its  fidl  severity  was  manifested,  the  seeds  of 
her  eventual  dissolution  but  too  surely  took 
their  root  on  the  premature  grave  of  her  boy. 

r  2 
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The  arrival  of  Fortescne  was  at  first  most 
painfiil  to  both  of  the  bereaved  paiients.  The 
wound,  as  yet  oncicatrized,  bled  afresh  at  the 
sight  of  one  by  whom  were  called  forth  so 
many  reminiscences  connected  with  him  who 
had  been ;  yet  such,  and  so  inexplicable  is  the 
human  heart,  these  very  sensations  soon  ao» 
quired  a  new  character,  in  the  words  of  the 
son  of  Fingal,  "  mournful,  yet  pleasmg  to  the 
soul.'"  The  well-known  affection  borne  by  their 
lamented  Frederic  to  his  friend  cemented  still 
more  strongly  those  ties  which  bound  him  to 
the  bereaved ;  while  the  younger  branches  of  the 
fiunily,  with  hearts  though  truly  sorrowing,  yet 
naturally  less  deeply  impressed  than  those  of 
their  parents,  received  him  at  once  with  unal- 
loyed pleasure,  and  soon  learned  to  consider  him 
as  a  substitute  for  the  brother  they  had  lost. 

For  much  of  this  Fortescue  was  unquestion- 
ably indebted  to  his  own  kind,  conciliating,  and 
affectionate  disposition,  —  for  some  of  it,  per- 
haps, to  the  evident  attachment  which  dis- 
played itself  in  a  thousand  forms  between  him 
and  his  early  companion  and  avowed  favourite. 
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Matilda,  now  a  fine  full-grown  j^rl,  rich  in 
health,  beanty,  and  accomplishments*  Lord 
Maaningham  did  not  long  remain  blind  to  an 
attadiinent  which  was  so  unequivocally  dis- 
played on  both  sides,  nor  did  he  regard  it  with 
a  disapproving  eye. 

Of  the  head  and  heart  of  Fortes6ae,  as  I 
have  before  said,  he  entertained  the  highest 
opinion ;  and  although  the  accounts  from  Col- 
lege,  which  originally  induced  him  to  favour  his 
entrance  into  the  army,  had  represented  his 
young  friend  as  likely  to  become  a  sufferer  from 
an  over-heated  imagination,  yet  the  very  same 
report  spoke  in  the  most  gratifying  terms  of  the 
^correctness  of  his  moral  conduct,  the  respectabi- 
lity of  his  talents,  and  the  amiableness  of  his 
disposition. 

In  his  subsequent  commerce  with  that  epi- 
tome of  the  world  which  is  found  in  a  marching 
regiment,  his  general  deportment  had,  as  we 
have  seen,  been  ever  regulated  according  to 
the  nicest  rules  of  the  Gentleman  and  the  Sol- 
dier ;  and  if  he  had  not,  as  yet,  distinguished 
himself  in  the  field,  or  in  the  more  active  duties 
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of  the  profession  he  had  adopted^  it  was  mam- 
feet  from  his  sentiments  and  gaUant  bearing  thai 
this  was  only  owing  to  his  not  haying  as  yet 
•been  called  into  his  proper  sphere  of  action,  nor 
-wonid  any  one  who  knew  him  have  hesitated  to 
assert  that  time  and  opportnnit j  alone  ^  were 
wanting  to  his  &me.^ 

This  opportnnitj  was  not  long  deferred :  a 
partial  irruption  of  the  disaffected  tribes  took 
place,  prematurely  indeed  for  their  success ;  but 
certain  precautionary  movements  on  the  part  of 
the  Govemment  had  apprised  them  that  their 
intentions  were  more  than  srapected,  and,  wfly 
as  they  were,  an  immediate  outbreak  seemed 
now  preferable  to  the  more  doubtful  adTan* 
tages,  which  under  other  circumstances  might 
have  been  obtained  by  a  longer  delay. 

In  the  course  of  the  desultory  but  san- 
guinary struggle  which  ensued,  Fortescue  did 
not  belie  the  opinion  formed  of  him  by  his 
fellow-soldiers ;  active,  vigilant,  patient,  and 
intrepid,  he  displayed  in  this  his  first  campaign 
an  almost  intuitive  knowledge  of  tactics  —  a 
coolness  and  an  energy  which  ranked  him  with 
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the  veteran ;  nor,  in  the  fierce  and  final  conflict 
'whioh  ey^itnaUj  broke  the  power  of  the  enemy, 
and  forced  hiin  to  gne  for  peace  from  the  depths 
•of  his  natiye  jungles,  were  his  yalonr  and  con- 
•duct  less  conspicnons. 

A  wonnd,  inflicted  on  his  sword-arm  by 
the  sabre  of  a  Snbahdar,  who  fell  in  the  act, 
•was  just  of  sufficient  consequence  to  call  forth 
all  the  cares  and  attentions,  without  exciting 
the  alarms,  of  those  who  loved  him.  Need  it 
be  said^  that  those  of  Matilda  were  the  fore- 
most —  that  her  hand  was  ever  ready  to  actjust 
the  bandage,  her  arm  the  one  most  eagerly  ten- 
dered and  accepted  as  a  support ! 
•  It  was  during  the  temporary  secession  from 
his  duties,  occasioned  by  this  accident,  that  the 
hearts,  the  sentiments,  the  very  thoughts  of 
the  lovers  became  more  thoroughly  unveiled  to 
each  other.  Beminiscences  of  ^^  auld  langsyne,^ 
the  occurrences  of  the  days  that  were  gone, 
formed,  as  may  well  be  imagined,  no  unfirequent 
topics  of  discourse  between  two  sensitive  beings, 
once  so  closely  connected,  then  so  long  sepa- 
rated, and  now  again  so  happily  united  — <-  the 
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freaks,  the  studies,  the  pastimes  of  their  early 
years  were  a  never-fidling  theme,  on  which  to 
expatiate  —  nor  was  Edith,  with  her  legen- 
dary treasures,  foirgotten. — The  frequent  al- 
lusions to  her  fanciful  creed  made  hy  Mar 
tilda,  on  whose  young  and  somewhat  romantic 
mind  her  marvellous  tales  had  produced  A 
deeper  impression  than  she  was  herself  aware 
of,  once  more  aroused  in  the  bosom  of  her 
auditor  thoughts  and  feelings  which,  although 
the  busy  life  he  had  of  late  led  had  rendered 
them  dormant,  were  anything  but  extinguished. 

The  vidonary  and  the  enthusiast  becomes  not 
less  so  under  the  influence  of  love ;  the  nature 
of  his. reveries  may  be  changed  by  passion — 
they  may  vacillate  between  gloom  and  ecstasy; 
but  their  power  over  the  imagination  is  even  in> 
creased,  and,  if  partaken  by  the  object  of  his 
affection,  may  be  urged  by  sympathy  to  the 
very  height  of  excitement. 

By  degrees  Matilda  became  the  to/i^doift^ 
of  all  the  day-dreams  which  had  floated  through 
the  mind  of  Eustace, 

To  one  of  her  tender  and  affectionate  tun 
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there  was  a  something  so  congenial  and  endear- 
ing in  the  theoiy  of  a  conununion  of  Spirits, 
freed  from  the  grosser  and  embarrassing  clog  of 
matter — ^in  the  idea  that,  although  bodies  might 
be  divided,  nought  could  interfere  to  prevent  the 
union  of  souls — that  it  is  scarcely  to  be  won- 
dered at  if,  listening  with  eagerness  to  the  ob- 
ject of  her  young  afiSBCtions,  she  soon  learned  to 
imbibe  the  most  extravagant  of  his  notions,  and 
to  believe,  because  she  wished,  them  real. 

Screened  from  the  intolerable  heat  of  a  ver- 
tical sun  by  the  intercepting  verandah,  or  court- 
ing the  coolness  of  the  evening  breeze  beneath 
their  fiivourite  tree,  minutes,  nay,  hours  would 
fly  by  unheeded,  and  leave  the  pair,  as  they 
found  them,  occupied  like  our  first  parents,  so 
beautifully  described  by  the  poet,  in  the  discus- 
sion of  mysteries  too  recondite  and  abstruse  for 
human  intellect  to  penetrate. 

^  He,  with  his  consorted  Eve, 
The  story  heard  attentive,  and  was  filled 
With  admiration  and  deep  muse,  to  hear 
Of  things  so  high  and  strange ! " 

The  attachment  of  the  disembodied  Spirit 
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after  death  to  those  it  loyed,  ere  it  *^  had  shuffled 
off  its  mortal  coil,^ — its  presence,  and  capabili- 
ties of  watching  oyer  their  wel&re,  and  holding 
a  commnnion  with  them  at  once  intimate  and 
mysterions,  was  a  favonrite  contemplation  of 
Fortescue,  and  one  of  his  most  cherished  ideas. 
—  He  exalted  in  a  persuasion,  which  seemed 
to  place  his  love  beyond  the  reach  of  acci- 
dent, and  to  render  it  indissolnble,  even  by 
death  itself. 

It  were  difficult,  perhaps  impossible,  aecn- 
rately  to  trace  this  feeling  to  its  source,  or  fol- 
low it,  through  every  connecting  link  of  the 
chain,  to  its  termination  in  fall  conviction. 
Those  cooler  heads  who  have  threaded  the  ]Br 
byrinths  of  the  absurd  and  incongruous,  yet 
sometimes  sublime  speculations  of  the  philoso- 
phical visionary  whose  lucubrations  had  bewil- 
dered him  —  they,  and  they  alone,  will  easily 
conceive  how  powerful  the  spell  must  be  upon 
a  kindred  mind  on  which  they  have  once  sac- 
ceeded  in  making  an  impression. 

It  is  an  inseparable  property  of  Fanaticism 
to  be  ever  in  extremes,  and  Love,  even  when  it 
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has  to  do  with  stronger  minds  than  that  of  the 
gentle  and  confiding  Matilda  Stafford^  is  but 
too  ready  to  see  with  the  eyes,  and  hear  with 
the  ears,  of  the  one  object  which  is  everything 
to  it,  and  to  which  it  is  everything.  —  Perhaps, 
too,  some  sad  presentiment, — as  the  glance  of 
her  lover  would  fondly  rest  upon  the  elegant 
bat  fragile  form  before  him,  —  might  half  in- 
duce a  nameless  dread  lest  that  form  might  be 
too  fragile — too  nearly  allied  to  another  world 
to  promise  a  long  continuance  in  this ;  while,  on 
the  other  side,  the  recollection  of  her  brother  — 
so  lately  rejoicmg  in  youth,  and  health,  and 
spirits,  —  now  flourishing  in  all  the  lusty  prime 
of  manhood,  and  then  at  once  stricken  to  the 
earth — a  withered,  blighted  thing!  —  might 
have  its  full  share  in  fostering  the  predispo- 
sitions of  Matilda,  and  in  causing  her  to  cling 
more  tenaciously  to  a  belief,  pregnant,  as  she 
would  imagine,  with  security  —  to  views,  the 
realization  of  which  would  prove  a  safeguard 
against  separation,  and  assuage,  if  not  abso- 
Itttely  vanquish,  the  terrors  and  regrets  attend- 
ant upon  that  hour  when  all  that  gives  motion 
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to  the  aetive,  or  elevation  to  the  eminent — aU 
that  sparkles  in  the  eye  of  earthly  hope,  or 
pants  in  the  bosom  of  earthly  affection,  at  once 
becomes  dust  in  the  balance,  without  weight 
and  without  regard. 

Meanwhile,  their  union,  contemplated  as  it 
was  with  approbation  by  both  the  parents  of 
Miss  Stafford,  met  with  repeated  checks  and 
obstructions,  not  more  annoying  in  themselves 
to  the  lovers  by  the  delay  which  they  occa- 
sioned to  their  happiness,  than  lamentable  from 
the  circumstances  which  produced  them.  These 
were  the  events  already  alluded  to  in  the  earlier 
part  of  these  memoirs. 

For  several  years  might  Lord  Manningham^s 
house  indeed  be  called  *^  The  House  of  Moum<- 
ing.^  —  The  pernicious  effects  of  the  climate 
upon  European  constitutions  became  but  too 
sadly  manifested.  One  by  one  his  children 
sickened,  faded,  and  were  no  more.  No  less 
than  five  of  them  were  borne  in  succession  to 
the  tomb,  and  that  at  intervals  so  brief,  that 
hardly  had  one  been  deposited  in  the  ^^  place 
appointed  unto  all  living,^  ere  another  exhibited 
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tokens,  but  too  fetallj  verified  bj  the  event, 
that  its  doors  would  soon  again  be  opened  to 
receive  a  kindred  victim. 

It  is  not  to  be  concluded  that,  during  the 
whole  of  this  season  of  affliction,  Fortescue  was 
constantly  present  at  head-quarters ;  his  mili- 
tary duties,  on  the  contrary,  and  the  con- 
fidence reposed  in  him  by  his  chief,  had  repeat- 
edly occasioned  a  temporary  absence,  and  drawn 
him,  on  various  occasions,  up  the  country. 

These  absences,  however,  if  they  could  not 
increase,  certainly  had  no  tendency  to  weaken 
his  affection  or  his  sympathy.  A  correspond- 
ence of  the  most  tender  kind  was  kept  up,  when 
practicable,  between  him  and  his  fiur  mistress ; 
and  when  distance  or  other  circumstances  were 
nnfiivourable  to  the  transmission  of  those  gentle 
missives  which 

**  Waft  a  sigh  from  Indus  to  the  Pole," 

the  Lover's  old  alternative  and  confidante,  the 
Mood,  interposed  her  good  offices  as  no  inef- 
ficient substitute.  To  gaze,  at  an  appointed 
hour,  upon  her  disk  —  to  cherish  the  thought 
that  the  beloved  one,  though  afar,  was  at  the 
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ame  infltant  engaged  in  a  similar  contemplation 
— *  was  the  resource,  and  speeded  that  soft  in- 
tercourse of  Spirit  they  flattered,  and  had  al- 
most succeeded  in  persuading  themselves  that 
they  had  established,  despite  the  obstacles  in- 
terposed by  corporeal  trammels. 

During  one  of  these  expeditions  Eustace  had 
been  taken  seriously  ill;  his  youth,  however, 
and  a  good  constitution,  had  triumphed  after 
a  short  but  severe  struggle,  and  released  him, 
for  the  present  at  least,  from  the  performance 
of  his  share  of  a  voluntary  and  mutual  obli- 
gation, entered  into  at  this  period  of  their  at- 
tachment, which  pledged  the  one  first  depart- 
ing to  the  ^^land  of  souls  ^  to  manifest  him  or 
herself  visibly  to  the  survivor,  if  so  it  might 
be,  and  thus  to  evidence  that  Death  itself  had 
fiuled  to  rend  the  ties  which  bound  them  to 
each  other. 

His  return,  weak  and  enfeebled  as  he  was, 
to  the  Government  House,  was,  I  need  scarcely 
say,  an  event  hailed  with  joy  by  all  parties; 
but  especially  by  Matilda,  to  whom  he  fiiiled 
not  to  impart  all  that  he  had  suffered  both  in 
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mind  and  bodj,  ae  well  as  the  consolation  that 
had  been  afforded  him  in  moments  which  he 
had  then  believed  to  be  his  last,  by  the  thought 
that,  though  expiring  far  firom  her  and  aU  he 
loved,  his  enfranchised  Spirit  might  yet  be  per- 
mitted to  return,  to  hover  over,  and  to  prove 
her  Gruardian  and  protecting  Angel. 

The  tears  of  Matilda,  as  she  hung  in  fond- 
ness on  his  arm,  flowed  freely ;  the  rather,  per- 
haps, as  she  anticipated  but  too  truly  another 
separation  at  no  distant  period. 

Hordes  of  those  restless  and  predatory  tribes, 
whom  the  courage  and  conduct  of  the  Lord 
Governor  had  once  before  so  effectually  re- 
pressed, were  again  in  arms.  The  most  formi- 
dable accounts  of  their  numbers  and  of  the  ra* 
vages  they  were  committing  arrived  daily  at 
the  Besidence.  All  attempts  at  negotiation 
(and  such  indeed  were  resorted  to,  rather  that 
the  appeal  to  arms  might  be  plainly  the  result 
of  necessity,  not  choice,  on  the  part  of  the 
British  Gk>vemment,)  entirely  failed,  and  the 
veteran  Manningham  once  again  prepared  to 
take  the  field. 
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Fortescae,  by  this  time  appointed  to  a  Ma- 
jority, was  of  course  destined  to  take  a  promi- 
nent part  in  the  expedition  :  his  mind,  perhaps 
yet  acted  upon  by  the  memory  of  Us  recent 
escape,  was  filled  with  gloomy  forebodings; 
something  of  this  he  could  not  succeed  in 
conceaUng  during  his  parting  interview  with 
Matilda,  which  was  in  consequence  a  more  than 
usually  tender  one,  and  a  solemn  renewal  of  the 
contract  already  mentioned  was  made  at  his 
express  and  earnest  entreaty.  The  fond  girl 
caught  the  infection  of  alarm  firom  him,  and 
heavily  indeed  did  anxiety  preponderate  over 
hope  in  her  bosom,  when  the  hour  of  separation 
at  length  arrived,  and  she  saw  her  Eustace 
riding  at  the  head  of  his  column,  and  bound  for 
the  almost  impervious  forests  and  terrific  Gkatrti 
of  Nipal. 

It  is  by  no  means  my  intention  to  follow  him 
through  his  campaign,  nor  to  relate  **  the  mov- 
ing accidents  by  flood  and  field  ^  which  he  was 
destined  to  encounter  and  surmount.  —  The 
events  of  the  Pindarree  war  belong  to  History. — 
It  is  sufficient  for  my  purpose  to  state,  that,  on 
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its  successfiil  termmation,  Eustace,  as  if  to 
belie  his  presentiment,  returned,  with  nnim* 
paired  health  and  an  increased  reputation,  to 
lay  his  newly  gathered  laurels  at  the  feet  of 
his  beloved*  He  found  her  as  beautifiil,  as  fond 
as  ever;  nor  did  his  entreaties,  that  now  at 
length  his  long  tind  tried  attachment  might 
meet  its  dearest  reward,  experience  any  farther 
repulse,  either  on  her  part  or  on  that  of  her 
parents. 

Lord  Manningham  indeed,  in  whose  favour 
Forteseue  had,  if  possible,  continued  to  rise,  did 
not  affect  to  conceal  his  pleasure  in  consenting 
to  the  immediate  union  of  the  lovers ;  and  the 
nuptial  day  was  fixed.  The  very  evening  before 
the  mom  that  was  to  crown  his  fondest  hopes 
had  arrived ;  and  Forteseue,  after  several  hours 
passed  in  the  society  of  her  who  was  so  soon 
to  be  indisBolubly  united  to  him,  had  returned, 
for  the  last  time,  to  his  quarters,  it  having 
been  arranged  that,  for  the  present  at  least, 
the  young  couple  should  take  up  their  resi- 
dence in  the  Government  House. 

The  expectant  bridegroom  had  retired  for  the 
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in  endeayouring  to  restore  animation  to  the  pale 
frame  before  them,  while  their  coontenances 
sufficiently  demonstrated  the  hopelessness  of  the 
attempt. 

Not  fiur  from  the  couch  of  deaths  and  gazed 
at  with  undicfguised  horror  by  the  attendants, 
as  they  hurried  to  and  fro,  lay  an  object,  which 
too  fatally  explained  the  scene.  One  of  the 
most  venomous  of  the  serpent  tribe  that  curse 
■the  furid  shores  of  Indostan — one  whose  poison 
is  scarcely  more  deadly  than  instantaneous  in 
its  effects. 

A  single  glance  at  the  crushed  reptile,  and 
the  sight  of  his  unfortunate  mistress,  reyealed 
the  whole  maddening  truth  to  the  miserable 
Fortescne. 

He  threw  himself  in  unrestrained  agony 
by  the  side  of  her  whom  he  had  so  lately 
left  high  in  hope  and  glowing  with  affection, — 
of  her  whose  parting  spirit  had,  as  he  verily 
believed,  called  on  him  for  aid  in  those  more 
than  mortal  accents,  which  yet  vibrated  on 
his  ear. 
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The  shock  was,  under  all  the  circoiiistanoes, 
too  severe  for  hmnan  endurance ;  and,  after  a 
burst  of  nrepreasible  agony,  he  was  borne  from 
the  apartment,  insensible  alike  to  the  miserj  of 
those  around  him,  and  to  his  own. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


Come,  let  ns  dance  and  sing, 
While  all  Barbadoes'  bells  shall  ring ; 
Love  strikes  the  fiddle-string, 
And  Venus  plays  the  lute ! 
Hymen  gay 
Struts  away, 
Happy  at  the  wedding-day  ; 
Cocks  his  chin. 
And  figures  in. 
To  tabor,  fife,  and  flute ! 

COLMAN. 


MORB  OF  ^death's  DOINOS/' — FOR  BNOLAMD  HO  !  —  BILLS 
— ORDBRBD  TO  LIB  ON  TBB  TABLB.~A  BAOE. — A  CHASE. 
A  **  lark/' — A  TORY  OUTRAGE,  AND  A  LIBERAL  ACCOUNT 
OF  IT. — WEDDING  FESTIVITIES. — WHERE 's  THE  PARSON? 

It  were  needless  to  dwell  on  the  melancholy 
blank  in  Fortescne^s  existence  dwhich  saceeeded 
the  annihilation  of  his  fondest  hopes,  nor  shall 
I  detain   my  readers  by  expatiating   on    the 
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fiselings  of  Lord  and  Lady  MamuDgham  on 
80  oyerwhelming  a  calamity.  It  is  my  Cousin 
Nicholas,  whose  ^^  whereabouts  ^  I  have  charged 
myself  with  the  task  of  recording,  nor  dare  I 
suffer  any  minor  consideration  to  interfere 
longer  with  the  concerns  of  that  interesting  in* 
diyidnal.  Indeed,  but  that  the  impression  pro- 
duced on  Fortescue  by  the  incidents  already 
related  eventually  exercised  a  material  influ> 
ence  on  his  fortunes  as  well  as  on  m^  own, 
I  should  scarcely  have  ventured  on  so  formi- 
dable a  digression  from  the  highway  of  my 
history. 

It  wiU  only  be  necessary,  therefore,  to  state, 
that  the  bereaved  mother  never  recovered  the 
shock  inflicted  on  her.  Her  enfeebled  frame 
sank  wholly  beneath  the  repetition  of  blows 
which  had  long  since  prostrated  its  best  ener- 
gies ;  and,  after  a  few  short  months  of  hopeless 
lingering,  she  followed  her  beloved  children 
gently  and  unrepiningly  to  the  tomb ;  bequeath- 
ing the  young  Amelia  to  the  concentrated  af- 
fection of  him  who  was  now  her  only  parent. 

In  this  affection  towards  the  blooming  girl 
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Fortescne  soon  became  a  sharer ;  and  often,  as 
he  turned  from  gazing  on  her  animated  featores, 
his  upraised  eye  and  quivering  lip  would  seem 
to  intimate,  that  he  was  even  then  holding  hig^ 
and  mysterious  converse  .with  some  unseen 
being,  of  which  the  fitiry  form  beside  him  was 
the  subject. 

Certain  it  is,  that  from  this  period  the  fond- 
ness of  Lord  Manningham  himself  for  this  ^^  sole 
daughter  of  his  house  and  heart  ^  could  hardly 
be  said  to  exceed  his  own ;  nor  could  a  fiiiher 
watch  more  tenderly  over  the  welfiure  of  the 
most  beloved  child.  Every  word  and  action 
announced  that  Fortescue  considered  himself 
bound  by  some  sacred  obligation  to  be  her 
guardian  and  protector  against  every  mischance; 
and  as  she  advanced  towards  womanhood,  this 
self-imposed  task  was  only  the  more  strongly 
manifested.  From  the  broken  expressions  and 
half- uttered  sentences  which  occasionally  es- 
caped him,  a  doubt  would,  it  is  true,  sometimes 
arise  in  the  minds  of  those  who  witnessed  them, 
whether  the  task  were  indeed  self-imposed ;  and 
more  than  one  of  the  female  part  of  the  esia- 
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blishment,  especiallj,  had  listened  awestruck  to 
the  insinuations  of  the  wonder-loving  valet, 
Mr.  Pipeclaj,  as  he  more  than  hinted,  that,  at 
the  dead  hour  of  night,  he  had  often  heard  *^  his 
master  the  Migor  argufying  with  a  ghost  about 
Miss." 

That  he  entertained  towards  her  the  wannest 
affection  none  could  doubt ;  as  little  could  the 
nature  of  that  affection  be  questioned.  Love, 
at  least  the  passion  usually  known  by  that 
name,  in  him  was  manifestly  dead.  No  —  his 
was  the  fervent  but  pure  and  hallowed  attach- 
ment of  an  elder  brother.  Her  father  saw  and 
hailed  its  progress  with  the  greatest  satisfac- 
tion, without  being  for  one  moment  blind  to 
its  quality  or  origin ;  and,  when  affairs  of  im- 
portance connected  with  his  official  duties  in- 
duced him  to  cause  Eustace  to  precede  him  to 
Europe,  nothing  gave  him  greater  satis&ction 
than  the  conviction  which  their  parting  hour 
afforded,  that,  happen  what  might  to  himself, 
his  daughter  would  still  possess  an  affectionate 
and  dismterested  protector. 

On  Lord   Manningham^s  return  to  England 
VOL.  n.  o 


122  MY  COUSIN  NICHOLAS. 

with  Amelia,  Foriescue  was  in  the  north, 
having  been  induced  to  accompany  a  brother 
oiHcer  into  Cumberland;  nor  did  the  friends 
again  encounter  each  other  till  the  moment 
when  Eustace  had  the  happiness  of  placing  in 
his  noble  patron^s  arms  the  daughter  whom 
he  had  so  opportunely  rescued  frt>m  the  par- 
ticularly impudent  abduction  of  my  Cousin 
Nicholas. 

I  have  said,  that  of  this  ^'  tenth  transmitter^ 
of  the  BuUwinkle  physiognomy  no  recent  ac- 
counts had  been  received.  That  he  was  yet 
in  rerum  naturd^  however,  was  to  be  inferred 
from  certain  interesting  memoranda^  which  oc- 
casionally reached  Sir  Oliver  in  the  shape  of 
sundry  paper  parallelograms,  adorned  with 
goodly  columns  of  arithmetical  ciphers,  and 
surmounted  by  ^^  the  Roman  initials  of  pounds, 
shillings,  and  pence.'" 

To  all  these  applications,  and  they  came 
^^  thick  as  leaves  in  Valambrosa,^  did  Sir 
Oliver  put  in  a  demurrer.  **"  Nick  had  a 
handsome  allowance,  and  if  he  exceeded  it, 
he  might  take  the  consequences.'*^ 
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Many  of  the  items,  too,  excited  the  good 
Baronet^s  surprise  no  less  than  his  indignation. 
Of  the  effeminacy  of  the  race  of  dandies  he  had 
heard  something;  but  that  they  should  hare 
arrived  at  the  Sybaritism  of  wearing  ^^  satin 
shoes,^  and  ^^  pearl  ear-rings,^  astounded,  while 
it  disgusted  him ;  yet  niany  of  the  invoices  of 
goods  sold  and  delivered,  which  had  been  sent 
in  on  account  of  ^^  N.  Bullwinkle,  Esq.*"  com- 
prised articles  of  a  similar  description ;  while 
l<»ig  bills  for  '^  lace  ^  seemed  to  intimate  that, 
in  the  revolutions  of  fashion,  the  Mechlin  cra- 
vats and  ruffles  of  the  first  Georges 'were  again 
become  the  prevailing  mode. 

**  A  GhinchUli  muff,  with  boa  to  match,^  was 
absolutely  abominable.  Sir  Oliver  had,  indeed, 
seen  something  like  the  latter  encompassing  the 
throat  of  a  guardsman  off  duty,  during  his  late 
sojourn  in  the  metropolis; — some  of  the  household 
troops,  too,  had,  as  he  remembered,  borne  an 
article  not  unlike  the  former  on  their  heads  at 
the  last  review ;  but,  then,  ^^  Nick  was  not  in 
the  Blues,  and  why  the  d — f  should  he  want 

to  stick  his  head  in  a  muff  ?  "^ — He  could  have 
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no  pretensions  to  a  uniform,  while  every  notion 
of  propriety  was  outraged  by  the  supposition, 
that  any  man  would  introduce  such  an  inno- 
vation into  his  ordinary  costume. 

But  it  mattered  little ; — '^  if  Nick  chose  to 
make  a  jackass  and  a  monkey  of  himself  he 
might,^  but  not  one  penny  would  he,  Sir  Oliver, 
contribute  towards  such  a  degradation  of  the 
natural  dignity  of  man.  A  large  proportion 
of  the  bills  were,  in  consequence,  returned, 
with  an  intimation  to  the  above  effect,  anything 
but  agreeable  to  his  numerous  correspondents. 

As  Sir  Oliver  made  no  secret  of  these  pro- 
tocols, or  of  the  extent  of  Mr.  Bullwinkle'^s  pecu- 
niary engagements,  some  oT  which  were  of  con- 
siderable standing,  a  new  light  broke  in  upon 
me.  That  a  gentleman,  whose  menus  plaiaim 
required  such  ample  supplies,  should  find  four 
hundred  a-year,  paid  quarterly,  insufficient  for 
his  occasions,  was  to  be  expected ;  and  although 
experience  had  taught  me  that  he  would  readily 
borrow  of  any  friend  who  would  lend  to  him, 
yet  such  resources  were  clearly  too  limited,  and 
too  precarious,  to  form  a  very  materiid  item 
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in  his  budget  for  the  current  year.  The  mys- 
tery of  Mr.  Arbuthnot,  then,  and  his  Hebrew 
correspondent,  seemed  to  receive  a  ready  so- 
lution. Again  did  I  task  my  memory  to  recall 
eyerjrthing  that  had  passed  on  that  very  un- 
satisfiictory  morning,  when  oar  united  researches 
after  my  fair  incognita  had  terminated  in  no- 
thing bat  &tigae  and  disappointment.  That 
Nicholas  most  have  seized  some  opportunity, 
on  that  very  day,  to  purloin  my  letter,  I  had 
before  felt  satisfied ;  and  now  entertained  little 
doubt  that  he  had  availed  himself  of  the  mo- 
ment when  I  was  discharging  our  bill  at  the 
coffee-house,  to  put  in  practice  one  of  those 
clever  pieces  of  leperdemain  on  which  he  piqued 
himself. 

That  the  Jew  money-lender^'s  letter  was 
then  substituted  by  him  for  my  mother^s  I 
became  convinced,  as  well  as  that  the  needy 
gentleman,  on  whose  attempt  to  raise  cash  by 
^*  de  Post  obit  ^^  it  put  so  decided  a  negative, 
was  either  Nicholas  himself,  or  some  accommo- 
dating associate  of  his  in  the  noble  art  and  mys- 
tery, of  "  kite-fljring.'' 
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In  the  absence  of  all  positiye  information  on 
the  subject  of  his  present  place  of  sojonm  —  for 
the  address  at  Fnimp  Paddock  I  looked  npon 
as  clearly  apocryphal  —  one  circumstance  still 
induced  me  to  believe  that  he  was,  in  fiaict,  at 
no  great  distance  from  the  alleged  locality  of 
that  retreat  of  all  the  domestic  virtues. 

A  mommg  paper  of  high  Tory  principles, 
had  copied  from  the  Sussex  Conserwtiv&j  a  for- 
midable paragraph,  to  which,  by  way  of  ^^  grar 
eing  its  tale  with  decent  horror,^  it  had  pre- 
fixed the  words,  '*  Atrocious  outrage,  and  hor- 
rible violation  of  the  sanctuaries  of  the  dead."*^ 

The  account  which  followed  was  dated  finom 
Brighton,  and  stated,  in  substance,  that,  in  the 
dusk  of  the  preceding  evening,  a  truculent- 
looking  ruffian  had  been  detected  in  the  very 
act  of  carrying  on  his  disgusting  trade  of  a 
resurrectionist,  in  the  very  diurchyard  of  that 
marine  metropolis : — ^that  being  hotly  pursued, 
he  had  excited  the  greatest  alarm  and  con- 
sternation among  the  elegant  promenadera  of 
the  Steyne,  by  running  the  whole  length  of 
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that  fashionable  lounge,  with  the  dead  body 
of  a  child  under  his  arm,  the  bare  sight  of 
whose  projecting  legs  had,  imier  alia  maxme 
deflenda^  firightened  the  Honourable  Mrs.  Fad- 
die  into  fits,  and  would,  it  was  to  be  feared,  from 
her  ^^  interesting  situation,*"  effect  a  change  in  the 
succession  to-  the  earldom  of  Fiddlefiimkin.  It 
was  gratifying,  however,  "  to  be  able  to  as- 
sure their  readers^  that  ^^the  monster^  was 
eventualfy  secured  by  the  '^  intrepidity  of  Mrs. 
Martha  Ghin,^  and  conveyed,  with  the  carpus 
ddicti  upon  him,  to  the  nearest  justice  of  the 
peace.  On  his  examination  before  the  Magi- 
strate, he  was  fully  identified  as  a  distinguished 
Badical  Beformer,  and  a  leading  member  of 
Lodge  No.  275  of  the  Grand  National  Conso- 
lidated Trades'  Union. 

The  '^  article  ^  concluded  with  an  animated 
apostrophe  on  the  increasing  depravity  and  licen- 
tiousness of  the  lower  orders. 

A  ^*  Liberal  ^  Journal,  of  the  same  date, 
gave  a  different  version  of  the  same  story, 
extracted  from  the  '*  BriffitMm$t<me  Independ- 
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eni^  and  headed  in  what  are  technically  called 
^*  small  caps  ^ —  the  tobies  again  ! ! —  infamous 

ATTACK  ON  THE  BIGHTS  OF  THE  PUBLIC  !  !  ! 

One  of  *^  those  hereditary  nuisances,^  who  so 
arrogantly  "  tyrannize  over  the  people,^  had, 
according  to  this  liberdl  statement,  committed  a 
daring  and  felonious  robbery  upon  an  eminent 
dealer  in  all  kinds  of  spirituous  liquors. 

This  '^  Gentleman^  for  so  he  called  himself,  and 
boasted  that  he  belonged  to  a  Noble  (! !)  fiimily,^ 
in  his  sheer,  wanton,  ^^  aristocratical  love  of 
oppressing  the  useful  classes,^  had  snatched  up, 
and  run  away  with,  a  bran  new  Jolly  Bacchus, 
just  come  home  from  the  painter^s,  and  about  to 
be  placed  astride  upon  a  barrel  oyer  the  door  of 
Mr.  Juniper^s  empariwn. 

The  *^  world  was  challenged  '*'*  to  *^  ransack 
the  annals^  of  Nero  and  Nadir  Schah  for  a 
parallel  to  the  ^^  heartless  and  insolent  bar- 
barity^ of  thus  wresting  from  an  ^^  honest 
operative  ^  the  emblem  of  his  calling,  and  ^*  op- 
posing the  inarch  of  intellect,^  by  depriving 
^'  the  people  ^  of  ^'  a  guide  to  useful  knowledge,^ 
which  taught  them  where  to  apply  for  consola- 
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tion  ''  under  the  miseries  inflicted  on  them  by 
peers  and  parsons.'*^ 

^^  Dnkes  and  princes,  as  they  styled  them- 
selves,"**  were,  it  was  added,  always  committing 
"  outrages  on  the  people,*"  by  their  "  larks  ;^ 
and  '^  it  was  notorious,^  that,  when  the  '^  h — 1- 
bom  minister,  Pitt,^  was  in  office,  a  lantern 
had  been  tied  to  an  old  woman'^s  tail  in  Pall 
Mall  by  the  hands  of  royalty  itself ; — ^but  ^^  the 
people  ^  would  "  no  longer  be  trampled  upon,** 
^*  the  time  was  come,**^  &c.  &c.  &c. 

It  was  ^^  much  to  be  lamented  ^  that  ^^  several 
operatives,*"  occupied  at  the  moment  in  partak- 
ing of  certain  choice  compounds,  had  suffered 
severely  from  the  breaking  of  a  large  case  bot- 
tle of  oil-of-vitriol,  which  happened  to  be  in  the 
shop,  and  was  overturned  in  the  first  rush  after 
the  fugitive,  who,  bolting,  across  the  Steyne, 
with  his  prize  under  his  arm,  would  doubtless 
have  escaped  with  it  altogether,  had  he  not  by 
the  greatest  good  fortune,  run  against  a  lady 
who  was  crying  mackerel,  knocked  her  down, 
and  rolled  over  her  into  the  channel. 

The  examination,  it  was  added,  was  strictly 
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private,  and  the  delinqiient  had  ^^  reoeived  pennis- 
sion  to  speak  to  the  prosecator  ;^  but  the  editor 
^^  had  authority  to  state,^^  that  all  attempts  at 
compromise  would  have  hem  indignantly  rejected 
by  the  troly  patriotic  Mr.  Juniper,  but  that  he 
was  induced  to  relinquish  farther  proceedings 
by  the  reflection  that,  as  the  painter^s  bill  had 
not  been  paid,  he  could  not  conscientiously 
swear  the  image  of  the  son  of  Semele  to  be 
his  own  property ;  the  culprit,  therefore,  was  of 
course  "  discharged  with  an  admonition.**^ — 

"  We  should  ill  perform  our  duty  to  the  pub- 
lic, (said  the  Brighthelmstone  Independent,) 
were  we  to  refiain  from  publishing  the  name  of 
the  delinquent;  and  this  we  should  undoubt* 
edly  do,  had  it  not  unluckily  escaped  our  repor- 
term's  memory ;  we  have  reason,  however,  to 
believe,  that  he  was  identified  as  the  heir  to  a 
baronetcy.^ 

The  whole  was  wound  up  en  rigle  by  an  ela- 
borate euloffium  on  the  virtues  of  "  producers,'' 
and  an  exposS  of  the  practical  inconvenience  of 
having  such  things  as  a  House  of  Peers  and  a 
Bench  of  Bishops,  without  whose  corrupt  influ- 
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ence  none  of  these  "  larks  ^  would  be  entered 
into. 

That  Nichoks  was  the  hero  of  this  absurd 
adventure  I  considered  very  &r  from  impro- 
bable. 

From  boyhood  he  had  been  a  great  collector  of 
emblematic  rarities ; — ^wooden  hats,  golden  boots, 
the  lion  gules  of  the  pubUcan,  and  the  azure 
globe  of  the  pawnbroker, — ^the  solitary  barber's 
pole  that  graced  the  village  of  Underdown,  and 
every  commercial  device  that  the  neighbouring 
town  could  supply,  had  early  constituted  the 
most  cherished  ornaments  of  his  private  apart- 
ment. 

In  this  his  muteun^  the  Highlander  of  the 
tobacconist  extended  his  mull  courteously  to- 
wards the  Black  Doll  of  the  dealer  in  ma- 
rine stores,  and  the  gigantic  Spectacles  of  the 
optician  seemed  to  gaze  undismayed  at  the  gold- 
beater^s  uplifted  Mallet. — Knockers,  Scrapers, 
Shutter-pens,  and  Pump-handles,  lay  scattered 
around  in  elegant  and  unstudied  variety. 

Nor  were  the  finer  arts  neglected ;  a  portrait 
of  Admiral  Lord  Rodney,  done  in  oil,  and  in 
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excellent  preserration,  needed  not  its  subjoined 
legend  of  ^^  Good  entertainment  for  man  and 
horse,^  to  prove  that  Nicholas'^s  taste  in  painting 
had  withdrawn  it  from  a  more  elevated  situa- 
tion ;  while  a  Gralen'^s  head, — ^umquhile  the  pro- 
perty of  ''  Pig-tail  Drench,^  and  gorgeous  as 
gold  leaf  could  make  it,— evinced  that  he  was 
equally  alive  to  the  charms  of  sculpture. 

That  to  these  treasures  of  the  modems  he 
should  wish  to  add  some  specimens  of  a  more  an- 
cient school  was  to  be  expected  from  one  of  my 
Gousin^s  classical  mind.  The  convivial  Deity  of 
heathen  mythology  would  harmonize  admirably 
with  a  magnificent  Bunch  of  golden  grapes 
which  already  depended  temptingly  from  his 
ceiling,  and  of  all  ^'  the  gods  of  the  Greeks^ 
Lyaem  was  the  one  for  whom  he  professed  and 
felt  the  greatest  veneration.  Hence,  as  I  was 
persuaded,  the  attack  upon  the  unpaid-for  pro- 
perty of  the  conscientious  Joseph  Juniper ;  and 
I  looked  forward  with  confidence  to  the  time 
when,  ''  flushed  with  a  purple  grace,'^  the  jolly 
God  would  yet  '*  show  his  honest  fiioe  ^  in  one 
of  the  back  attics  of  Underdown  Hall. 
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Meanwhile  my  own  afiairs  went  on  smoothly 
and  happily  as  heart  conld  wish.  My  health 
was  now  perfectly  re-established,  and  no  ob- 
stacle existed  to  the  completion  of  my  wishes 
save  what  might  arise  firdm  the  *'  law^s  delay  ^ 
in  the  due  preparation  of  settlements,  with  all 
those  provisoes  respecting  pinmoney  and  ali- 
mony, which,  in  what  b  termed  high  life,  usa- 
ally  accompany  matrimony,  and  which,  in  the 
joining  two  persons  together  for  life,  contem- 
plate the  extreme  probability  of  their  separating 
for  ever. 

Lord  Manningham  affected  no  unnecessary 
secresy  on  this  occasion,  nor  was  Uncle  Oliver 
the  man  to  hide  his  candle  under  a  bushel ; — 
various  paragraphs,  therefore,  soon  found  their 
way  into  different  journals  from  the  trades- 
people employed  on  the  wedding  paraphernalia, 
— ^The  irou99eau  of  the  bride,  the  equipage  of 
the  bridegroom,  ^^  the  names  of  the  horses  and 
colours  of  the  riders,^  were  duly  announced 
with  all  the  pomp  and  circumstance  usual  on 
these  occasions,  and  with  a  minuteness  of  detail 
as  laudably  accurate  as  that  which  had  hereto- 
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fore  blazoned  forth  the  Ollapod  livery  '^  taste- 
fully turned  up  with  a  rhubarb-coloured 
lapelie."" 

At  length,  after  a  proper  proportion  of  these 
pilot-balloons  had  sufficiently  informed  the  ex- 
pectant pubhc  which  way  the  wind  was  blow- 
ing,  the  Morning  Poet  put  forth  the  following 
clincher. 

'^  H.  M.  S.  the  Superb,  74,  Hon.  Captain 
Loblolly,  has  been  ordered  round  to  *  *  *, 
where  she  will  take  on  board  the  Right 
Reverend  the  new  Bishop  of  Bengal.  His 
Lordship  was  consecrated  on  Sunday  the  4th 
instant,  in  the  chapel  appertaining  to  the  Archi- 
episcopal  Palace  at  Lambeth,  and  is  about  to 
embark  forthwith,  with  his  amiable  femily,  for 
the  important  diocese  over  which  he  has  been 
called  upon  to  preside. 

^'  On  his  way  to  the  coast,  his  Lordship  will 
visit  Underdown  Hall,  the  seat  of  Sir  Oliver 
BuUwinkle,  Bart,  for  the  express  purpose  of 
solemnizing  the  marriage  ceremony  between 
Charles  Stafford,  Esq.  nephew  to  the  hospitable 
proprietor  of  the  mansion,  and  his  cousin,  the 
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H(Mi.  Amelia  Stafford,  the  beautiful  and  ac- 
complished heiress  of  Lord  Viscount  Manning- 
ham,  K.  B.,  late  Goyemor  General,  &c.  &c.  &c. 

^^  Immediately  after  the  ceremony,  the  Bight 
Bey.  Prelate  will  proceed  to  the  place  of  em- 
barkation, while  the  happy  couple  will  set  out 
for  Belvoir  Abbey,  on  the  banks  of  the  Wye, 
the  splendid  domain  recently  purchased  by  the 
noble  Nabob,  from  the  heirs  of  the  late  Lord 
Cumberville.'' 

Three  Mays  subsequently,  a  Sunday  Paper, 
piquing  itself,  and  justly,  on  the  priority  of  its 
intelligence,  and  the  accuracy  of  its  details, 
had  a  paragraph  differing  slightly  from  the 
former. 

^*  The  new  Bishop  of  Bengal  is,  we  are  cre- 
dibly informed,  about  to  proceed  to  his  diocese 
in  the  West  Indies,  where  lus  Lordship  has 
long  been  most  anxiously  expected,  though  we 
haye  good  reason  to  belieye  that  few  persons 
till  lately  haye  been  aware  of  his  appointment. 

**  His  Lordship  will  embark  in  the  Skeleton  hir- 
ed transport.  Captain  Coffin,  commander ; — and 
here  we  cannot  help  calling  the  attention  of  the 
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public  to  the  disgraceftil  parsimony  of  Ministeis 
in  not  placing  a  Groyernment  vessel  at  the  Bight 
Reverend  Prelate^s  disposal ;  —  thongfa,  as  pro- 
fiise  expenditure  can  never  be  justified,  they  are 
quite  right  after  all  in  refusing  to  add  to  the 
burthens  of  the  country  for  the  convenience  of  a 
bloated  hierarchy — unless  indeed  there  should 
be  good  reason  for  the  contrary, — which  we  are 
inclined  to  think  may  possibly  be  the  case. 

^'  His  Lordship  has  been  for  some  time  on  a  visit 
at  Bullwinkle  Place,  the  residence  of  Oliver  Un- 
derdo wn,  Esq.  whose  elegant  and  accomplished 
daughter  is  about  to  bestow  her  hand  and  im- 
mense fortune,  including  the  fine  estate  of 
Thingumbob  Hall, — ^bequeathed  to  her  by  her 
uncle  the  late  Lord  Thingumdiddle, — upon  Vis- 
count Manningham.  Ghmter  has  exhausted  all 
his  taste  in  the  composition  of  the  bridecake, 
which  the  Bishop  probably  took  down  with  him 
in  his  carriage  ; — unless,  indeed, —  as  we  have 
been  assured  is  the  case, — ^his  Lordship  on  this 
occasion  travelled  down  on  horseback  followed 
by  a  single  groom."*^ 

The  former  announcement  of  the  two,  if  less 
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paiticular,  was  in  substance  the  most  correct. 
The  Bishop  was  an  old  and  valued  friend  of 
Lord  Manningham,  whose  interest  indeed  had 
mainly  contributed  to  his  appointment ;  and,  as 
the  state  of  my  mother^s  health  presented  an 
impediment  to  her  sanctioning  our  union  with 
her  presence  in  the  metropolis,  it  had  been  de- 
termined that  the  ceremony  should  take  place 
in  the  parish  church  of  Underdown,  the  good 
prelate  consenting,  not  without  some  personal 
inconvenience  to  himself,  to  deviate  a  few  miles 
from  his  direct  route  to  the  coast,  for  the  satis- 
fiiction  of  bestowing  the  nuptial  benediction  upon 
his  patron^s  daughter. 

The  10th  of  the  month  was  the  anniversary 
of  my  mother^s  birth,  and  this  day,  which  had 
been  fixed  upon,  at  her  request,  to  unite  Amelia 
and  myself,  despite  Time's  ambling  progress,  at 
length  arrived. 

The  sun  rose  fSeur  and  brilliant ;  and  if  all 
nature  did  not  absolutely  **  wear  one  universal 
grin  ^  on  the  occasion,  neither  had  we  to  accuse 
her  of  being  a  niggard  of  her  smiles. 

Sir  Oliver  was  early  in  the  field,  ordering, 
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superintending,  and  confusing  eyeiything  and 
everybody. — Miss  Pyefinch  was  not  idle;  a 
handsome  dijeuner  i  la  fourcketU  was  spread 
under  her  delegated  auspices,  and  loaded  the 
long  table  in  the  Cedar  parlour,  flanking  which, 
stood  her  brother  in  ftdl  uniform ; — a  suit  of 
regimentals  that  had  long  since  faUen  into 
desuetude,  and  which,  from  their  cut,  might 
have  belonged  to  my  Lord  Ligonier,  having 
been  drawn  forth  from  the  very  inmost  recesses 
of  the  gallant  officer^s  wardrobe  for  the  purpose 
of  doing  honour  to  the  day. 

Four  fine  blood-horses,  with  a  white  favour 
at  each  ear,  were  champing  their  bits  in  the 
stable,  impatient  of  delay,  and  eager  for  the 
moment  when  they  should  have  the  honour 
of  whirling  the  bride  and  bridegroom  over  hill 
and  dale  ; — the  '*  handsome  travelling  barouche,''^ 
so  glowingly  described  in  Messrs.  Honeyman'^s 
advertising  paragraphs  for  the  last  fortnight, 
stood  ready  loaded,  with  imperial  fixed,  and 
all  the  baggage,  save  the  lady^s  maid  and  her 
bandboxes,  properly  adjusted.  '^  The  church  was 
decked  at  morning  tide  C  the  sconces  were  well 
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sapplied  with  miniature  battquetSj  and  the  pews 
with  expectant  rustics,  all  curious  to  witness 
the  "  grand  wedding.*"  Within  the  belfry  sat 
eight  or  ten  "  college  youths,"  whose  "  united 
ages"  amounted  to  Heaven  knows  how  many 
centuries,  all  eager  to  ring  out  Heaven 
knows  how  many  "triple-bob-majors;"  while 
in  front  of  the  old  ivied  porch  were  ranged  in 
two  goodly  rows,  a  pleasing  sample  of  the  vil- 
lage Ophelias,  each  with  her  basket  of  moral- 
bearing  flowerets,  blushing,  gigging,  and  won- 
dering **  what  could  possibly  make  the  gentle- 
folks so  late ;" — everybody  in  short  was  in  a 
bustle,  for  everything  had  long  been  ready,  but 
—  an  awful  iut  on  such  an  emergency  —  the 
clergyman ! 

It  is  recorded  of  an  eminent  practitioner  of 
the  art  of  abstraction,  that  when  on  his  way 
to  that  fatal  tree,  where,  as  Mat  Prior  teUs  us, 

**  The  Squire  of  the  Pad  and  the  Knight  of  the  Post, 
Find  their  pains  no  more  baulk'd,  and  their  aims  no 
more  croBs'd." 

he  addressed  the  crowd,  wliich  was  running  up 
Holbom  Hill  beside  him,  with  all  that  poUteae 


140  MT  COUSIN  NICHOLAS. 

which  distinguished  the  golden  age  of  thieveiy, 
an  age  when  the  coarse  expression  that  so  dis- 
gusted Juan, 

"  D — ^n  your  eyes,  your  money  or  your  life ! " 

never  disgraced  the  lips  of  a  highwayman  of 
any  mark  or  likelihood ;  and  when  the  Macleans 
and  Duvals,  whose  loss  posterity  has  so  much 
reason  to  lament,  would  rather  have  left  a  man^s 
brains  unscattered,  than  have  blown  them  out 
in  a  rude  and  indelicate  manner  — ''  Gentle* 
men/'  said  the  professor  alluded  to,  '^  pray  do 
not  hurry, — ^you  will  heat  yourselves,  and  that 
most  unnecessarily; — on  my  honour,  there  toUl 
be  no  fun  till  I  come  /  ^  —  Alack,  that  the  good 
Bishop  of  Bengal  did  not  despatch  some  mo- 
nitory messenger  fraught  with  a  similar  hint ! 
What  hurryings  and  scamperings,  what  won- 
derings,  and  toilings,  and  turmoilings,  would 
not  such  a  trifling  attention  on  his  part  have 
prevented  !  —  So  at  least  though  Sir  Oliver. 

As  the  special  licence  with  which  I  was  duly 
armed,  did  away  with  the  necessity  of  attending 
to  hours  strictly  canonical,  one  o^clock  had  been 
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the  time  fixed  upon  for  the  ceremony,  our  Bight 
Beverend  friend  having  promised  to  be  with 
ojs  before  noon.    But 

*«  The  bell  of  the  castle  toll'd  One," 

and  the  wheels  of  his  chariot  still  tarried; — 
the  groom  stationed,  by  waj  of  outpost,  at 
the  head  of  the  avenue,  to  telegraph  his 
lordship^s  appearance  in  the  offing,  still  gazed 
and  ^^  made  no  sign  ;^ — jellies  and  cold  chicken 
stood  untasted;  —  Sir  Oliver  began  to  look 
fidgety,  and  the  Captain  voracious ;  the  eyes 
of  the  former  oscillating  between  his  watch 
and  the  window,  those  of  the  latter  between  a 
pyramid  of  prawns  and  a  lobster  salad. 

The  great  clock  that  had  for  years  enlivened 
the  Hall  with  its  tickings,  now  distinctly  sound- 
ed Two ! — The  vibration  served  to  unlock  the 
lips  of  Miss  Pyefinch,  who,  breaking  the  taci- 
turnity which  seemed  to  have  hermetically 
sealed  those  of  all  the  rest  of  the  party  assem- 
bled, gave  vent  in  a  whisper  to  a  remark  which, 
though  neither  very  profound  nor  very  original, 
was  unquestionably  both  true  and  appropriate ; 
—  she  said,  "  It  was  very  odd  !  '^ 
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Sir  Oliver  gasped,  and  the  Gaptaiii  helped 
himself  to  a  glass  of  Madeira,  bat  neither  re- 
plied ;  their  looks,  however,  were  so  encou- 
raging, that  the  lady  ventured  to  follow  up  her 
observation  with  a  hope  that  "  nothing  was  the 
matter !  ^ 

The  charm  was  now  dissolved  ;  every  tongue 
recovered  its  fimctions,  aud  it  was  unanimously 
resolved,  in  contradiction  to  her  so  kindly  ex- 
pressed wish,  *  that  "  something  was  —  that 
something  must  be  the  matter,^  and  away  dash- 
ed the  Baronet,  watch  in  hand,  on  a  solitary 
visit  to  his  sentinel,  who  still  remained  in 
warder  guise,  looking  ''  as  far  as  he  could  see.*" 

The  muttered  ejaculation  that  escaped  my 
Uncle  as  he  sallied  forth,  satisfied  me  that  the 
wish  then  uppermost  in  his  mind  was  connected 
with  the  speedy  translation  of  our  Bight  Reve- 
rend firiend  to  a  diocese,  even  more  sultry  and 
extensive  than  the  one  just  subjected  to  his  pas- 
toral superintendence.  —  I  doubt  whether  at  the 
moment  I  should  myself  have  interposed  a  veto 
to  the  congi  iTelire. 
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Our  wedding  party  seemed  now  much  in  the 
same  situation  with  that  which  the  bard  records 
to  haye  been  so  unseasonably  marred  by  a  cer^ 
tain  **  Jock  of  Hazeldean,^  save  that,  fortunately 
for  myself,  the  only  personage  missing  was  the 
bishop,  and  not  the  bride,  who  still  remained 
closeted  above  stairs  with  my  mother,  and,  of 
course,  in  a  state  of  suspense  rendered  anjrthing 
but  enviable  by  this  flagrant  instance  of  episco- 
pal remissness. 

Lord  Manningham  himself  had  now  become 
uneasy,  and  as  another  hour  was  by  this  time 
fiist  drawing  to  a  close  without  any  sign  of 
the  prelate'^s  appearance,  a  serious  inquiry  en- 
sued as  to  ''  What  was  to  be  done  i  ^ 

The  Viscount,  expressing  his  fears  that  his 
Right  Reverend  friend  had  met  with  some  acci- 
dent, hinted  at  the  necessity  of  a  postponement 
of  the  ceremony.  Against  this  measure,  however, 
I  entered  my  most  vehement  protest,  suggesting, 
by  way  of  etnUre-prcjet^  that,  as  the  parson  of 
the  parish  could  tie  the  nuptial  knot  quite  as 
firmly,  if  not  quite  so  handsomely,  as  his  ee- 
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desiastical  superior,  the  services  of  our  old  ac* 
quaintaDce  the  Beverend  Mr.  Bustle  ahould  be 
put  in  requisition. 

That  learned  and  much  esteemed  gentleman 
was,  of  course,  in  attendance  as  an  inrited  guest, 
and  now  readily  proffered  his  assistance  towards 
rescuing  us  from  our  dilemma,  the  prospect  of 
officiating,  indeed,  seeming  ahnost  to  console 
him  for  missing  an  introduction  to  so  dignified 
a  pillar  of  the  Church. 

The  discussion  waxed  warm,  and  Miss  Pye- 
finch  was  preparing  to  issue  forth  and  summon 
Sir  Oliver  to  ''  the  talk,^  when  a  glance  from 
the  window  showed  us  that  personage  returning 
to  the  house,  and  in  company  with  a  domestic 
in  a  sad-coloured  livery,  who  led  by  the  bridle- 
rein  a  hot  and  jaded  steed,  from  which  he 
seemed  but  just  to  have  dismounted. 

^*  News  at  last  from  the  Bishop !  ^  quoth 
Lord  Manningham.  —  The  Captain  nodded. 
^^Of  course,  then,  we  must  not  now  expect 
him  in  person  !  ^ — The  Captain  shook  his  head« 
Aid  helped  himself  to  another  bumper  of  Ma- 
deira. 
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When  Sir  Oliver  entered  the  room,  he  bore 
an  epifitie  in  each  hand ;  the  one  was  open,  the 
seal  of  the  other  had  not  been  broken.  I  saw 
at  a  glance  that  my  good  Uncle  was  in  one 
of  his  old  fits  of  mystified  excitement. 

'^  Wh J,  what  is  the  meaning  of  aD  this,  'Lord 
Bfanningham!  Is  yonr  confonnded  Bishop 
drank  or  mad !^ 

"  Neither,  I  will  yentnre  to  aflSrtn,'*  responded 
Lord  Manningham  grayely. 

"Then,  who  the  devirs  Ptnnppe!''  asked 
the  BarcMiett 

"  I  know  no  sach  person,''  replied  the  Viah 
connt. 

"  Why,  zonnds !  he 's  yonr  very  particular, 
friend,^  shrieked  Sir  Oliver. 

"  I  never  heard  the  name  before,**  said  his 
Lordship. 

"  Then  read  yonr  own  letter,  my  Lord,  and 
see  if  it  will  throw  any  li^ht  upon  the  cursed 
rigmarole  stuff  I  have  got  here ;  <— as  I  am  a 
living  soul,  I  can^  make  head  or  tail  of  a  single 
word  of  it.** 

The  ediausted  Baronet  tiirew  himself  into 

VOL.  n.  H 
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a  chair,  puffing  like  a  stranded  grampus,  while 
the  peer  quietly  received  from  his  extended 
hand  the  proffered  hillet,  which  he  nnsealed, 
and  retreated  to  the  window  to  pemse ;  mean- 
while, I  gently  drew  its  fellow  from  my  nnde'e 
grasp,  and,  sanctioned  hy  his  mute  permission, 
read  it  thus :— * 

"  Sir  Ouvkr, 

^*  Though  personally  unaoquainted  with  you, 
I  beg  to  express  to  every  member  of  yonr  fiunily 
my  sincere  sympathy  on  an  event  so  distmemng 
to  their  feelings.  Strong  as  his  mind  is,  I 
tremble  to  think  on  the  effect  which  the  shock 
must  have  produced  on  poor  Lord  Manning- 
ham,  though  the  fears  of  his  friend,  Sir  Wil- 
loughby  Pumppe,  have,  I  trust,  exaggerated  an 
evil  in  itself  sufficiently  formidable. 

"  I  would  fiiin  hope  that  the  object  of  the 
in&tnated  girPs  choice  is  not  so  utterly  d^ 
praved  as  he  has  been  led  to  believe.  When 
his  Lordship  returns,  pray  take  a  proper  oppor- 
tunity to  present  the  inclosed.  You  will  agfse 
with  me,  that,  under  the  ciroomstances,  my 
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presence  at  Underdawn  Hall  would  be  not  only 
useless,  bat  distressmg  to  all  concerned ;  I  pro- 
ceed, therefore,  at  (mce  4o  the  vessel  in  waiting 
for  me. 

^^  As  the  wind  is  now  fiur,  I  dare  scarcely 
hope  for  any  fiurther  intelligence  before  we  sail, 
but  I  shall  expect  it  with  anxiety  by  the  very 
first  means  of  commnnication. 

^*  To  the  kind  attentions  of  Sir  Willonghby 
Pmnppe  and  yourself,  I  commit  my  excellent 
fiiend  with  confidence,  regretting  that  I  ain 
precluded  from  offering  him  my  personal  con- 
dolements ;  and  earnestly  praying  that  he  may 
be  strengthened  to  support  this  heavy  calamity. 

"  Yours  very  fiuthMly, 

"  Ghw.  Bengal.'" 

No  great  degree  of  light,  it  must  be  confessed, 
was  thrown  upon  the  cause  of  his  Lordship's 
absence  by  this  mysterious  missive,  which  might, 
in  verity,  have  puzzled  much  wiser  heads  than 
that  of  Sir  Oliver,  and  went  fiur  towards  realiz* 
ing  the  sarcastic  simile  of  the  satirist.  '^  As 
obscure  as  an  explanatory  note.'' 

H  2 
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From  a  review  of  the  context  in  Lord  Man- 
niogham's  himds,  howeTer,  better  thingB  were  to 
be  hoped ;  and  altbougb  after  all  attempts  at 
elucidation,  much  remained  to  be  guessed  at, 
sufficient  data  were  obtained  from  that  qnaiter 
to  satiBfy  every  one  that  the  Bishop  had  been 
victimized  bj  some  impudent  impostor. 

I  shall  not  pretend  to  giVe  the  letter  in  de- 
tail, and  for  this  piece  of  forbearance  I  claim 
the  especial  thanks  of  all  who  hate,  as  much  as 
I  do,  closely  written  epistles  of  three  sides  and 
a  postscript,  particolarly  as,  after  all,  it  left  a 
great  deal  to  be  inferred.  Thus  much  was, 
however,  perfectly  clear  &om  its  contents. 

A  gentleman,  or  one  whose  outward  man  be- 
spoke him  such,  had  called  at  the  Bishop's 
temporary  abode  in  London,  late  on  the  day 
preceding  that  of  his  intended  departure ; — he 
had  announced  himself  as  "  Sir  Willongfaby 
Pomppe,"  and,  after  apologizing,  in  i^parent 
agitation,  for  his  intrusion  at  so  onseemly  an 
hour,  had  apprised  his  Lordship,  that  Um 
y  of  "  his  dear  fiiend  and  relative 
ingham,^  had  just  been  thrown  into 
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the  greatest  confiision  and  dietress  by  the  sudden 
elopement  of  the  Hon.  Miss  Stafford  with  a 
ioi^isafU  Polish  count,  a  low  fiddler,  of  the 
name  of  Wiskerewski,  with  whom  she  had  un- 
fortunately contracted  an  acquaintance  soon 
after  her  arrival  in  this  country. 

By  the  aid  of  white  teeth,  black  mustaches, 
paste  shirt  buttons,  a  provision  of  rings  and 
chains  that  would  have  put  an  Alderman  to  open 
shame,  this  person  had  succeeded,  said  *'  Sir 
Willoughby,^  in  palming  himself  upon  society  as 
a  nobleman  expatriated  for  political  offences,  a 
sworn  foe  to  autocrats,  and  a  ^^  martyr  to  the 
sacred  cause  of  liberty.**' 

The  young  lady,  who  was  deeply  read  in  the 
history  of  Thaddeus  of  Warsaw,  wanted  but  a 
chansanette  or  two  sung  in  a  comer  satto  voce  to 
the  guitar, — an  accomplishment,  by  the  way,  in 
which  his  Countship  beat  Miss  Porter'^s  hero  ^^  all 
to  sticks^ — to  surrender  at  discretion;  and 
these  were  plentifully  supplied.  With  a  de^ee 
of  finesse  scarcely  to  be  expected  in  one  so  yonn^, 
and  acquired  no  doubt  from  the  lessons  of  so 
able  a  tutor,  she  had  dissembled  her  disinclina- 
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tioD  to  the  match  with  her  cottsm,  on  which  she 
knew  her  &ther  had  get  his  heart,  till  it  was  on 
the  very  ere  of  accomplishment,  and  had  then 
taken  advantage  of  a  dark  night,  and  fonr  stout 
post-horses,  to  give  her  friends  the  slip. 

The  fagitives  had  been  traced  on  their  ronte 
to  the  sea-side,  and  Lord  Manningham,  accom- 
panied by  the  deserted  bridegroom,  had  gone  in 
pnrsnit  of  them ;  bnt,  from  the  start  which 
they  had  got,  the  vicinity  of  the  coast,  and  the 
fecility  of  communication  with  the  continent, 
little  hope  was  entertiuned  of  overtaking  them 
on  this  side  the  Channel.        ^ 

"  Sir  Willoughby''  added,  that,  nnder  these 
untoward  circumstances,  he  had  been  deputed, 
as  a  near  connexion  of  the  family,  to  wait  upon 
his  Lordship,  and  to  apprise  him  of  an  event 
which,  so  much  to  the  affliction  of  all  parties, 
would  render  his  kind  offices  unavailing;  and 
expressed  the  greatest  possible  regret  at  having 
every  reason  to  believe,  from  information  re* 
cently  received,  that  the  rascally  Wiskerewaki, 
who  had  thus  carried  off  his  noble  firiend^s 
daughter,  had  not  only  been  a  hanger-on  in  a 


MT  COUSIN  NICHOLAS.  151 

low  gaming-hoofle  with  a  Greek  nftme,  bat  had 
previously  figured  on  the  Continent  as  an  escaped 

Snch  it  appeared  was  the  sum  and  sabstance 
of  the  oommnnication  made  to  the  astounded 
prelate  by  Sir  Willoughby  Pumppe. 

His  Lordship,  having  dismissed  his  visitor, 
went  to  bed  grieved  and  afflicted  at  the  misfor- 
tune of  his  friend,  and  indignant  at  the  villany 
of  the  seducer.  He  left  London,  of  course,  the 
next  morning,  according  to  his  original  design, 
as  iSurther  delay  was  impossible,  even  could  his 
remaining  in  England  a  few  days  longer  have 
aOowed  him  to  witness  the  termination  of  an 
affair  in  which  he  took  so  strong  an  interest. 

His  arrangements  were,  therefore,  only  so  far 
countermanded  as  regarded  his  purposed  devia- 
tion from  the  direct  route  to  the  seaport ;  and 
the  hour  which  he  had  intended  to  pass  at  Un- 
derdown  Hall  was  devoted  to  writing  these  ma- 
nifestations of  his  sympathy  from  the  nearest 
post-town,  at  which  he  rested  a  short  time  for 
that  purpose. 

These  despatched,  the  Bight  Reverend  the 
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Bishop  of  Bengal  and  suite  proceeded  leisorely 
on  to  *  *  *,  where  he  was  received  with  all 
due  attention  to  etiquette  by  the  Hon.  Captain 
Loblolly,  and,  having  embarked  under  a  grand 
salute  from  a  regulated  number  of  guns,  set  sail 
*^  in  H.  M.  S.  the  Superb,  74,  for  the  important 
diocese  over  which  he  had  been  called  upon  to 
preside,^  to  the  iiimiortal  honour  of  the  accuracy 
of  the  Morning  Post^s  reporter,  and  perhaps  a 
little  to  the  discomfiture  of  his  hebdomadal  eotta- 
harateury  who,  however,  put  a  good  fiice  upon 
the  matter,  and  thus  revised  his  account  for  the 
ensuing  Sunday. 

^^  We  announced  in  our  last  (exclusively)  an 
approaching  marriage  in  high  life,  which  has 
smce  taken  place.  By  an  inadvertency  we 
were  led  into  a  trifling  error  as  to  the  name  of 
the  bride,  who  is  the  Honourable  Amelia  Man- 
ningham,  daughter  of  Viscount  Stafford,  and 
who  was  on  this  happy  occasion  united  in  the 
flowery  bands  of  Hymen  to  her  only  surviving 
relative  Mr.  Charles  Bullwinkle,  of  Underdown 
HaU. 

'*  The   Bishop    of    Bengal    did    not,    we 


MT  COUSIN  NICHOLAS.  153 

understand,  perform  the  ceremony,  having  been 
obliged  to  depart  for  Bengal  (which  is  not  in 
the  West,  but  in  the  East  Indies,  as  oar  readers 
will  find  bj  referring  to  the  map  in  Guthrie^s 
G^eographical  Crrammar),  on  the  preceding  even- 
ing. His  Lordship  sailed  in  the  Superb,  74, 
Capt.  Fuggles  (and  not  in  the  Skeleton,  Capt. 
Coffin,  which  is  ordered  to  Demerara  in  New 
Brunswick,  with  overland  despatches) ;  the  gra- 
tifying task  consequently  devolved  upon  the 
exemplary  vicar  of  Underdown,  the  Bev.  Timo- 
thy Bustle,  D.  D.  late  fellow  of  Oriel  college, 
Cambridge,  by  whom  the  ceremony  vxu  per- 
formed ;  so  that  toe  were  right  in  the  main. 

^^  The  splendid  trouseeau  of  the  bride  is  the 
admiration  of  all  who  have  been  so  fortunate  as 
to  see  it ;  we  consider  it  extremely  wrong  thus 
idly  to  lavish  on  an  individual  what  would  sup- 
port a  hundred  poor  families  for  a  twelvemonth, 
— ^but  if  the  happy  pair  can  by  such  an  expendi- 
ture encourage  industry,  and  put  bread  into  the 
mouths  of  our  starving  manufacturers,  we  think, 
after  all,  that,  nevertheless,  they  may  very  pos- 
sibly be  quUe  rigkt!^ 

h6 
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The  developement  of  this  eztraordiiiarj  afiair 
gave  rifpe,  as  may  well  be  hnagined,  to  no  slight 
discnsBion  among  the  bridal  party  assembled  in 
the  Cedar  parlour. 

Vexed  and  indignant  as  we  were,  there  was, 
after  all,  a  something  so  ludicrous  in  om*  posi- 
tion, that,  had  I  filled  any  other  situation  than 
that  of  bridegroom-elect,  it  is  a  hundred  to  one 
that  I  should  not  haye  been  able  to  forbear 
laughing. 

At  this  distance  of  time,  when  the  annoyance 
b  no  longer  felt,  and  the  ^'  old  fiuniliar  hces  '*' 
rise  before  my  mind^s  eye,  the  compressed  lip 
and  flashing  glance  of  the  Viscount, — the  in- 
censed Acridity  of  the  Baronet^s  physiognomy, — 
Miss  Pyefinch''s  ^*  My  goodness  me !  *" —  and 
Bustlers  heartfelt  '^  Bless  my  soul !  ^  cannot  but 
give  to  the  muscles  of  my  countenance  an  ex- 
pression very  different  from  that  which  they 
eidiibited  on  the  day  in  question. 

The  Captain  was  the  only  one  who  retained 
his  perfect  self-possession ;  the  single  word  ^*  Ca- 
rious !  ^  alone  escaped  his  lips,  as  reverting  to 

« 

the  table  his  eye  most  unequivocally  demanded 
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— "  Since  the  Bishop  will  not  be  here,  had 
we  not  better  begin  breakfast !  ^ 

But  this  was  not  yet  to  be.  I  now  insisted 
on  my  former  proposition  with  respect  to  the 
reyerend  rector^s  assistance,  to  which  little  or 
no  opposition  was  nltimately  offered;  some 
sli^t  excuse  for  the  prelate^s  absence  was  made 
to  the  bride,  who  had  hitherto  been  kept  in  a 
laadable  state  of  ignorance  as  to  what  was  going 
on :  and,  before  the  gallant  officer  was  allowed 
to  masticate  a  single  custard,  that  ceremony  was 
performed,  which,  in  our  case,  had  begun, — as 
it  always  ends, — with  *'  amazement.^ 

I  became  the  happy  husband  of  my  beau- 
tiful and  blushing  Amely.,  despite  the  laeAea 
of  the  Bishop  of  Bengal,  and  the  machinations 
of  "  Sir  WiUoughby  Pumppe.'' 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Go  to,  then  ! — ^we  hope  here  be  truths ! 

Shakspsarb. 

The  chaige  is  prepared,  the  lawyers  are  met. 
The  judges  all  ranged  —  a  terrible  show  I 

Gay. 
Monster,  Away !  — 
To  the  barren  deserts  fly ! 

ArtaxcrxcM. 


A    MYSTERY. — A  JOURNEY   OF   PLEASURE. — ANOTHER  OP    NE- 
CESSITY.—  A  SYLLOGISM. SUBSTANCE   AND    ACCIDENT.— 

MAJOR,    MINOR,    AND    0ON8BQUSNCB. AN  ASS  AND  A 

BAND-BOX. — A  WIO  AND  A  PRIG. — SENIORS  AND  JUNIORS. 
— ASSUMPTION, — PERSONATION. — RESIGNATION.  —THE  Hi" 
BRED   DOG   KICKED   DOWN  STAIRS. 

Sir  Willouohby  Pumppb  ! — Ay,  where,  who, 
and  what  was  Sir  Willoughbj  Pumppe! 

This  was  a  question  much  more  easily  asked 
than  answered :  —  who  could  he  be !  —  what 
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motive  could  he  have  for  thus  impeding  a  mar- 
riage, bothering  a  bishop,  and  throwing  a  whole 
fiunUj  into  confusion  !  —  Pamppe!  Lord  Man- 
ningham  had  never  heard  the  name,  neither 
had  Sir  Oliver;  it  sounded  low,  vulgar,  and 
monosyllabic,  and  savoured  little  of  the  eques- 
trian dignity ;  but  then  the  pranomen  —  Wil- 
loughbj  !  —  that  at  least  was  aristocratic,  and 
the  Baronet  set  himself  down  seriously  to  fathom 
the  mystery. 

Scarcely  had  the  sound  of  the  wheels  that 
whirled  the  happy  couple  from  the  Hall  sunk 
upon  his  ears,  when,  turning  from  the  door 
whence  he  had  waved  them  his  farewell.  Sir 
Oliver  proceeded  to  what  he  somewhat  humour- 
oudy  denominated  his  ^^  Study ."^ 

This  was  a  large  and  well-proportioned  room, 
which  ran  nearly  the  whole  length  of  the  south 
wing  of  the  building,  and,  to  say  the  truth,  was 
much  better  furnished  with  books  than  the  ge- 
nerality of  manor  houses  even  in  the  present 
day.  It  did  not,  to  be  sure,  boast  a  Penny 
Magazine  among  its  treasures.  Sir  Thomas 
More  being  the  only  chancellor  whose  works 
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had  fottnd  a  place  upon  its  shelves;  -—but  then, 
—to  say  nothing  of  the  whole  law  library  of 
the  learned  Sir  Marmaduke,  replete  with  the 
Fletas,  the  Bractons,  and  the  Ookes  of  former 
days,  together  with  (Sir  Oliyer^s  magiBterial 
oracle)  Williams^s  edition  of  Bnm'^s  Jnstice, — 
a  bachelor  nncle  of  the  present  proprietor  had 
devoted  no  inconsiderable  portion  of  a  yonnger 
brother^s  patrimony  to  the  aocmnnlation  of  the 
works  of  the  best  anthers,  ancient  as  well  as 
modem.  There  had  been  an  antiquary,  too,  in 
the  &mily  a  century  since,  and  many  a  rare 
and  precious  tome  had  Mr.  Dngdale  Bullwinkle 
there  deposited,  one  glimpse  of  which  would 
have  smoothed  the  wrinkled  front  of  a  Bitson, 
electrified  an  Ellis,  and  made  poor  Tom  Hill^s  * 
heart  leap  for  joy. 

But  not  to  the  iUuminated  miasals,  nor  even 
to  the  Visitations  and  genealogies,  still  less  to  the 

•  *  ^  This  is  a  tract  of  1486— seventeen  pag^  originalljr 
— five  only  wanting — ^two  damaged— got  it  for  seventy-two 
pounds  ten  shillings — ^Caxton — only  one  other  copy  ex- 
tant— ^that  in  the  British  Museum." — ^^And  what  is  it 
about  ?'*  said  I,  innocently^ — **  Why,  I  do  fiot  happen  to 
know  thai,''  said  Hull  (Hill  )— <<  Then  why  buy  it  T**  said  I. 
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classic  piodnctions  of  the  Elzevir  and  Aldine 
presses,  did  Sir  Oliver  now  incline.  From  a 
shelf  near  the  fire-place,  on  which  stood  the 
**  Bnm^s  Justice  ^  aforesaid^  ^'  Tnrpin's  Far- 
riery,^ the  ^^  Sporting  Magazine,^  and  a  few 
other  volnmes  which  he  sometimes  opened  on  a 
rainy  morning,  he  drew  forth  ^^  Debrett,^  and 
commenced  a  determined  consoltation  of  his 
pages ;  bnt  in  vain  did  he  ransack  the  "  Ba* 
ronetage,^  index  included ; — ^m  vain  was  Towns- 
end'^s  ^'  Catalogue  of  ICnights,^  in  its  turn,  sub- 
jected to  the  most  scrutinizing  examination ; — 
Pumppes,  indeed,  he  found,  more  or  less  illus- 
trious, but  not  one  rejoicing  in  the  adjunct  WU- 
loughby. 

After  a  two  hours^  application  to  every 
book  in  the  room  at  all  calculated  to  throw 
a  light  upon  the  object  of  his  search,  the  per* 
severing  but  baffled  investigator  was  driven  to 

— M  Bay  1"  exclainMd  he,  looking  at  me  through  his  glass 
with  an  expression  of  astonishment — ^  I  huy  thousands  of 
books  I  —pooh  1  pooh  I  millions,  my  dear  8ir,  in  the  course 
of  a  year, — but  I  never  think  of  reading  them.  My  dear 
friend,  I  have  no  time  to  read  !" — ^Hook's  Gilbert  Gumey. 
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the   conclusion  that  "the  fellow  was  nothing 
else,  after  all,  but  a  confounded  humbug.'^ 

To  Amelia  and  myself,  meanwhile,  the  mys- 
tery was  none.  Fast  as  the  flying  steeds  bore 
us  from  Underdown,  they  had  not  reached  the 
first  milestone  on  the  London  road,  ere  we  had 
decided  that  the  pseudo  Mr.  Stafford,  James 
Arbuthnot,  Esq.,  and  Sir  Willoughby  Pumppe, 
were,  as  Mrs.  Malaprop  predicates  of  another 
impostor,  "like  Cerberus,  three  gentlemen  in 
one,^  and  all  individualized  in  the  person  of 
my  Cousin  Nicholas. 

Who  but  himself  could  have  any  object  in 
delaying,  perhaps  breaking  off,  a  marriage  which 
he  had  already  endeavoured  to  forestall  I — Who 
but  himself  had  "  the  heart  to  conceive,  the 
head  to  contrive,  and  the  tongue  to  execute^ 
such  a  "jolly  good  hoax ! '" 

The  paragraph  in  the  Post  had  evidently  ap- 
prised him  of  our  plans,  and  the  necessarily  im- 
mediate departure  of  the  Bishop  had  given  him 
a  facility  of  defeating  them.  His  own  attempt 
at  abduction  would  naturally  suggest  the  story 
of  the  elopement,  and  he  would  rightly  calca- 
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late  that,  under  the  pressure  of  circiimstances, 
no  time  would  be  left  to  the  good  prelate  for 
investigation,  eyen  should  any  suspicion  of  deceit, 
-^which  was  most  unlikely, — arise  in  his  mind. 
The  disappointment,  though  but  a  temporary  one, 
would  be  at  once  a  reyenge  upon  Amelia  for 
her  insensibility  to  his  own  (xgrhnenSj  a  punish- 
ment to  her  father  for  turning  him  so  uncere- 
moniously out  of  the  house,  and  a  serious  an- 
noyance to  myself,  whom  he  had  long  honoured 
with  an  especial  portion  of  his  most  particular 
and  inyeterate  dislike. 

All,  or  any,  of  these  incitements  were  suf- 
ficient;— and  then  there  was  another,  not  less 
powerful,  perhaps,  than  them  all  united  — ''  it 
would  be  such  desperate  good  fim  !  ^ 

Of  Nicholas  and  his  pranks,  however,  I 
thought  less  and  less  every  moment;  and, 
though  at  first  heartily  provoked  at  his  auda- 
city, as  well  as  entertaining  a  firm  resolution 
of  one  day  visiting  on  his  head  the  mischievous 
tricks  he  had  perpetrated,  the  possession  of 
Amelia  made  me  too  happy  now  to  waste  a 
thought  on  him  or  his  impertinences. 
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Domiciled  in  a  beantifbl  retreat,  aod  enjoying 
all  the  charms  of  a  pictoresque  neighboorhood, 
together  with  the  more  substantial  comforts  of  a 
delightfol  home-— above  all  things,  h^>py  in 
each  other,  -^  time  flew  over  onr  heads  on  silken 
wings,  and  the  very  name  and  existence  of  my 
Cousin  Nicholas  had  abnost  faded  from  our  me- 
mories, when  they  were  recalled  to  my  reool* 
lection  by  a  letter  from  my  mother,  containing 
intelligence  of  his  recent  expulsion  from  the 
University,  and  the  great  annoyance  of  Sir 
Oliver  thereat. 

The  reader  has  not,  as  I  would  fiun  hope, 
foigotten  a  certain  reverend  gentleman,  one 
Josiah  Pozzlethwayte  by  name,  whose  skiU  in 
dialectics  went  so  fiur  in  convincing  my  Unde 
Oliver  of  the  improbability  of  his  song's  having 
been  in  two  difierent  places  at  one  and  the  same 
time. 

Although  a  sense  of  justice  towards  his  pupil, 
not  altogether  unmixed,  perhaps,  with  an  eager- 
ness to  vindicate  his  own  superintending  vigi- 
lance, had,  on  the  occasion  alluded  to,  induced 
this  gentleman  to  advocate  my  Cousin  Niche- 
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Ws  cause  with  no  common  seal,  it  mnst  not 
be  thence  inferred  that  he  was  himself  alto- 
gether satisfied  with  the  general  conduct  of  that 
ingenious  individual,  or  violently  enamoured  of 
his  society. 

Few,  indeed,  of  his  pupils  had,  if  the  truth 
must  be  told,  occasioned  Mr.  Pozzlethwayte 
greater  trouble  and  inconvenience  in  his  capa- 
city of  bear-leader.  Not  to  mention  that  his 
almost  total  absence  from  the  lecture-room, 
through  constant  indisposition  (to  attend),  pro- 
mised no  great  accession  of  fieune  to  the  tutor 
from  the  future  reputation  of  the  pupil,  the 
frequent  escapades  of  Nicholas,  —  who,  as  it 
was  the  Reverend  Josiah'^s  wont  to  aver,  was 
"only  regular  in  irregularity,  and  only  con- 
sistent  in  his  inconsistency,^ — annoyed  him 
not  a  little  in  the  situation  which  he  held  as 
a  Senior  Fellow  of  the  College,  and,  of  course, 
as  a  emuor  fHorum.  —  Nor  did  the  evil  stop 
here ;  — he  had  strong  personal  grounds  for  ob- 
jecting to  his  conduct. 

Immense  as  were  his  intellectual  advantages, 
personal  beanty  was  not  Mr.  Poszlethwayte'^s 
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ybrfe.  —  He  stood  about  four  feet  nothing  in 
his  stockings,  a  stature,  which  Nicholas  once 
affirmed  in  his  hearing,  and  upon  Shakspeare^s 
authority,  to  have  been  originallj  that  of  the 
whole  human  race,  to  prove  which  assertion  he 
quoted  Portia^s  declaration  to  Shylock,  that 


**  All  the  souls  that  are  yrexe  four  feet  once  ! 


f9 


The  vileness  of  the  pun  might  perhaps  have 
induced  the  learned  gentleman,  —  who  hated 
any  approach  to  the  parcmomeuia  worse  than  all 
the  other  rhetorical  figures  put  together, —  to 
pardon  it,  as  well  as  the  impertinence  in  which 
it  originated,  but  this  was  far  from  being  a  so- 
litary instance  of  my  Gou8in''s  jocoseness  at  his 
expense ;  a  misfortune  in  early  life  had  deprived 
him  of  one  of  those  members  which,  as  Mene- 
nius  tells  us,  in  his  familiar  assimilation  of  it  to 
a  leading  demagogue,  *^  being  one  of  the  basest, 
lowest,  poorest,  yet  goes  first,^ — he  had  lost 
his  Great  Toe ! 

This  calamity,  for  such  it  proved,  had  not 
only  given  a  certain  peculiarity  to  his  gait,  but, 
from  the  dancing-master  style  of  progression 
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which  it  occasioned,  had  procured  him,  at  the 
hands  of  his  unfriends,  the  $obriquei  of  ^^  Petti- 
toe.**^  —  It  was  a  point  on  which  the  nominee 
was  peculiarly  sensitive,  and  here  again  did 
Nicholas,  to  use  his  own  expression,  ^*  touch  him 
on  the  raw.^ 

A  sympathizing  Freshman^  on  being  informed 
one  day  that  the  loss  had  been  occasioned  by 
the  carelessness  of  a  grocery's  foreman,  who  had 
let  a  hundred  weight  of  Gloucester  cheese  fisdl 
upon  his  customer'^s  foot,  exclaimed  in  the  sim* 
plicity  of  his  heart,  "  Good  Heavens  !  what  a 
shocking  accident!^  ^^Aeddentf"  quoth  a 
Man  of  Standing  —  "  Nay,  no  Aeddeni !  every 
body  knows  that  a  Toe  is  a  8ub$tanee.^ — ^^  Par- 
don me,^  interrupted  Nicholas,  ^^  you  must  have 
read  your  Aristotle  to  very  little  purpose,  gen- 
tlemen, if  you  are  not  aware  that  the  great  Star 
gyrite  defines  a  Buh$ta/nee  to  be  ^  To  oV — no^ 
this,  yon  will  observe,  is  the  very  reverse  of 
*  Toe  on ' — it  is  *  Toe  off !'  '^ 

The  syllogism  was  reported  to  its  subject,  by 
^^  some  d — d  good-natured  friend,^  in  less  than 
half  an  hour  firom  its  construction. 
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But  keenly  as  a  jm  de  mot  is  felt  by  many, 
jokes  of  a  more  mechanical  and  practical  nature 
are  still  less  welcome,  and  these  too  were  not 
wanting. 

As  if  for  the  very  purpose  of  counter- 
balancing the  niggardliness  of  Nature  by  the 
resources  of  Art,  Mr.  Pozzlethwayte  had  en- 
deavoured, as  it  were,  to  atone  for  the  defi- 
ciency of  one  extremity  by  the  redundancy 
of  the  other;  a  magnificent  peruke  was  his 
crowning  glory,  similar  in  form,  and  not  at  all 
inferior  in  bulk,  to  that  which  erst  distinguished 
the  renowned  and  self-be-praised  scholar,  whose 
adoption  has  stamped  upon  these  horse-hair 
tumuli  the  designation  of  ^^  Parruh  Wigs.*" 
The  amplitude  of  its  projections  seemed  to  set 
all  the  laws  of  gravity,— in  every  sense  of  the 
word,  ^- at  defiance,  and  affected  the  mind  of 
the  spectator  with  an  unpleasant  sensation,  si- 
milar to  that  produced  by  a  first  view  of  the 
Leaning  Tower  of  Pisa.  The  observer  was  in- 
voluntarily impressed  with  an  idea  of  the  im- 
possibility that  such  a  superstructure,  so  totally 
at  variance  with  every  rule  of  architecture,  and 
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one  the  apex  of  which  so  much  exceeded  its 
base,  could  long  preserve  any  position  at  all 
approaching  to  the  perpendicular ;  at  the  same 
time  its  hne,  and  the  general  appearance  ex- 
hibited by  the  woolly  Acropolis  six  days  out 
of  the  seven,  made  the  feeling  heart  shudder 
at  the  probable  loss  of  life  which  must  neces- 
sarily attend  its  descent.  Once  a-week,  how- 
ever, its  snowy  brilliance  rivalled  that  of  Mont 
Blanc  itself  and  gave  it  the  appearance  of  an 
impending  a/wdcmche. 

Every  Sunday  mom,  exactly  as  St.  Mary*s 
dock  announced  the  hour  of  nine,  did  Oiles 
Crutteridge,  the  stammering  tonsor,  emerge  from 
his  domicOe  in  Holywell,  furnished  with  a  huge 
band-box,  whose  interior  seemed  bursting  with 
the  hairy  wonder  it  contained,  newly  befrizzled 
uApamdri  i  la  merveiUe. 

Now,  it  so  happened  that  its  owner^s  apart- 
ments were  situated  on  the  first  floor  of  that 
side  of  the  quadrangle  which  immediately  front- 
ed the  gateway;  it  is  evident,  therefinre,  that 
the  bearer  would  have  to  traverse  one  half  the 
square  before  he  could  possibly  reach  them; 
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whereas  Dr.  Battles,  the  bursar,  occupied  rooms 
on  the  northern  side,  at  a  right  angle  with  those 
of  his  friend,  and,  as  he  regularly  shaved  on 
Sundays,  it  was  Mr.  Gutteridge'^s  professional 
duty  to  look  in,  on  his  way,  and  operate  on  the 
reverend  functionary'^s  chin. 

On  all  such  occasions,  it  was  the  wont  of  the 
unsuspecting  barber  to  deposit  his  freight,  for 
the  nonce,  upon  the  landing-place,  outside  his 
customer's  ^^  Oak,^  for  the  ten  minutes  during 
which  he  was  employed  within. 

The  sun  shone  clear  as  usual,  no  thunder 
growled,  no  earthquake  shook  the  Baddiffe  to 
its  base,  no  awful  prodigy  announced  impending 
calamity,  neither  were  heard 

'<  The  grass-plot  chains  in  boding  notes  to  ring/'  * 

when  one  fine  morning,  the  hebdomadal  abrasion 
duly  performed,  a  cold  chill  struck  to  the  very 
tnarrow  of  Ghitteridge  as  he  resumed  his  load ; 
—  the  box  rose  in  his  grasp  light  as  a  feather. 
To  remove  the  lid  was  the  work  of  an  in- 


*  Hinc  exaudiri  gemitus,  et  sasva  sooari 
Verbera,  turn  stridor  ferri,  tractnque  oateus. 


Viao. 
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slant — it  was  so  !  — his  most  Horrible  antici** 
pations  were  fearftiUy  realized  —  (Mit !  exeessit ! 
evoiii !  erupii !  —  the  wig  was  gone ! 

For  one  moment  the  mihappy  one  stood  pa- 
ralysed —  the  next,  two  steps,  each  five  times 
as  long  as  those  ordinarily  taken  by 

^  Such  men  as  walk  in  these  degenerate  days," 

brought  him  down  two  flights  of  stairs,  and 
placed  him  in  the  very  centre  of  the  Quadrangle. 

The  Reverend  Mr.  Pozzlethwayte  was  at 
this  precise  instant  of  time  busily  engaged  in 
winding  up  the  peroration  of  a  discourse  to  be 
delivered  that  very  morning  at  St.  Mary's ; — 
his  Muse  —  I  cannot  at  this  moment  call  to 
mind  the  name  of  the  individual  among  the 
*'*'  tunefiil  Nine,^  who  acts  as  the  Pierian  inspirer 
of  pulpit  oratory  —  had  beed  unusually  costive, 
and  an  unwonted  stagnation  of  ideas  had  already 
made  him  long  for  the  atatar  of  Outteridge. 

It  is  recorded  of  a  celebrated  Counsel,  learned 
in  the  law,  that  he  could  never  plead  to  any 
good  purpose  without  a  piece  of  string  to  twine 
round  his  finger  while  he  was  addressing  the 
court — Mr.  Pozzlethwayte  could  never  compose 

TOL,   u.  1 
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without  his  wig.  While  yet  in  the  very  act 
of  consulting  his  watch,  and  wondering  at  the 
tardiness  of  his  decorator, 

''  Strange  sounds  of  grief,  lamentations  heard  i'  the  air,** 

struck  on  his  sensorium; — he  rose  and  applied 
himself  to  the  window,  when,  in  the  very  centre 
of  the  grass-plot,  irreverently  trampling  on  that 
sacred  sod,  fenced  in  by  privilege  from  every 
tread  less  hallowed  than  that  of  a  Senior  Fel- 
low, stood,  — or  rather  stamped, — ^the  infiuriate 
Gutteridge,  writhing  in  all  the  contortions  of 
demoniacal  possession.^  His  uplifted  hands  and 
eyes  seemed  as  they  were  invoking  the  vengeance 
of  all  the  €k>ds  on  somebody  —  or  something, 
—  but  on  whom,  or  what,  remained  a  mystery. 

The  learned  Tutor  threw  up  the  sash,  and 
called  loudly  on  the  infuriated  T<m$ar  for  an 
explanation. 

It  has  been  already  hinted  that  Mr.  Gutter- 
idge had,  like  another  great  orator  of  antiquity, 
a  slight  impediment  in  his  speech — "  Wi — ^wi — 
wi — wi — ^wi ! '' — ^was  all  that  could  be  collected 
from  him  by  his  interrogator,  till,  raising  his 
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eyes  in  the  direction  in  which  the  outstretched 
ftrms  of  the  supposed  maniac  were  pointing,  a 
n^t  arrested  them  which  froze  his  heart  within 
liim« 

There  was  the  Wig  !  — hia  Wig — the  Wig, 
par  excMeneey  of  the  whole  Uniyersity,  enshroud- 
ing the  temples  of  the  first  Murderer,  whose 
stony  brow  seemed  to  derive  tenfold  rigidity  from 
the  addition,  white, — such  fantastic  tricks  does 
Fancy  play  us, —  a  lively  imagination  might 
have  traced  a  horrid  laughter  mingling  with 
the  convulsions  of  the  expiring  Abel,  while  even 
the  noble  and  noseless  Alfred,  and 

«  Thy  grim-bearded  Bust,  Erigcna !"  • 

seemed  to  grin  in  ghastly  glee  from  their  ele- 
vation above  the  buttery  hatch. 

"The  Wi—wi—wi—wir  — still  shrieked 
the  frantic  tonsor,  but, 


**  Ere  he  could  acbiere  the  word  proposed/* 

Pozzlethwayte  was  already  by  his  side,  cravat- 
less,  hat-less,  trencher-less, — and^  alas!   wig- 

•  Hebcr. 
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less ; — ^in  all  the  unreadineiBS  of  college  dishabUle, 
and  presenting, — as  my  Gonsin  Nicholas,  vho 
was  quietly  contemplating  the  scene  from  his 
window,  very  classically  observed, —  "the  hea% 
ideals  in  every  thing  but  size,  of  a 

'  Monstnim  horrendum,  informe,  ingens,  ciii  Wiggum 
'     ademptum ! ' " 

The  porters  were  by  this  time  alarmed,  and 
one' of  the  most  agile  among  them,  climbing  np 
the  pedestal,  set  his  foot  on  AbeFs  shoulder, 
and  stretched  out  his  hand  to  secure  the  ravish^ 
ed  peruke  that  frowned  ftur,  far  above  the  reach 
of  its  bereaved  owner;  but  whether  .£olu8 
owed  the  Tutor  a  spite,  or  that  the  "  Little 
Breezes  "^  seized  on  this  opportunity  of  avenging 
themselves  for  their  constant  exclusion  from  his 
chambers,  the  motion,  occasioned  by  the  re* 
moval  of  the  caxon,  fanned  into  activity  the 
embers  of  a  half-extinguished  cigar,  which  had 
been  for  some  time  smouldering  among  the 
bushy  thickets  of  its  occiput, 

"  Where  there  is  so  much  smoke  there  must 
be  some  fire,^  was  the  logical  deduction  of  the 
Scout^  and,  as  he  paused  to  examine,  the  truth 
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of  hb  inference  was  demonstiated  by  almost 
instantaneous  ignition.  Two  or  three  slaps 
with  the  wig,  vigorouslj  inflicted  on  the  back 
of  Gain,  at  length  extinguished  the  flame;  but 
serious,  not  to  saj  irreparable,  damage  had  al- 
ready been  done  to  the  comatose  fabric,  which 
Still  hissed,  and  curled,  and  fizzled,  and  sent 
forth  odours  the  farthest  in  the  world  from 
Sabaean. 

To  preach  before  the  assembled  Heads  of 
Houses  in  a  jasey  that  looked  and  smelt  like 
a  singed  sheep^s  head,  was  impossible,  and,  as 
no  substitute  could  be  found  sur  U  champ  for 
the  dilapidated  wig,  its  discomfited  proprietor 
was  obUged  to  seek  a  deputy  for  the  preacher. 

But  who  was  the  nefarious  depredator?  — 
Who  the  perpetrator  of  all  this  villany? — Of 
that  no  proof  could  be  obtained,  though  dili- 
gently sought  for.  General  suspicion,  unques- 
tionably, pointed  at  Nicholas,  who  had  been 
seen  in  the  Quad  when  Gutteridge  was  entering 
it,  and  who  had  even  asked  that  individual, 
"  H — ^h — ^h — ^how  he  d — d— did  fa  sympa- 
thetic hesitation  in   delivery  seeming  to  have 
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seized  npon  him  in  the  very  moment  of  inqniry. 
But  he  had  passed  on,  as  he  declared,  to  his 
own  rooms; — ^nohody  conld  gainsay  the  fact,  and 
moreover,  he  denied  all  knowledge  of  the  lar- 
ceny ^'upon  his  honour;*" — such  an  averment 
it  were  heresy  to  doubt ;  still,  from  the  undis- 
guised amusement  which  he  had  exhibited  at 
the  window,  and  his  subsequent  introduction 
of  a  song  at  ^Hhe  Phoenix,^  which  was  con- 
sidered to  bear  upon  the  subject,  the  injured 
Pozzlethwayte  was  convinced  that,  if  not  a 
principal  in  the  robbery,  he  was  at  least  par- 
ticeps  eriminiSj  and  ^^an  accessary  before  the 
fiict.'' 

«  The  Wig's  the  thing !— the  Wig,— the  Wig,— 
The  Wig'B  the  thing  I— the  Wig,— the  Wig ; 

When  portly  parsons  claim  the  pig, 

And  gouty  aldermen  look  hig, 
I  do  not  say  they  are  not  wise, — 
I  only  say,  in  vulgar  eyes 

The  wisdom 's  in  the  Wig ! " 

(  Grand  Chonu  of  Under  Graduates*) 
«  The  Wig !— the  Wig !— the  Wig  I— the  Wig  !— 
The  wisdom's  in  the  Wig  1 ! " 

^'  Such  were  the  sounds  that  oVr  the  crested 
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pride  ^^  of  Josiah  Pozzletliwayte  ^^  scattered  wild 

dismay,^  as  he  returned,  a  day  or  two  after* 

wards,  from  evening  chapel.     The  windows  of 

the  Symposium  were  all  open,   every  syllable 

came  o^er  his  ear,  not  indeed 

**  Like  the  sweet  South, 
That  hreathes  upon  a  hank  of  violets^" 

but  with  a  distinctness  of  articulation  which  it 
needed  not  the  remembrance  of  his  misfortune 
to  render  complete.  The  voice  of  my  Cousin 
Nicholas,  —  the  primo  tenore^  —  sounded  high 
above  the  rest  in  beautifid  intonation; — the 
victim  even  £sincied  he  Haw  him  peeping  at  him 
over  the  blinds; — from  that  moment  all  his 
doubts  were  merged  in  certainty,  and  dislike 
was  converted  into  a  sentiment  that  approxi- 
mated as  nearly  to  hatred  as  such  a  passion  can 
be  supposed  to  exist  in  ^^  a  celestial  breast.'*^ 

'^  It  is  easy,^  says  a  homely  proverb,  ^^  to 
find  a  stick  to  beat  a  dog  ;^  besides,  when  one 
has  positively  determined  that,  right  or  wrong, 
the  cur  shall  not  escape  castigation,  a  cudgel 
ia  generally  kept  handy.  It  was  scarcely 
necessary   to    make    occasions    for    complaint 
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against  my  Oousin ; — alas !  he  was  in  the  habit 
of  affording  but  too  many  ready  made ; — and 
it  soon  became  apparent  that  a  war  to  the  knife 
was  raging,  if  not  openly  proclaimed,  between 
tutor  and  pupil. 

«' Grosses'^  and  ^*  Impositions^  fell  thick  on 
the  devoted  head  of  Nicholas,  who  revenged 
himself,  as  best  he  might,  by  a  corresponding 
shower  of  lampoons. 

To  this  species  of  weapon,  certain  anecdotes 
and  adventures  related  of  Mr.  Pozzlethwayte^s 
premiire  jetmesse^  rendered  him  peculiarly  ob- 
noxious, and  ^^  a  colunm  of  advertisements  firom 
the  Timet^  to  be  rendered  into  Latin  verBe,"*^ 
inflicted  upon  my  Cousin,  was  followed  by  a 
discharge  of  odes  and  epigrams,  supposed  to  be 
the  production  of  the  same  pen. 

There  was,  in  the  days  of  which  I  speak, 
a  locale  in  every  College  which  corresponded, 
in  some  of  its  uses,  —  it  had  others  —  with  the 
Ptuquin  and  Mar/ario  of  Rome,  and,  as  the 
great  majority  of  resident  members  were  in 
the  habit  of  resorting  thither,  at  least,  once 
a-day,  few  better  opportunities  of  disseminating 
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anonymous  effusions  could  be  found,  than  by 
means  of  an  affiche  in  a  situation  so  firequented. 

Here  then,  did  the  lines  alluded  to  con^ 
stantly  appear.  The  allusions  were  generally 
caught  up ;  copies  of  the  different  squibs  mul- 
tiplied apace,  and  the  same  ''  good-natured 
friend,^  of  whom  I  have  before  spoken,  usually 
placed  them,  with  a  most  praiseworthy  regu- 
hirity,  on  the  table  of  the  Beyerend  Josiah. 

Conjecture  again  fixed  on  Nicholas  as  the 
author,  but  again  nothing  appeared  in  the  co- 
pies positively  to  fasten  on  him  the  imputation, 
— and  it  was  considered  infra  dig,  for  a  Senior 
Fellow  to  visit  the  cHriginals,  for  the  purpose  of 
identifying  the  hand-writing ; — a  fallacious  test 
after  all. 

The  campaign  was  at  length  rather  unex- 
pectedly brought  to  a  close,  and  my  Cousin 
Nicholas,  like  many  a  great  man  before  him,  was 
finally  defeated — by  wine.  In  his  sober  senses 
he  would  have  defied  a  world  in  arms,  but 
^^he,  whom  nor  storms  nor  shipwreck  could 
subdue,^  fell  prostrate,  alas  !  before  a  batch  of 
Burgundy. 

i5 
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My  Cousin  Nicholas  had  procured  from  the 
vaults  of  the  immortal  Latimer  a  choice  case 
of  ^^  genuine  Ghambertin;^  —  the  conyentional 
name  for  a  mixture  of  brandy  and  red-ink,  then 
in  high  estimation  among  Gentlemen  Common- 
ers —  a  dozen  of  his  allies  were  summoned,  and 
"to  it  they  went  like  French  fiJconers;''  for 
all  who  remember  our  Universities  a  quarter  of 
a  century  ago,  will  bear  sorrowfid  testimony  to 
the  occasional  excesses,  the  compotatious,  and 
the  reveUings  within  those  sacred  walls,  where 
now,  in  accordance  with  the  better  spirit  of 
modern  times,  and  to  the  everlasting  honour 
of  Father  Mathew,  the  *^  men  ^  quaff  chiefly 
from  those 

**  Cups  that  cheer  but  not  inebriate," 

and  only 

**  Let  the  huttered  toast  go  round." 

As  none  of  my  Cousin^s  party  were  un- 
practised hands,  their -M^brun^  was  a  protract- 
ed one. 

Towards  midnight  the  mirth  grew  fast  and 
furious,  when  Pozzlethwayte,  whose  ears  were 
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invaded  by  the  sound  of  their  orj^es,  medi* 
tated  an  aasanlt.  He  had  even  made  his 
^ortisy  taken  the  stain  by  escalade,  and  was 
about  to  dash  in  upon  the  garrison,  sword 
(trencher)  in  hand,  when,  as  his  fingers  yet 
grasped  the  handle  of  the  door,  the  portentous 
sound  of 

**  If  any  presume 
To  oome  into  the  room^ 
We'll  fling  the  dog  out  of  the  window  1 '' 

echoed  as  an  antigfrophs  by  half-a-score  voices 
in  aft,  gave  him  pause ; — Minerva,  in  the  shape 
of  cool  reflection,  came  to  his  aid,  and  threw 
her  protecting  apU  around  him.  Gently  and 
imperceptibly  did  his  grasp  relax, — softly,  as 
one  who  treadeth  on  eggs,  did  he  retrace  his 
way  across  the  quadrangle,  and 


**  With  uneven  footstep  press  the  sod,'' 

till  he  reached  the  sanctuary  of  his  own  apart- 
ment. 

Not  so  Nicholas  and  his  pot-companions ; — 
On  they  went,  pouring  the  enemy  into  their 
mouths  ^*  to  steal  away  the  brains  ^  of  those 
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who  were  possessed  of  sucli  a  commodity,  tillf 
as  is  not  imcommon  with  persons  puffed  up, 
whether  by  wine  or  vanity,  a  general  vitu- 
peration of  ^^  things  as  they  are,^  wa»  succeed* 
ed  by  an  eager  longing  after  ^Hhings  as  they 
ought  to  be.*" 

The  Gra8»-pIot !  —  what  a  piece  of  "  ec- 
clesiastical tyranny*^  that  none  should  be  al- 
lowed to  tread  upon  it  under  the  degree  of 
A.  M. ! — what  a  piece  of  folly  that  it  should 
be  a  grass-plot  at  all ! — a  useless,  uncropped, 
four-cornered  bit  of  pasture  ! — browsed  by  no 
herd, — enamelled  with  no  flock  ! — wasting  its 
^ greenery^  on  the  desert  air,  and  altogether 
unprofitable  to  man  and  beast. 

''  Then,  too,  the  miserable  and  stunted  shrubs 
that  deformed  the  Principalis  garden ! — green 
to  no  purpose,  —  fragrant  to  no  end; — who 
saw  them! — who  enjoyed  them! — No  one,— or 
next  to  none. — It  was  a  wanton  waste  of  the 
gifts  of  Nature — the  thing  must  be  reformed  I 
-i-aye,  Badlcal  Beform !  that  was  what  was 
wanting!^  — 

And  accordingly  the  '^New,  Grand,  Bota- 


MY  COUSIN  NICHOLAS*  181 

nico-horticultaral  and  Agricultural  Society  of 
King^s  Hall  and  College  of  Brasenose^  was 
established  on  the  spot,  with  my  Cousin  Ni- 
cholas for  its  President. 

Sofiis  firom  the  neighbouring  rooms  were  put 
in  instant  requisition,  and  formed  admirable 
substitutes  for  ploughs  and  drills  to  break  up 
and  convert  the  much  abused  pasture  into 
arable  land;  while  the  laurels,  myrtles,  with 
such  other  shrubs  as  were  not  too  firmly  im- 
bedded in  the  soil  for  ready  extraction,  yielded 
to  the  united  energies  of  the  "  Reforming  Com- 
mittee,^ and,  instead  of  languishing  as  heretofore 
in  isolated  insignificance,  formed,  when  duly 
arranged  against  the  Vice-Principars  door,  a 
bower,  scarce  inferior  to  that  of  our  first  parents^ 
in  Paradise,  as  described  by  the  inunortal  Mil- 
ton.— In  one  respect  it  may  even  be  said  to 
have  bad  the  advantage  over  it; — Adam's 
^^  Proud  Alcove  ^  was  altogether  innocent  of 
candles,  but  here  were  lights  innumerable; — 
wax  from  the  rooms,  — lamps  from  the  stairs, — 
hintems  from — nobody  knows  where:  —  the 
very  scout^s  '^  muttons  ^  were  called  into  play. 
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till  the  ^'  enterprising  Mr.  Gee*"  himself,  oonld 
he  have  witnessed  the  brilliance  of  this  Acar 
demic  Vanxhall,  would  have  confessed  himself 
outdone,  and  have  blushed  to  charge  ^^  a  shil- 
ling ^  for  the  inferior  glories  of  his  gala  nights. 

Alas !  alas !  why  is  it  that  all  human  joys 
are  so  evanescent!  why  is  it  that  we  find 
them  ever 

*^  Like  clouds  that  tint  the  morning  skies. 
As  bright — as  transient  too  ?  '* 

The  ^^  bright  clouds^  of  the  poet  had  hard* 
ly  begun  ^'to  tint  the  morning  skies  ^  at  all, 
when  an  irruption  of  the  College  Janissaries 
disturbed  the  philanthropists  in  the  very  height 
of  their  enjoyment.  They  who  could  run  did 
run, — ^they  who  could  not  run  feU, — and  were 
picked  up  again;  while  my  Gousin  Nicholas, 
their  illustrious  President  and  Arch-Reformer, 
covered  with  grease  and  glory,  was  captured 
and  conducted  to  his  couch,  hiccuping  as  he 
sank  into  the  arms  of  Morpheus, 

"What  hare  we  with  day  to  do ?— (hie— ) 
Sons  of  Care,*'— (hie  !)— 

mind  you  put  out  the  lights,  you  d— d  rascals  !  "^ 
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My  Gonain  Nicholas  had  now  reached  the 
xenith  of  his  academical  career,  and  we  have 
henceforward  only  to 


^  Mark  the  mild  lustre  that  gilt  his  decline  ! 


y? 


Od  awaking  the  next  morning  he  found,  Wol- 
sey-Uke,  that  a  killing  frost  had  nipped  his  root, 
that  he,  ^^good  easy  man,"^  was  about  to  fall 
"  never  to  rise  again  ''—in  Oxford ;  — therefore, 
with  all  that  firmness  of  purpose,  and  prompt- 
ness of  decision,  which  are  the  distinguishing 
characteristics  of  great  minds,  he  resolved  so  to 
dispose  his  robe  as  to  fiiU  with  dignity. 

A  summons  before  the  Seniority  he  antici- 
pated, nor  did  he  deceive  himself  as  to  its 
necessary  result.  But  the  emergency  found 
him  not  unprepared  for  it ;  he  had  long  since 
contemplated  the  possibility  of  such  an  event 
taking  place,  ai\d  his  mighty  soul  rose  equal  to 
the  occasion. 

It  was  past  one  o'clock  p.  m. — The  various 
ckisses  had  been  dismissed,  and  the  Common 
Boom  already  exhibited  his 

**  Judges  aD  met,  a  terrible  show.'' 
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At  the  upper  end  of  the  apartment  sat  the 
Principal,  and  the  Fellows  were  arranging  them* 
selves  to  his  right  and  left  according  to  their 
standing. — The  immediate  appearance  of  the  de* 
linquents, — for  two  other  of  the  rioters  were  in- 
cluded in  the  same  bill  of  attainder,  —  was  ex- 
pected, when  the  door  opened,  and  Sir  Law- 
rence OThwackes  and  Mr.  St.  John  Gromerrilj, 
Grentlemen  Commoners  both,  entered  the  room. 

My  Cousin  Nicholas  did  not  appear,  but 
the  space  he  should  have  filled  was  occupied 
by  the  Bev.  Josiah  Pozzlethwayte  in  person, 
who,  acting  as  ^^ bodkin^  to  the  other  two, 
advanced  with  them,  in  his  usual  saltatory 
style,  to  the  bottom  of  the  table. 

His  unexpected  appearance  in  such  a  situ* 
ation  arrested  the  embryo  rebuke  already  trein* 
bling  on  the  lips  of  the  Principal.  That  dig* 
nitary  gazed  on  the  apparition  before  him  with 
astonishment.  One  instant  previous  he  had 
been  consulting  with  the  very  gentleman  now 
vii^'vis  to  him,  and  had  received  his  vote 
for  the  ostracism  of  all  the  offenders.— How 
he  could   have  left  the  room  in  the   interval 
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was  amazing  ! — Yet  there  he  stood, — arrayed 
in  his  snnff  embrowned  suit  of  sables,  with 
wig,  green  goggles,  aad  pointed  toe,-perfect 
in  his  individuality. 

An  exclamation  from  his  right  drew  off  the 
President's  attention;  he  turned,  and,  to  his 
consternation, — I  will  not  say  horror, — beheld 
there  another  Pozzlethwayte  ! — alter  et  idem  ! 
—  in  wig, — in  goggles, — and  in  toe  he  was 
the  same, — but  evidently  quivering  with  sup- 
pressed agitation,  while  his  ^^  double,^  at  the 
other  end  of  the  room,  stood  regarding  the 
scene  with  the  most  complacent  equanimity. 

'*  Bless  me !  what  can  be  the  meaning  of 
all  this  t ""  asked  the  astounded  ''  Head."" 

'*  Man  Dieu  I  U  y  en  est  deux !  ^  quoth  the 
junior  Fellow,  as  he  quoted  the  despairing  ex- 
clamation of  the  French  profligate. 

^* Bless  my  heart!''  —  "why,  Mr.  Pozzle- 
thwayte !  " — "  why,  who  on  earth  is  this  ?" — 
&c.  &c.  &c. — ^burst  simultaneously  from  different 
members  of  the  congress  as  the  Seniority  rose 
in  confusion ;  —  meanwhile  the  two  accused, 
and  their  extraordinary  middle-man,  preserved 
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their  composure,  and  appeared  to  be  the  only 
unembarrassed  persons  in  the  whole  assembly. 

The  Ofgitated  Pozzlethwayte  at  length  found 
voice,  and,  pointing  to  Pozzlethwayte  the  eonh 

"  See  !  ^  he  exclaimed,  "  see,  gentlemen  ! — 
I  knew  how  it  would  be  !  ^-  it  is  all  a  part 
of  the  system — all  done  to  harass  and  annoy 
me — I  was  sure  it  would  be  so^' 

"  What  is  the  meaning  of  this  absurd  mas- 
querade !  *"  interrupted  the  Principal,  now  tho- 
roughly certified  by  the  voice  as  to  which  was 
the  real  Simon  Pure; — "who  are  you,  Sir! — 
and  where  is  Mr.  Bullwinkle  \^ 

"  Here,  Sir,  at  your  orders,*"  returned  the 
fictitious  Pozzlethwayte,  reverently  bowing  as 
he  raised  his  glasses,  and  darting  from  beneath 
them  glances  of  tenfold  obliquity  upon  the 
company. 

"  What  do  you  mean,  Sir,  by  presenting 
yourself  in  this  ridiculous  dress  ?  ^ 

"  Ridiculous  ?  —  pardon  me.  Sir,**  replied 
Nicholas,  with  much  seeming  humility, "  I  have, 
I  regret  to  say,  too  often  been  reproved  for 
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unintentional  violation  of  the  Uniyersitj  cos- 
tnme,  and  a  Cross  was  placed  against  my  name 
no  longer  ago  than  last  week  on  that  very  ao- 
eonnt,  by  my  respected  tutor  who  now  sits  be- 
side you ;  —  I  haye  since  determined  to  make 
him  my  model  in  dress,  as  in  everything  else, 
— and,  to  say  the  truth,  my  friends  flatter  me 
by  declaring  that  I  have  succeeded  indifierently 
well.^ 

The  cool  impudence  of  this  reply  was  not  to 
be  borne ;  —  the  Seniority  rose  en  massey  and 
soon  after  broke  up  '4n  much  admired  disorder.^ 

Mr.  Bullwinkle  and  his  tittering  companions 
were  in  the  meantime  ordered  to  withdraw,  and 
in  the  course  of  the  day  received  jointly  and 
severally,  an  official  intimation  that  they  ^'  were 
no  longer  to  consider  themselves  members  of 
that  University.'' 

And  so  my  Cousin  Nicholas  took  his  leave 
of  Oxford. 

HiC  CSSTVS  ARTBMQVS  RXPONIT  ! 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


The  grief  that  does  not  speak 


Whispers  the  o'erfraught  heart,  and  bids  it  break. 

Macbeth. 

How  sharper  than  a  serpent's  tooth  it  is 

To  have  a  thankless  child ! 

Lear. 


A    BARONET   IN   A    PUCKER — IN   A  COFFIN.— ORIEF  AND 
REMORSE. — TOO   LATE  ! — RESUSCITATION. 

Sir  Oliver^s  wrath  was,  as  I  well  knew  it 
would  be,  fearfiil; — sentence  of  the  greater 
excommunication  and  perpetual  banishment 
was  forthwith  pronounced  against  the  prin- 
cipal offender.  I  say  the  principal,  because,  al* 
though  Nicholas  unquestionably  came  in  for  the 
chief  portion  of  his  indignation,  yet  the  various 
members  of  the  '^  Seniority  ^  were  by  no  means 
absolved  in  his  estimation.    They  had  disgraced 
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a  Ballwinkle !  and  that  act,  whether  done  justly 
or  unjufltly, — ^with  or  without  a  sufficing  rea- 
son—  was,  in  the  eyes  of  the  representative  of 
the  redoubted  Boger,  nothing  less  than  a  high 
crime  and  misdemeanour.  * 

Letters  which  we  received  about  this  time, 
both  from  my  mother  and  Miss  Pyefinch,  con- 
curred in  representing  the  Baronet  as  having 
been  in  a  state  of  continued  excitement,  almost 
amounting  to  frenzy,  from  the  moment  of  his 
receiving  the  Principalis  official  notification  of 
the  removal  of  his  song's  name  from  the  books, 
together  with  a  statement  of  the  cause  of  his 
having  been  thus  unceremoniously  sent  to  the 
right  about. 

All  this  I  fidly  expected  to  hear,  but,  I  own, 
I  was  not  prepared  for  the  shock  which  fol- 
lowed, and  which  exhibited  to  me  the  miscon- 
duct of  Nicholas  in  still  more  glaring  colours. 

His  follies  and  improprieties  had  at  length 
made  him  little  less  than  a  parricide ;  and,  as  I 
read  the  following  paragraph  from  a  London 
journal,  which  I  took  up  accidentally  at  a  little 
inn  in  the  Isle  of  Wight,  whither  Amelia  and 
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myself  had  gone  on  a  short  excursion,  I  was  not 
more  grieved  at  the  event  which  it  annomiced, 
than  shocked  by  the  conviction  that  his  son'^s 
misbehaviour  had  broken  the  poor  old  gentle* 
mane's  heart. 

At  the  head  of  the  list  of  deaths  wa»— 

'^  Suddenly,  of  apoplexy,  at  his  seat,  Under^ 
down  Hall,  Kent,  Sir  Oliver  Bnllwinkle,  Bart., 
in  the  sixty-third  year  of  his  age.  He  is  sac- 
ceeded  in  his  title  and  estates  by  his  only  son 
and  heir,  now  Sir  Nicholas  Bnllwinkle.'*^ 

Poor  Sir  Oliver !  —  This,  then,  vvas  the  end 
of  all  his  hopes  and  fears — of  all  his  cares 
and  anxieties  for  the  wel&re  of  one  who  bad 
as  surely  destroyed  him  as  if  he  had  plunged 
a  knife  into  his  bosom  ! 

Poor  Uncle  Oliver ! — ^Till  this  moment  I  had 
never  known  how  much  I  had  loved  him.  To 
me  his  kindness  had  been,  from  the  very  first,  as 
warm  as  it  was  undeviating ;  and  I  weU  knew 
that  in  his  afiections  I  held  a  place  second  only 
to  that  so  unworthily  occupied  by  his  heartless 
offspring. 

The  date  of  the  announcement  was  that  of 
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the  third  daj  after  we  had  quitted  the  Abbey, 
on  the  Httle  tour  I  have  alluded  to,  and  where, 
I  doubted  not,  ftdl  details  of  the  melancholy 
event  were  even  at  this  moment  awaiting  my 
return.  But  my  course  was  already  determined 
on ;  and,  crossing  over  that  very  day  to  Port^ 
mouth,  I  sent  Amelia  home  under  the  protec- 
tion of  her  servants,  and  placing  myself  in  the 
mail,  reached  London  at  an  early  hour  on  the 
following  morning. 

Notwithstanding  his  eccentricities,  my  mo- 
ther was,  as  I  well  knew,  deeply,  fondly  at- 
tached to  her  departed  brother,  and  would  at 
such  a  time  need  all  the  consolation  a  son^s 
attentions  could  bestow.  Besides,  Underdown 
Hall  was  now  the  property  of  my  Cousin  Ni- 
cholas ;  and  under  any  roof  which  called  him 
master,  I  was  certain  she  would  not  choose  to 
remain  one  moment  longer  than  might  be  abso* 
lately  necessary. 

I  had  partaken  of  some  slight  refreshment 
at  the  hotel,  and  had  ordered  a  chaise  and  four 
to  be  got  in  readiness  as  quickly  as  possible, 
while  I  just  stepped  out  to  give  my  tailor  some 
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orders,  rendered  necessary  by  the  melancboly 
event  that  had  occurred,  when,  as  I  turned  the 
comer  of  Sackville  Street,  my  arm  was  grasped 
from  behind. 

I  stopped,  and  beheld  my  Cousin  Nicholas 
himself. 

He  was  dressed  in  deep  mourning ;  and,  to  do 
him  justice,  I  never  saw  grief  and  affiction  more 
strongly  depicted  in  any  one^s  countenance  in 
my  life.  It  was  some  time  before  he  could  find 
words  to  address  me ;  they  seemed,  like  Mac- 
bethX  to  ^' stick  in  his  throat,**^  and  the  big 
drops  stood  on  his  forehead,  whole  -a  convulsive 
choking  appeared  to  impede  his  utterance.  The 
encounter  was  an  unexpected  one  to  both  of  us, 
and,  to  me  at  least,  unwelcome*  I  gazed  at 
him  in  silence  ;  tears  at  last  came  to  his  relief. 
— ''  Charles  !^  he  exclaimed,  in  a  voice  scarcely 
audible  from  emotion,  ^^  for  Heaven^s  sake,  pity 
me  ! — I  have  murdered  my  poor  father !  '^ 

Incensed  against  him  as  I  was,  and  not  with* 
out  reason,  on  my  own  account,  there  was  a 
something  so  truly  pitiable  in  his  whole  ap« 
pearance,  in  the  misery  expressed  by  his  glazed 
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eye  and  hollow  cheek,  that,  spite  of  myself,  I 
could  not  look  at  him  without  feeling  my  anger 
sensibly  giving  way  to  compassion.  It  was  not 
at  such  a  moment,  at  all  events,  that  I  conld 
dwell  on  personal  injuries ;  it  was  no  time  for  re- 
venge, or  for  heaping  reproaches  on  one  whom 
the  bitterest  remorse  had  already  stricken  to  the 
earth.  I  took  Sir  Nicholas  by  the  arm,  and 
retraced  my  steps  with  him  to  the  Clarendon. 

When  at  length  his  emotion  permitted  him 
to  speak,  I  learned  that  he  had  but  just  arrived 
in  town,  having  preceded  me  to  London  by  lit- 
tle more  than  twenty-four  hours. 

On  leaving  the  University,  he  told  me  he  had 
taken  up  his  temporary  abode  with  his  friend 
Hanbury,  in  Sussex,  where  he  had  intended  to 
remain  till  time  and  the  mediation  of  friends 
should  so  fiir  induce  his  father^s  wrath  to  relax, 
as  to  hold  out  to  him  some  hope  of  a  reconcilia- 
tion. The  absurdity  of  his  late  conduct,  and  the 
injury  done  by  it  to  his  own  character  and  pros- 
pects in  life,  had,  as  he  assuredme,  already  made 
a  very  strong  impression  upon  him ;  the  lesson  he 
had  received  had  not  been  thrown  away ;  and 

VOL.  u.  K 
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he  had  ftilly  made  up  his  mind  to  discard  his 
follies,  abandon  his  mischieYons  frolics  for  ever, 
and  to  do  everjrthing  in  his  pow^  towards  re- 
gaining the  place  which  he  felt  he  had  for- 
feited, both  in  society,  and  in  the  aflPections  of 
his  friends. 

^^  Incredible  as  jon  may  perhaps  think  it, 
Cousin  Charles,^  he  added,  ^'  it  was  on  yourself 
that  I  placed  my  firmest  reliance.  —  To  you  I 
have  much  to  answer  for — more  perhaps  than 
you  are  even  now  aware  of.  I  ha^e  acted  by 
you  like  a  scoundrel  and  a  madman  —  yet  on 
you,  I  repeat,  I  had  rested  all  my  hopes  of  ob- 
taining my  fitther^s  forgiveness,  and  the  pardon 
of  others  whom  I  have  still  more  grossly  sinned 
against.  Grave  cause  as  you  have  against  me 
— ^for  I  know  you  too  well  to  suppose  I  could 
make  you  more  than  temporarily  my  dupe  —  I 
had  made  up  my  mind  to  write  to  you  — 
to  throw  myself  on  your  mercy — to  confoas 
to  you  the  whole  of  my  folly, — my  madness, — 
and  to  plead  the  only,  the  miserable  excuse 
that  exists  for  my  in&tuated  conduct  when,  to 
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my  atter  consternation,  the  papers  infbnned  me 
of  the  deplorable ^ 

He  covered  his  face  with  his  hands,  burst 
into  a  flood  of  tears,  and  seemed  as  if  he  would 
hare  knelt  before  me. 

I  shrank  from  so  degrading  an  act  of  self- 
abasement,  and,  in  a  t<me  which,  I  fear,  had  at 
least  as  mnch  of  contempt  as  pity  in  it,  desired 
him  to  compose  himself. 

My  Cousin  Nicholas  would  have  proceeded 
to  ccmfession,  but  I  stopped  him  at  once  with 
the  remark,  that  other  matters  had  at  pre- 
sent a  prior  demand  on  the  attention  of  both 
of  us. 

He  had  come,  as  I  now  found,  to  London 
immediately,  on  reading  the  account  of  his 
father^s  decease  in  the  papers,  and  had  abeady 
employed  the  time  during  which  he  had  been 
in  town  in  despatching  the  necessary  trades- 
men and  orders  to  the  Hall,  for  the  perform- 
ance of  the  late  Baronet^s  obsequies,  in  a  man- 
ner suitable  to  the  rank  and  station  which  he 
had  so  recently  held  in  the  county.     Having 
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just  completed  his  arrangements,  he  was  about 
to  proceed  to  Underdotrn,  when  he  saw  me 
pass  a  shop,  in  which  he  was  making  the  hst 
purchases  requitute  for  his  journey,  and  arrested 
my  progress  as  I  hare  mentioned. 

Finding  that  I  was  myself  about  to  proceed 
to  the  same  destination,  he  now  requested  to 
be  permitted  to  accompany  me  down,  adding, 
that  it  would  give  him  the  opportunity  for  which 
he  so  earnestly  longed,  of  making  his  avowal, 
and  of  affording  to  me  and  mine  all  the  repa- 
ration yet  in  his  power. 

After  some  little  hesitation,  I  agreed  to  his 
proposal,  and  having  briefly  written  to  my  seve- 
ral tradesmen  such  directions  as  were  neces- 
sary, we  stepped  into  the  chaise,  which  was 
waiting  for  me,  and  set  out  together  at  a  rapid 
pace  for  the  Hall. 

Scarcely  were  we  fiEurly  launched  from  the 
stony  breakers  of  Bond  Street,  into  the  smooth 
water  of  Macadamization,  when  my  Cousin  Ni- 
cholas began,  as  he  phrased  it,  ^^  to  make  a 
clean  breast  of  it,**^  and  with  every  token  of 
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smcere  contrition,  went  into  a  recapitulation  of 
his  offences  against  ns  all. 

He  told  me,  that  at  onr  never-to-be-forgotten 
interview  with  her  at  the  theatre,  the  unpres- 
sion  made  npon  him  by  Amelia^s  beauty  was 
not  inferior  to  that  which  it  had  produced 
npon  myself — that  he  had,  in  short,  to  use 
his  own  expression,  ^^  fallen  deeply,  madly  in 
love  with  her  at  first  sight;***  but  that  this 
passion,  like  many  of  a  similar  kind  which  had 
preceded  it,  might  perhaps  have  yielded  to 
time  and  absence,  had  not  a  combination  of  for- 
tuitous circumstances  occurred  to  foster  and 
increase  its  force. 

It  will  be  recollected,  that  on  parting  with 
me  in  Jermyn  Street, — after  I  had,  as  we  both 
then  thought,  safely  marked  down  my  bird 
at  Mrs.  Morgan'^s, — Nicholas  had  repaired  to 
what — such  is  the  retrogression  of  modem  re- 
finement—  fnay  now  be  mentioned,  even  to 
ears  polite,  as  a  ^^  Hell,^  in  the  vicinity. 

The  usual  flocks  of  rooks  and  pigeons  were 
found  congregated  within  its  interior,  and,  flush 
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with  the  supply  so  recently  reoeiYed  firom  my- 
self, he  plunged  at  once  into  all  the  mysteries 
of  nmge  ei  notr. 

A  very  few  deals  had  taken  place,  when  an 
*'  intelligencer  ^  entered  with  the  news  of  an 
attack  meditated  by  the  police,  and  appointed 
to  take  place  that  very  night.  The  party 
broke  up  abruptly,  and  Nicholas,  who  had 
been  hitherto  a  winner,  and  was  not  sorry 
for  so  good  an  excuse  to  pocket  his  earnings, 
found  himself  once  more  in  the  street. 

As  he  passed  Mrs.  Morgan^s  door,  the  often- 
mentioned  dark  green  chariot  caught  his  eye, 
with  Amelia  and  her  antiquated  ekapenm  in 
the  act  of  getting  into  it. 

The  real  state  of  the  case  flashed  at  <mce  upon 
him,  and  as  the  carriage  drove  leisurely  along, 
he  had  no  difficulty  in  keeping  it  in  view,  till 
he  saw  it  finally  deposit  its  loyely  freight  at 
her  father^s  mansion. 

His  first  impulse  was,  as  he  assured  me,  to 
make  me  acquainted  with  the  discoyery,  but, 
alas,  the  event  proved  that  the  warning  of  the 
bard  is  not  an  idle  one — 
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**  Friendshipy  take  heed ! — ^if  woman  interfere. 
Be  sore  the  hour  of  thy  deBtructioa 's  near ! 
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After  what  he  declared  to  have  been  a  very 
severe  straggle,  passion  prevailed  over  prin- 
ciple, and  my  Ck>nsin  fonnd  himself  nnable  to 
renounce  the  advantage  which  his  knowledge 
of  the  residence  of  our  fair  incognita  gave  him 
over  me,  his  rival. 

When  he  had  ascertained  the  real  name  and 
condition  of  the  lady,  and  her  relationship  to 
myself, — all  which  he  had  accomplished,  with- 
out difficulty,  during  the  interval  of  my  journey 
to  Underdown, — the  straggle,  he  protested, 
recommenced,  and  when,  on  the  evening  of 
my  return  to  town,  I  had  made  him  my  con- 
fidant with  respect  to  Lord  Manningham'^s  in- 
tentions in  my  favour,' the  secret  was  actually 
upon  his  lips. 

But  my  evil  Genius,  it  seems,  again  pre- 
vailed, and  accident  again  secured  his  triumph. 

**  How  oft  the  sight  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds 
Makes  ill  deeds  done  I  ** 
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"  Had  jon  not  incantioosly  let  &11  that  let- 
ter of  jowc  mothet''s,  Coiuin  Charies,  I  verity 
believe  I  should  yet  have  proved  honest  to 
yon,  and,  after  diverting  myself  a  little  longer 
with  yonr  perplexities,  have  at  once  removed 
them ;  but  the  temptation  was  irresistible. — 
One  moment  only  was  your  attention  distract- 
ed by  the  waiter,  but  that  moment  was  de- 
cidve  —  to  seize, —  to  exchange  the  letter  for 
one  of  my  own,  was  the  work  of  an  instant  ;— 
the  hurry  with  which  you  followed  me  in  pur- 
suit of  an  iffnU  /atwu,  conjured  up,  I  confess, 
for  my  purpose,  forbade  all  examination,  and 
I  saw,  with  triumph,  that  my  hastily  formed 
plan  had  succeeded ;  the  enbetitated  epistle 
was  already  in  your  pocket. 

"A  thousand  and  a  thousand  times  during 
the  reminder  of  that  day  did  conscience  fly 
in  my  &ce,  and  tell  me  that  I  was  acting  most 
unworthily; — a  thousand  times  did  I  resolve 
to  confess  all  to  yon,  to  restore  the  letter  I 
had  purloined,  and  trust  to  yonr  affection  for 
my  pardon ;  but  then  the  image  of  Amelia  rose 
in  beauty  before  me, — and  the  die  was  cast. 
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**  With  my  subsequent  conduct  you  must  be 
but  too  well  acquainted;  its  onlj  palliation 
is,  that  I  was  no  longer  my  own  master ; 
every  thought,  every  feeling  of  right  and  wrong, 
was  absorbed  in  the  one  hope  of  obtaining,  by 
any  means,  the  paragon  of  her  sex. 

^^A  very  few  days,  as  I  was  well  assured, 
were  aO  that  would  be  afforded  me,  ere  the 
imposture  must  inevitably  be  discovered ;  my 
own  imprudence  contributed  to  shorten  even 
that  brief  interval,  and,  in  a  moment  of  infa- 
tuation and  despair,  I  was  hurried  into  that 
Quixotic  enterprise  which  infatuation  and  de- 
spair alone  could  have  inspired.^ 

"  Nay,**  he  continued,  "  I  will  own,   that, 

from  the  date  of  my  more  intimate  acquaint^ 

ance  with   Miss  Stafford  and  her  perfections, 

the  strongest  personal  jealousy  of  yourself  was 

added  to  my  other  bad  passions ;   and  this, 

together  with  the  envy  at  your  good  fortune 

which  it  excited,  induced  me  subsequently  to 

play  off  a  most   abominable   trick  upon  the 

Bishop  of  Bengal,  which  would,  as  I  hoped, 
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have  the  effect  of  deferring,  if  only  fer  a  few 
hours,  a  marriage  so  destractive  to  all  my 
hopes,  and  one  which  I  could  not  bear  to  think 
upon. 

''  But  oh  I  Charles,^  continued  he,  seeing 
my  colour  rising,  for  my  patience  here  was 
sorely  tried,  ^^  spare  me, — spare  me,  I  beseech 
you,  the  reproaches  which  I  so  justly  merit ; 
think, — think  what  my  feelings  must  be  at 
such  a  moment  as  this,  when  I  avow  that, 
guilty  as  I  have  been  towards  yotf^  there  is 
another  crime  that  lies  yet  heavier  on  my 
heart, — my  poor,  poor  father  ! — yes,  Charles, 
it  is  but  too  true  that  the  individual  who  so 
atrociously  insulted  him  was  his  own  son !  ** 

''  I  had  not,  I  scarce  need  say,  quitted  London 
as  you  believed,  but  had  accompanied  Captain 
Hanbury,  the  brother  of  a  college  fii^id  of  mine, 
to  the  theatre,  when,  to  my  astonishment  no  less 
than  alarm,  I  came  plump  upon  Sir  Oliver; — 
I  knew  all  the  consequences  of  his  finding  me  in 
London; — I  knew  the  violence  of  his  anger 
when  thoroughly  provoked ;  not  an  instant  was 
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left  me  for  consideration, — What  was  to  be 
done ! — I  denied,  disowned,  gracious  Heaven ! — 
I  even  threatened  him  !  ^ 

A  violent  burst  of  anguish  here  interrupted 
the  speaker,  nor  could  I  help  being  moved  by 
the  bitterness  of  his  remorse. 

Besentment  again  gave  way  to  compassion ; 
I  could  not — no,  I  e<mld  not  trample  on  the 
self-abased  creature  beside  me,  I  could  not 
quench  the  smoking  flax,  nor  bruise  the  broken 
reed: — he  had  behaved  scandalously,  it  is 
true,  but  he  was  miserable —  the  image  of  his 
dead  &ther,  too,—  of  that  &ther  who  had  so 
loved  us  both,  seemed  to  rise  between  ug,  and 
demand  forgiveness  for  his  erring  but  repentant 
child. 

Before  we  had  reached  Dartford  I  had  so- 
lemnly accorded  to  my  Cousin  Nicholas  an 
entire  amnesty,  and  had  ventured  to  promise 
him  as  much  on  the  part  of  Amelia. 

From  this  moment  I  endeavoured  to  change 
the  subject,  and  to  converse  with  him  on  his 
own  affairs-*on  his  future  plans  and  prospectR 
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-—but  found  it  exceedingly  difficult  to  with- 
draw his  mind  at  all  from  the  course  of  bitter 
self-reproach  which  his  thoughts  had  taken. 

He  was  perpetually  rererting  to  the  subject 
of  the  disgracefid  conduct  he  had  pursued  to- 
wards his  father. 

A  chaise  and  four,  he  told  me,  and  the  con- 
nivance of  the  college  porter,  had  enabled  him 
to  anticipate  the  arrival  of  Sir  Oliver  in  Ox* 
ford, — which  he  was  sure  would  follow,^by 
several   hours,  and,  secure  in  the  seeresy  of 
his  friend  the  Captain,  who  had  promised  to 
keep  out  of  the  way  for  a  day  or  two,  he  had 
managed  to  escape  detection  by  the  connivance 
of  the   College    servants; — but   the   remem- 
brance of  his  behaviour  on  that  occasion  to  a 
parent  who  so  doted  on  him  would,  he  con- 
tinued to  assure  me,  embitter  every  moment 
of  his  future  existence.     He  spoke  of  himself 
as  of  one  of  the  worst  of  murderers,  and  it  was 
almost  impossible  to  divert   him   from  these 
gloomy  reflections,  or  to  draw  his  attention  to 
the  state  of  his  worldly  concerns. 

From  what  at  length  fell  from  him,  however. 
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I  gathered  tliat  his  pecuniary  embarrassments 
were  in  fact  much  more  considerable  than  I  had 
anticipated ;  he  even  hinted  at  the  probability 
that  a  temporary  visit  to  the  Continent  might 
be  advisable,  if  not  absolutely  necessary. 

This  was  an  idea  which  I  rather  encouraged 
than  repressed  ;  as,  though  I  had  made  up  my 
mind  not  to  refuse  my  assistance  towards  ex* 
tricating  him  from  his  difficulties,  it  struck 
me  that,  for  many  reasons,  his  absence  from 
England,  for  the  present,  would  be  a  relief  to 
all  parties. 

When  we  reached  Sittingboume,  we  stopped 
to  change  horses  and  alighted  to  partake  of 
some  refreshment  at  the  Rose,  and  here, —  as 
as  I  verily  believe  for  the  first  time  in  his 
life, —  did  the  appetite  of  Nicholas  altogether 
fail  him ; — ^he  forced  down  a  mouthful  or  two 
with  difficulty,  and  remained  totally  absorbed 
in  his  own  thoughts,  which  continued  to  be 
apparently  of  the  most  painful  description  ; 
what  was  yet  more  extraordinary  he  did  not 
show  the  slightest  inclination  to  fly  to  his  old 
resource,  the  bottle,  for  relief,  nor  was  it  with- 
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oat  great  persuasion  on  my  part  that  he  was 
at  length,  with  difficulty,  induced  to  swallow 
a  single  glass  of  sh^ry  :-^I  wanted  no  other 
proof  of  the  sincerity  of  his  grief, — at  least  for 
the  time  being. 

At  a  short  distance  below  the  Tillage  above 
named,  the  approach  to  the  Hall  diverged  from 
the  great  turnpike  road  to  Dover,  and  turn- 
ing abruptly  to  the  right,  after  meandering  for 
several  miles  through  a  rich  and  varied  coun- 
try, brought  us  onoe  more  to  the  well-known 
entrance  of  the  Underdown  domain. 

The  sun  had  set  in  glory,  and  the  shades  of 
twilight  were  &st  closing  in  upon  a  lovely  ev^- 
ing,  as  we  reached  the  well-remembered  avenue, 
whose  majestic  trees,  the  venerable  growth  of 
centuries,  threw  a  still  darker  shadow  upon  all 
beneath  them. 

At  the  extremity  nearest  to  the  mansion, 
and  at  a  right  angle  with  one  comer  of  the 
building,  rose  a  splendid  oak,  ^  the  monaxoh 
of  the  wood,^  standing,  as  it  were,  proudly  aloof 
— 4t  had  been  Sir  Oliver^s  fitvourite  tree. 

A  rustic  bench  encircled  its  time-worn  trunk. 


MT  COUSIN  NICHOLAS.  207 

and  here,  a  hundred  and  a  hundred  times,  had 
I  seen  my  poor  Uncle  in  happier  days,  gazing 
with  an  honest  pride  upon  the  silvan  scene 
before  him,-^the  fair  domain  transmitted  down 
to  him  from  so  many  Bull  winkles, —  now  like 
himself  at  peace,  — while  he  inhaled  the  seda- 
tiye  fragrance  of  a  pipe  of  the  best  Virginia. 

Alas !  poor  Uncle  Oliver ! — never  again  should 
I  behold  that  open  friendly  countenance,  in 
which  might  be  read,  as  in  a  book,  every 
thought  of  his  guileless  heart !  —  never  again 
should  I  encounter  the  kindly  glance  of  that 
eye  beaming  on  me  with  all  but  paternal  love  f 
—  never  again  receive  the  fervent  pressure  of 
that  hearty  and  afiectionate  grasp  !  —  never 
again  should  I  hear . 

Why,  what  on  earth  was  that !  —  How  de- 
ceptive the  unreal  mockeries  of  fancy  ! 

^  And  as  imaginfttion  bodies  forth 
The  forms  of  things  unknown," 

how  often  does  she*  in  her  vagaries, 

**  Qive  to  airy  nothings 
A  local  habitation  and  a  name  I  ^' 
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I  coiild  have  sworn,  at  the  very  moment  that 
these,  and  thoughts  like  these,  were  mshing 
on  my  mind  in  an  overwhelming  flood  of  fond 
reminiscence  —  even  then  I  could  have  sworn 
that  I  heard  again  that  voice,  now  hushed  for 
ever  by  the  still,  cold  hand  of  death — that 
very  cough,  too,  which  exhibited  the  strength, 
rather  than  the  weakness,  of  my  poor  Unde^s 
lungs,  seemed  to  issue  again^  as  heretofore, 
from  beneath  the  tree  of  his  love,  —  nay,  I 
could  almost  have  believed  that  a  dim  and 
shadowy  form,  resembling  that  of  him  that  was 
gone,  was  yet  hovering  around  its  gnarled  and 
knotty  trunk. 

The  same,  or  some  similar  idea  seemed  to 
have  stricken  my  Cousin  Nicholas,  for,  rousing 
himself  from  the  comer  of  the  chaise  in  which 
he  had  been  for  some  time  sUently  reclinii^, 
he  suddenly  exclaimed,  with  a  vivacity  that 
startled  me. 

'^  Gracious  heaven !  what  is  this  !^ 

Then  breaking  one  of  the  front  glasses  in  his 
eagerness  to  let  it  down,  he  called  loudly  to 
the  drivers  to  stop. 
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My  eye  followed  the  direction  of  his  own, 
and  again,  to  my  thinking,  I  saw  my  Uncle 
Oliyer,  ^^in  his  habit  as  he  liyed,^  rise  deli* 
berately  from  the  accustomed  seat,  and  ad* 
▼ance  towards  the  carriage. 

Nicholas  uttered  a  shriek,  and  sprang  from 
the  yeUcle.  Before  I  could  follow  he  was  on 
his  knees  upon  the  greensward,  his  hands  up- 
lifted, and  his  eyes  starting  from  his  head  with 
horror. 

^'  Father  !^-dear  father  !  ^  he  cried  in  agony, 
*^  come  not  fit>m  the  grave  to  curse  your  son. 
Pardon ! —  oh  pardon  !  '^ — 

He  fell  upon  his  face  as  he  spoke,  and  I  was 
electrified  as  I  distinctly  heard  the  phantom 
reply  to  his  adjuration,  —  ^^60  to  the  devil, 
you  infernal  Scoundrel  !^ 

A  mist  seemed  to  gather  on  my  senses,  and 
I  could  scarcely  summon  up  resolution  enough 
to  quit  the  chaise.  When,  however,  I  had  ac- 
complished my  descent,  there  still  lay  Sir  Ni- 
cholas Bullwinkle,  literally  writhing  with  agony 
on  the  turf. 

^^  Mercy  I    mercy  !  ^  came  from  his  lips,  in 
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suffocating  accents — ^^  Pardon!  Mercy! — ^For- 
give, blest  Shade ! '^ 

''  Blest  fool's-liead  r  retnined  the  Spectre,  to 
mj  indescribable  astonishment.  ^Get  np  this 
instant,  you  rascal,  and  don't  lie  sprawling 
there.'' 

And  it  looked  all  the  while  so  like  the  late 
Sir  Oliver  Bnllwinkle,  that,  had  I  not  known 
him  to  be  defunct,  I  could  have  made  oath  it 
was  his  very  self. 

'^  Get  up,  I  say,  scoundrel !  '^  continued  the 
Eidolon ;  and,  at  the  same  moment,  the  sound 
of  a  kick,  from  what  seemed  to  be  its  foot,  as 
the  shadowy  member  vehemently  encountered 
the  most  undefended  part  of  my  Cousin  Nicholas's 
person,  excited  in  my  mind  a  strong  suspicion 
of  its  materiality. 

Mine  eye  had  by  this  time  ^^  well  examined- 
the  parts  "  of  the  apparition,  and 

"  Found  them  perfect  Oliver.*' 

^*  Good  heavens ! "  I  exclaimed,  ^^  can  it  be ! 

—  Sir  Oliver ! — and  you  really  are  not  dead  !** 

''  Dead !— Dead  be  d— 4 ! "  quoth  the  Spirit,— 
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ejacnlating  as  if  on  pnrpose  to  illustrate  that 
obscure  line  of  Gray'^s  — 


**  Even  in  our  ashes  live  their  wonted  fires ! 


>f 


^*  No  mOTe  dead  than  jonrself,  if  you  come  to 
that !  —  All  a  bam  of  that  rascally  newspaper 
—  put  in  by  some  lying  Tagabond  on  purpose  — 
this  fellow  as  likely  as  anybody  !  ^ 

And  so  it  was !  —  so  it  must  be  —  a  hundred 
circumstances  flashed  on  my  memory  to  prove 
it  —  his  difficulties,  his  debts,  his  menaced  in- 
carceration !  —  Mr.  Bullwinkle,  ci-devcmi  of 
Brasenose, — ^the  di^fgraced  of  Oxford, — ^the  dis- 
carded of  his  fistther, —  the  rejected  of  Babbi 
Aaron  Ximenes, — could  not,  as  a  desdicAada^ 
have  preserved  his  personal  liberty  one  single 
week ;  — it  was  reserved  for  the  brilliant  genius 
of  my  Cousin  Nicholas  thus  to  turn  disaster  into 
victory,  and,  by  a  splendid  Cfmp  de  makre^  to 
convert  foes  into  auxiliaries,  drawing  supplies 
from  the  very  quarters  whence  he  had  the  most 
to  apprehend. 

His  Tailor,  like  many, — not  to  say  most,-— of 
the  West-End  Sekneider$j  dealt  at  least  as  much 
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in  bills  as  breeches,  and  '^  Sir  Nicholas  Bnllwin- 
kle,^  the  jouthfol  and  extravagant  baronet  of  six 
thousand  a- jear,  not  only  obtained  an  immediate 
cessation  of  the  hostilities  proclaimed  against 
"  N.  Bullwinkle,  Etquire^  but  foond  every  "  ac- 
commodation^ he  could  require  ^^  on  the  most 
reasonable  terms,^  while^  as  no  ^'  Orand-Nation- 
al-United-Tailors^-Strike  ^  was  in  those  unen- 
lightened days  so  much  as  dreamt  of  in  the  most 
glowing  visions  of  the  Humes  and  Owens,  com- 
plete mourning  for  the  whole  of  his  embryo 
establishments  in  town  and  country  was  pro* 
mised,  without  fear  of  failure,  '^  at  six  hours^ 
notice,^  and  the  professional  credit  of  Mr.  Ker- 
seymere Eate  pledged  for  its  delivery  within  the 
time. 

Messrs.  Birdseye,  Mapleton,  and  Company, 
who  had  not  long  since  furnished  a  pleasant 
little  retreat  in  the  King^s  Road,  Fulham,  for 
a  female  relation  of  the  Bull  winkles, — whose 
name,,  by  the  way,  Sir  Oliver  had  most  unac- 
countably omitted  to  register  in  the  family 
pedigree,  but  for  whose  ottomans,  ekiffoniirwy 
and  chaises  lanffueSy  my  Cousin  Nicholas  had 
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Tery  generously  made  himself  responsible,— 
were  no  less  polite.  An  order  for  a  splendid 
funeral,  and  for  the  hanging  Underdown  Church 
with  the  finest  black  broad  doth,  accompanied 
with  a  hint  that  the  heir  was  rather  short 
of  ready  cash,  tiU  *'  the  will  should  be  proved, 
and  arrangements  made  with  the  bankers,^**  were 
both  immediately  taken.  The  deceased  Ba- 
ronet, it  was  fiuthfiiUy  promised  by  the  Birdth 
eye  polyonomy,  should  be  interred  in  a  man- 
ner worthy  the  dignified  representative  of  the 
Conqneror^s  Standard-bearer;  while  a  cheque 
for  five  hundred  pounds,  offered,  and,  I  need 
scarcely  say,  accepted,  as  a  temporary  loan, 
evinced  at  once  the  opulence  and  the  liberality 
of  the  firm. 

Though  not  fully  aware  of  all  these  and  si- 
milar particulars  at  the  moment,  Nicholas  had, 
in  the  course  of  the  communications  which  he 
bad  made  to  me,  said  enough  to  furnish  me 
with  a  clue  to  his  whole  plot.  Doubtless  he 
had  taken  his  measures  too  well  to  permit 
any  proof  to  exist  that  he  was,  in  fact,  the 
fieibricator  of  the  paragraph  of  which  he  had 
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thus  reaped  the  benefit,  and  of  which,  in  com- 
mon with  the  rest  of  ns,  he  wonld,  no  doubt, 
profess  to  have  been  the  dnpe. 

In  the  meanwhile,  he  had  succeeded  in  Age- 
ing himself,  for  a  time,  at  least,  from  impor- 
tunity, not  to  say  a  jail ; — ^he  had  raised  the 
wind  for  his  intended  Continental  excursion, — 
the  only  part  of  his  story  I  now  believed  in, — 
and  he  had,  moreover,  succeeded,  by  means  of 
this  *^  jolly  good  hoaz,^  in  *'  humbugging^  me 
into  a  condonation  which,  disgusted  as  I  was 
with  him,  it  was  quite  impossiUe  for  me,  as  a 
gentleman,  to  retract. 

Such  consummate  duplicity,  however,  pre- 
cluded the  possibility  of  my  taking  any  fiyrther 
notice  of  him.  Seizing,  therefore.  Sir  Oliver^s 
arm,  we  turned  together  towards  the  Hall,  leav- 
ing the  penitent  to  the  fiiU  enjoyment  of  his  rap- 
tures at  finding  his  fiither  still  in  the  land  of 
the  living,  and  to  rub  off,  at  his  leisure,  the 
verdnre  which  his  black  net  **  tights  ^  had  con* 
tracted  from  his  long-contmued  genuflexions  on 
the  moist  grass. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Nay  then,  let  the  Devil  wear  black ! 

Hamlst. 

Oo  hop  me  over  every  kennel  home. 

For  you  shall  hop  without  my  cimtomy  Sir. 

Pbtbuohio. 


UNBXPSCTSD  VI8IT0B8.  —  MORE  FREB  THAN  WELOOMB. — 
**  don't  you  wish  tOV  MAY  OBT  FT?'* — AN  ATTACK. — 
AN  AMBU8CADB« — ^A  BBPULBB« — ^A   RBTRBAT* 

Sib  Oliyxb  and  myself  pursaed  our  way 
towards  the  house ;  and  it  would  not  have  been 
yery  easy  to  detennine  which  of  the  two  felt 
the  most  astonished  and  gratified  at  so  unex- 
pectedly enooonteiing  the  other, — one  a  dear 
friend  whom  he  believed  to  be  dead, — the  other 
a  no  less  dear  relative  whom  he  knew  to  be 
married. 
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As  both  these  conditions  are  apt  to  imply  a 
separation  from  former  ties  and  habits  to  a 
rather  considerable  extent,  a  sadden  reunion, 
like  the  present,  had,  for  hearts  such  as  ours,  a 
more  than  ordinary  charm.  My  mother^s  sui^ 
prise  at  seeing  me  was  extreme ;  so  was  that  of 
Miss  Pyefinch,  and  far  more  vociferous.  Had 
the  resurrection  from  the  ^^  mools^  been  one  on 
my  part  instead  of  my  Uncle'^s,  her  wonderment 
could  scarcely  have  been  greater. 

My  last  communication  had  been  dated  from 
Belvoir  Abbey,  the  day  before  our  quitting  it  for 
Byde,  and  both  the  ladies  believed  Amelia  and 
myself  to  be  at  this  moment  ruralizing  among 
the  romantic  glades  of  Shanklin.  The  pene- 
trating Kitty,  however,  hit  the  right  naQ  upon 
the  head  in  a  twinkling.  '^  He  has  seen  Sir 
Oliver^s  decease  in  the  papers,  and  is  come 
home  to  comfort  us  !^ 

^^  But  do  not  believe  it  —  it  is  all  nothing 
but  nonsense,^  continued  the  poetess ;  **  dear 
Sir  Oliver  is  not  dead,  and  never  has  been 
dead  at  all  I"" 

I  assured  her  that  I  gave  implicit  credit  to 
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her  statement;  and  the  honest  joy  which 
sparkled  in  her  eye  lost  nothing  of  its  intensity 
from  the  pleasing  self-importance  which  we  all 
derive  from  being  the  first  to  commnnieate  posi- 
tive and  authentic  intelligence. 

When  the  ielat  of  my  arrival  had  a  little 
snbsided,  I  was  told  a  tale  which,  while  it  added 
fresh  fuel  to  the  scarcely-slumbering  embers  of 
my  wrath,  it  was  impossible  to  hear,  as  Miss 
Kitty  and  Jennings  respectively  delivered  it, 
without  feeling  at  least  as  much  disposition  to 
laughter  as  indignation. 

The  Liberal  journal  in  which  the  obnoxious 
paragraph  had  appeared  was  of  course  one 
never  seen  at  the  Hall,  where,  as  was  the 
case  with  nine  out  of  ten  of  the  County  fiimilies, 
all  were  of  strong  Conservative  principles. 

The  first  intimation  which  Sir  Oliver  had  of 
his  own  decease  was  from  a  spruce-looking  gen- 
tleman in  a  suit  of  sables,  the  sprightliness  of 
whose  manner,  and  the  smug  familiarity  of 
whose  address,  comported  but  badly  with  the 
lugubrious  character  of  his  habiliments  and  the 
solemnity  of  his  errand. 

▼ou  u.  I. 
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The  Baronet,  after  discnsdng  his  usual  ample 
breakfast,  was  taking  his  moming^s  stroll  about 
the  grounds,  and  had  reached  the  end  of  the 
ayenue,  where  he  stood  leaning  over  the  gate, 
in  a  picktooth  attitude,  and  looking  as  if  he 
thought  he  was  thinking,  when  a  smart,  fladiy, 
'^  buggy ,^  freighted  with  the  dapper  gentleman 
aforesaid,  drew  up  before  him.  • 

^^  Hunderdown  ^All,  hold  gentleman,  eh! — 
They  told  us  first  gate  with  bulls^  heads  on  the 

"  They  were  quite  right,^  replied  my  Uncle. 
'^  This  is  the  road  to  the  Hall ;  and  what,  pray, 
may  be  your  pleasure  there.  Sir !  ^ 

*'  Pleasure  \ — oh^  no  pleasure  in  life,  hold 
boy — quite  the  con-^ra-ry — no  pleasure  !  hall 
bizzness — come  to  measure  Sir  Holiver  for  his 
coffin.'' 

^^  The  d — ^1  you  are !  '^  said  the  astounded 
Baronet ;  *'  and  what  rascal,  pray,  sent  you 
here  on  such  an  errand  !^ 

"  Bascal ! — ^Vot  do  you  mean  by  that,  you 
foul-mouthed  old  buffer ! — I  tell  you,  I  belongs 
to  Krdseye,  Mapleton,  and  do.,  the  first  hun- 
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dertakers  in  Luimun,  and  I  comes  to  manage 
the  old  jockey^B  funeral ; — so  open  the  gate  at 
vonce,  and  mind  my  mare, — she'^s  an  ^e27  of  a 
kicker."* 

'^  So  am  I,*"  said  Sir  Oliver,  whose  bristles 
were  by  this  time  thoronghly  up ;  ^^  and  cnrse 
me  if  I  don^t  kick  you  round  the  park  if  you 
dare  put  your  foot  into  it. — You  make  Sir 
Olirer^s  coffin,  you  son  of  a  cinder-sifter ! — Sir 
Oliver  would  see  you  d — d  first.** 

'^  Oh,  vot  you  thinks  to  do  it  yourself,  I 
s*  pose, — ^von  of  the  hold  boy*s  country  rtMns^ 
vot  does  carpenter^s  vork,  and  mends  his 
bamses ! — It  ''s  no  go,  hold  chap, — Sir  Nicholas 
has  given  u$  the  job,  I  tell  ye,  so  you  may  as 
vdl  mizzle  at  vonce.** 

"  Sir  who  ?  **  roared  Sir  Oliver. 

"  Vy,  Sir  Nicholas  Bullwinkle,  to  be  sure, — 
who  else !  The  young  Barrownight  as  is. — So 
open  the  gate  vide,  vill  ye?  and  don*t  stand 
jawing  there  all  day !  ** 

It  was  lucky  perhaps  that  a  light,  open  van 

drew  up  to  the  gate  at  this  precise  moment; 

the  Baronet  was  thoroughly  exasperated,  and 

l2 
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an  assault  and  battery  npon  the  gentleman  in 
the  gig  would,  in  all  probability  have  wound  up 
the  colloquy.  As  the  metropolitan  Jehu,  how- 
ever, had  begfun  to  back  his  kicking  mare  a 
little  at  the  first  sight  of  his  opponoit^s  mani- 
festations of  determined  hostility,  the  humbler 
vehicle  ^^  cut  in^  before  him. 

"  Be  this  the  road  to  Underdown  HaU,  Sir!'' 
asked  the  lad  who  drove  it,  respectfuUy  touch- 
ing his  hat. 

"  Yes,  my  man, — what  have  you  got  there !  "^ 
**  Bullwinkle  arms,  Sir,^  answered  the  driver ; 
-—and  there,  suro  enough,  did  the  astonished  eyes 
of  Sir  Oliver  behold,  in  the  back  of  the  cart  and 
bolt  upright,  a  splendid  escutcheon,  within  a 
black,  lozenge-shaped  frame,  some  six  feet  by 
five  in  measurement,  charged  with  the  ^^  golden 
fetterlocks  in  the  azure  field,**  and  the  ^^  bloody 
hand^'  in  a  canton ;  the  whole  surmounted  by  the 
equestrian  helmet^  bearing  a  buU'^s  hesApropety 
homed  and  couped  Or — his  family  coat  in  full  and 
gorgeous  blazonry — the  only  peroeptible  differ- 
ence was,  that  in  lieu  of  the  motto,  Sampeur  ei 
iom  reproehsy  the  sbgle  word  Bei^rgam  was 
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conspicnons  on  the  scroll,  beneath  which  grin- 
ned horribly  a  death's  head,  flanked  with  a 
bat*8  wings,  and  having  a  couple  of  thigh  bones 
crossed  in  saltier  under  its  chin. 

At  the  very  glimpse  of  an  heraldic  bearing, 
Sir  Oliver  had  thrown  open  the  gate,  and  the 
van  had  fairly  entered  the  park  before  he 
canght  sight  of  the  ominous  label,  or  fully  com- 
prehended the  purpose  to  which  the  achieve- 
ment was  intended  to  be  applied. 

^^  Where  are  you  carrying  that  thing!  and 
what  are  you  going  to  do  with  it  !^  he  inquired, 
in  an  astonishment,  which  began  to  partake 
somewhat  of  alarm. 

«'  Hang  it  over  the  hall  door,  Sir,^  said  the 
lad  civilly ;  ^^  the  men  will  be  here  directly."^ 
Why,  who  is  dead,  boy !  '^ 
Sir  Oliver  Bullwinkle,  Esquire. — Cheep — 
cheep  !^ — and  the  horse,  in  obedience  to  the 
well-known  signal,  trotted  on  with  his  light 
burden  along  the  vista. 

"  Vot,  didn^t  you  know  it,  my  covey  f  quoth 
the  foreman  of  Messrs.  Birdseye,  Mapleton,  and 
Company,  who  had  seized  the  opportunity  to 
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driye  throngli  the  yawiiiiig  portal  himself.  ^  V7, 
lawk  love  'ee,  lie '^s  as  dead  BS^Any  the HeiffUh, 
and  ^as  been  these  three  days;  yJj  it^s  in  hall 
the  papers.^ 

The  Baronet  fell  back,  absolutely  confounded, 
and  the  ^^  ^ell  of  a  kicker  ^  bore  the  ^  bnggy  ^ 
and  its  contents  rapidly  on  towards  the  honse. 

My  Unde'^s  annoyances  nnfortnnately  did  not 
terminate  here ;  it  is  tme,  that  the  nnited  tes- 
timony of  men  and  maids  did  at  length,  sorely 
to  his  amazement,  convifice  the  worthy  agent  of 
the  Birdseye  firm  that  he  was  in  error,  and 
**  conglomerated^  his  faculties  pretty  considei^ 
ably  in  his  tnm,  while  the  achievement  was 
sent  back,  not  without  blessings,  to  the  place 
from  which  it  came;  but  scarcely  had  Sir 
Oliver  doffed  his  corduroys  and  **  continuations,^ 
and  was  preparing  to  sit  down  to  dinner  in 
dove-coloured  hose  and  clean  linen,  the  latter 
adorned  with  a  most  magnificent  redundancy 
of  frill,  when  the  sound  of  wheels  was  again 
heard  approaching  the  mansion, 

^*  Somebody  come  to  dinner,^  quoth  the  Ba- 
ronet.; "  well,  so  much  the  better — glad  of  it — 
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been  plagaed  and  bothered  aU  day — shall  like  a 
chat, — ^Pyefinch,  you^re  an  infernal  dummy,-— 
may  as  well  talk  to  the  cat.^ 

The  Gaptain  raised  his  eyes,  but  seemed  to 
think  no  answer  necessary. 

A  carriage  now  stopped  at  the  door,  and  the 
parlour  windows  bmg  partly  open,  a  voice  was 
heard  inquiring  if  *^  the  Baronet  was  at  home ! "" 
The  rattle  of  the  steps,  which  followed,  proved 
that  the  answer  had  been  satisftctory,  and  that 
the  unexpected  guest  had  alighted. 

*^  Two  gentlemen  to  wait  on  you,  Sir 
Oliver." 

^^  Show  ^em  in  here,  Jennings, — glad  to  see 
them  —  lay  more  plates  —  who  the  d — ^1  are 
they!" 

^^Mr.  Jones  and  Mr.  Simpson!"  said  the 
butler,  announcing  two  respectable  looking  per- 
sonages in  travelling  dresses,  who  foUowed  him 
into  the  room, 

**  Glad  to  see  you,  gentlemen ;  — walk  in  — 
glad  to  see  you  —  come  to  dine,  I  hope!  —  be 
on  table  in  a  minute." 

^^  You  are  extremely  kind,  sir —  very  much 
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obliged— ^ bat  really  not  at  all  prepared  —  did 
not  expect  the  honour — a  little  business.* 

**  Pooh  !  pooh  !  no  ceremony  here  —  d — n 
dress  and  all  that — business!  —  yery  well  — 
talk  of'  business  after  dinner.  —  My  sister,  gen- 
tlemen,—  Miss  Pyefinch  —  Captain  Pyefinch — 
sister,  Mr.  Sampson  and  Mr.  Thingnmmee— 
Jennings,  dinner !  ^ 

*^  Yes,  Sir  Oliver,^  said  the  butler,  as  he  re- 
tired and  closed  the  door. 

*'  Sir  Oliver  !^  said  Mr.  Jones. 

'^  Sir  Oliver  ! ! '"  said  Mr.  Simpson. 

"  Why,  yes.  Sir  Oliver,"  echoed  my  Unde— 
"Oliver  Bull  winkle — who  the  d — ^1  do  you 
take  me  tobe!^ 

"  Sir  Oliver  Bullwinkle  is  no  more,^-7-8aid 
Mr.  Jones. 

"  Sir  Oliver  Bullwinkle  died  last  Friday,''— 
said  Mr.  Simpson. 

"  It  is  an  infernal  lie !  ^  said  Sir  Oliver. 
"  Here,  Jennings  !  —  Pyefinch,  ring  the  bell  — 
do  ring  it  as  hard  as  you  can.  Why,  Jennings, 
I  say,  keep  back  the  dinner  —  throw  those  two 
plates  out  of  the  window.  — What  the  d — ^I  do 
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yoo  two  scoundrels  mean  by  coining  to  insnlt 
me  in  my  own  honse !  ^ 

"  Your  own  house  i  ^  said  Mr.  Jones. 

^^  Your  own  house  t "  screamed  Mr.  Simpson. 

"  My  own  house  t  ay,  my  own  house  —  it  is 
not  yours,  is  it?  —  Who  are  ye!  —  What  are 
ye  come  for !  —  the  spoons  I  or  the  furniture  t  '*'* 

^*'  Neither,  Sir ;  it  is  the  books  we  want !  '*'* 

"  Oh,  my  books,  do  ye !  Confound  your  im- 
pudence I  Where  do  ye  come  from,  I  say  ? — 
who  sent  ye  ? — What  do  ye  take  me  for ! '' 

^^  A  madman,^  whispered  the  alarmed  Mr. 
Jones. 

*^Must  be  crazy  !**  gasped  the  terrified  Mr. 
Simpson. 

"Crazy!"  — cried  Sir  Olirer,  "  I  crazy?— 
Hark  ye,  fellows,  here  stands  old  Oliver  Bull- 
winkle,  who,  crazy  or  not,  will  never  suffer 
himself  to  be  called  so  on  his  own  oak  floor  by 
a  couple  of  impudent  vagabonds.— Jennings  ! 
—  Tom  !  —  Wilkinson  !  here,  throw  these  raft- 
cals  into  the  horse-pond." 

"  For  Heaven^s  sake.  Sir  Oliver,"  mterposed 
my  mother,  "  here  must  be  some  mistake  ! " 

L  6 


226  MY  COUSIN  NICHOLAS. 

"  For  Heayen  's  sake,  Sir  Oliver  !  ^  chimed 
in  Miss  Kitty. 

The  Captain  said  nothing,  bnt,  like  the  phi- 
losopher's parrot,   doubtless  he   ^' thought  the 


more." 


**  Sir  Oliver !  ^  reiterated  Mr.  Jones,  but  in  a 
much  lower  key  than  before,  "  I  beg  pardon  — 
I  beg  a  thousand  pardons  —  I  mean  no  offence 
— ■  no  offence  in  the  world. —  But  is  Sir  Oliver 
Bullwinkle  really  alive  ?  " 

The  Captain  nodded  oracularly,  for  to  him  the 
appeal  seemed  to  have  been  more  particularly 
directed ;  and  his  sister  exclaimed,  '^  Alive ! — 
why,  don't  you  see  he  is!  —  I  wonder  how 
any  one  can  ask  so  foolish  a  question  !  ^ 

But  Mrs.  Stafford,  who  had  heard  enough  of 
the  events  of  the  morning,  and  began  to  divine 
how  matters  stood,  now  interfered  effectually. 

She  first  exerted  all  her  energies,  and  not 
without  success,  to  pacify  her  brother's  kindled 
rage,  and  to  reassure  the  alarmed  and  asto- 
nished booksellers,  for  such  the  visitors  were, 
who  were  beginning  to  entertain  no  slight  ap- 
prehensions for  their  personal  safety. 
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Their  siorj  was  soon  told — Sir  Nicholas  Boll- 
winkle,  as  he  had  styled  himself,  being  in  want 
of  a  little  ready  money  on  succeeding  to  his  title, 
had  obtained  one  thousand  pounds  sterling  from 
Messrs.  Jones,  Palimpsest,  and  Gingerby,  of 
"  the  Bow," — "  upon  account."  Mr.  Jones,  who 
had  seen  the  library  at  Underdown,  and  knew 
its  value,  was  to  go  down,  and  select  from  its 
shelves  such,  and  so  many,  volumes  as  he  might 
approve  to  the  above  amount,  while  Mr.  Simp- 
son, of  the  Firm  of  Sheepskin,  Simpson,  and 
Wiggleby,  was  to  accompany  him  in  the  car 
pacity  of  appraiser  for,  and  on  the  part  of,  the 
vender. 

**  What  inconvenience  and  trouble  has  one 
« mistake  '*  in  a  newspaper  occasioned  !  —  What 
a  shame  the  editor  was  not  more  particular ! " 

So  said  Miss  Pyefinch ;  so  said  Mr.  Simpson 
—  Mr.  Jones  said  nothing,  but  he  looked  unut- 
terable things.  At  length  he  found  words 
enough  to  touch  upon  the  one  subject  which 
was  evidently  nearest  his  heart  —  his  thousand 
pounds. 

«^  I  hope.  Sir  Oliver,  you  will  see  the  neces- 
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sity  of  letting  me  have  the  books,  or  of  retom- 
ing,  or  at  least  guaranteeing  the  repayment  of 
the  money  J  ^ 

"  Who,  I !  —  what  have  I  to  do  with  it ! 
—  I  pay  Nick^s  debts  t  —  I  *  answer  for  his 
swindling  tricks  ?  Not  a  stiver  —  never  !  —  let 
him  pay  it  himself — if  he  can\  so  much  the 
better !  —  Catch  him  —  transport  him  —  hang 
him  if  you  can — all  the  better  !  —  shall  be  quite 

delighted "" 

The  head  of  the  firm  looked  blank ;  but  a 
significant  glance  from  my  mother  somewhat 
reassured  him;  he  had  already  witnessed  the 
extent  of  her  influence  over  her  brother ;  he 
was  a  man  of  the  world,  and  knew  that  this 
was  not  the  moment  to  press  his  suit ;  so  like 
many  a  profound  statesman  before  him,  he 
yielded  to  expediency,  and  sat  down  with 
his  friend,  Mr.  Simpson,  to  partake  of  the 
Baronet^s  hospitality,  which,  now  that  har^ 
mony  was  restored,  was  again  freely  tendered 
them. 

As  the  bottle  circulated  after  dinner.  Sir 
Oliver  got  into  a  better  humour,  but  his  guests 
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&iled,  after  all,  in  extracting  from  him  anything 
like  a  *^  promise  to  pay;^  and,  declining  the 
offered  accommodation  of  a  bed  at  the  Hall,  the 
discomfited  speculators  in  literature  at  length 
returned  to  sleep  at  the  nearest  post-town,  Mr. 
Jones  consoling  himself  with  the  reflection,  that 
he  had,  at  all  events,  two  strings  to  his  bow, 
and  that  if  Sir  Oliver  should  continue  obsti- 
nate, and  he  could  once  get  Nicholas  ^^  within 
his  vice,^  he  should,  in  all  human  probability, 
extract  from  the  father^s  fears  what,  it  seemed, 
he  was  not  to  expect  from  his  generosity. 

Several  minor  miseries  of  a  similar  descrip- 
tion had  been  inflicted  on  the  fiunily  during  the 
interval  between  the  departure  of  Messrs.  Jones 
and  Simpson  and  my  own  arrival ;  —  the  sexton 
had  called  to  *^know  about  toUIng  the  bell,^ 
—  and  the  parish-clerk,  who,  to  his  ecclesias- 
tical ftmctions,  superadded  the  lay  occupation 
of  an  operative  bricklayer,  had  walked  up  ''  for 
orders '"  to  enforce  the  rotten  jaws  of  the  tomb 
of  all  the  Bullwinkles  to  open ;  — these  intru- 
sions, however,  had  been  for  the  most  part  con- 
fined to  the  servants^  hall,  and  had  never  reach- 
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ed  the  Baronet.  Still  there  was  another  and  a 
more  formidable  antagonist  in  ambnscade,  who 
yet  meditated  a  vigorons  attack  npon  him. 

This  was  no  less  a  personage  than  my  Cousin 
Nicholas  himself,  who,  repulsed  as  he  had  been 
in  open  assault  from  before  the  fortress,  had 
since  not  only  effected  a  lodgment  within  its 
outworks,  under  the  auspices,  and  with  the  co- 
operation of  a  part  of  its  gairison  (Jennings), 
but  was  actually  preparing  to  carry  the  citadel 
itself  by  a  coup  de  main. 

Alas !  like  many  an  enterprising  soldi^  be- 
fore him,  the  Greneral,  renowned  as  he  was  in 
domestic  strategetics,  for  once  overrated  his 
powers,  miscalculated  his  time,  and  ruined  his 
best  chance  by  his  own  precipitancy. 

Sir  Oliver  had  been  stoutly  assailed  in  the 
morning  by  my  mother,  who  made  her  ap- 
proaches precisely  on  the  side  where  his  defences 
were  weakest, — the  honour  of  the  fiunily. — The 
other  debts  of  Nicholas  he  might  deal  with  as 
he  pleased,  and  leave  him  to  suffer  for  his  im* 
prudence  in  contracting  them ; — ^but  this  aflfair  of 
the  books  looked  so  very  like  swindling,  and 
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obtaining  money  under  fijse  pretences,  that  it 
was  questionable  whether  any  twelve  men  in 
^'  the  County  of  Middlesex  to  wit,""  could  be 
found  clear-sighted  enough  to  distinguish  the 
difference; — she  owned  that  shejxembled  for 
the  result.  Mr.  Jones,  at  parting,  had  ''  right 
little  said,^  but  there  was  a  something  ominous 
in  his  very  silence,  and  his  eye  had  carried  New- 
gate in  its  every  glance.  Jennings,  too,  had  given 
her  a  hint  that  one  or  two  odd-looking  people 
had  since  been  seen  about  the  grounds. 

Grracious  powers !  a  BuUwinkle  at  the  Old 
Bailey  !  —  Shade  of  the  immortal  Boger  !  — 
that  way  madness  lay  !  Open  earth  first,  and 
swallow  Underdown  and  all  it  contained ! 

Though  not  so  wedded  to  '*  the  pedigree  ^  as 
her  brother,  Mrs.  Stafford  was  yet  sufficiently 
imbued  with  the  honest  pride,  that  exults  in 
descending  from  a  lineage  of  which  ^'  all  the 
sons  were  honourable,  and  all  the  daughters 
virtuous;^ — she  would  have  done  much,  and 
borne  much  to  prevent  a  stain  upon  the  family, 
which  no  subsequent  effort  could  obliterate.  She 
thought,  too,  that,  deserving  as  my  Ck>usin  was 
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of  punishment,  it  should  yet  stop  short  of  that 
excess  of  sererity  which  might  driye  him  to 
despair. 

She  implored  her  brother  to  pause,  to  con- 
ader  the  consequences  which  must  follow  the 
apprehension  of  the  heir  of  the  house  on  such  a 
charge ;  the  disgrace  which,  however  unmerit- 
ed, would  in&llibly  attach  to  all  connected  with 
him. — She  pressed  him  for  her  own  sake, — for 
all  our  sakes,  to  replace  the  sum,  and  declared 
that,  should  the  raising  it  on  the  instant  be  in 
the  slightest  degree  inconyenient  to  him,  she 
would  joyfully  advance  the  money  herself. 

"  No,  no,  that 's  not  it,"^  returned  the  Baronet, 
a  little  staggered  by  the  force  of  her  represen- 
tations,— "  thafs  not  it, — curse  the  money — 
there  is  enough  of  it  in  that  bureau  at  this  mo- 
ment to  pay  the  trumpery  sum  twice  over, — it 
is  not  that, — ^but  to  be  choused,  and  bamboozled 
and  humbugged — sell  the  books !  Never — I  ^U 
never  forgive  him — ^no,  if  he  were  kneeling  now 
at  my  feet ^ 

And  there  he  was — ^there, — ^the  most  contrite, 
the  most  supplicatory  of  mankind  in  look  and 
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action, — ^knelt  my  Goasm  Nicholas  ! — his  amis 
crossed  upon  his  breast,  and  his  eyes  tnmed  np 
with  the  expression  of  a  male  Magdalen — bar- 
ring the  sqnint. 

Under  the  cover  of  a  tall  Indian  screen, 
covered  with  little  gold  men  in  little  gold  Am- 
nel-shaped  hats,  with  long  gold  pigtaQs,  and 
longer  gold  fishing-rods,  standing  on  short  gold 
bridges,  overtopped  by  tall  gold  pagodas,  upon 
a  gronnd  whose  polished  japan  would  have  put 
Day  and  Martin  to  open  shame, — ^by  favour  of 
such  a  screen  placed  just  within  the  door  of 
his  ^^  Snuggery,^  for  the  purpose  of  preventing 
the  draughts  of  Heaven  from  visiting  the  Bar 
Tonet^s  limbs  too  roughly,  had  Mr.  Bullwinkle 
followed  my  mother  unperceived,  into  the  little 
room  where  his  &ther  usually  transacted  his 
^^  Justice  business,^  and  kept  his  papers ; — ^from 
the  depth  of  this  ambuscade  in  silence  had  he 
witnessed  the  progress  of  her  intercession. 

The  moment  he  thought  was  at  length  ar- 
rived when  a  demonstration  on  his  own  part 
might  effectually  sustain  the  attack  of  his 
auxiliary. 
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Mj  Gousm  Nicholas  was  never  more 
in  his  life ! 

The  very  sight  of  him  seemed  at  once  to 
bring  back  the  ebbing  ire  of  Sir  Oliver  in  tre* 
mendous  reflnence ;  all  hie  newly-acqnired  mild- 
ness was  dissipated  in  an  instant,  and,  to  use 
the  langnage  of  the  present  day,  '*  the  reac- 
tion ^  was  complete. 

Nicholas  was  compelled  to  send  before  the 
storm  nnder  bare  poles ; — he  effected  his  retreat 
indeed,  but  not  before  his  &ther  had,  in  the 
exuberance  of  his  wrath,  launched  at  him  an 
ancUh&ma  which  he  vowed  he  would  never  re- 
voke but  on  the  death-bed  of  one  of  them. 

•  0  coeoa  mms  kominum  I^-Miile  did  he  then 
think  how  soon — how  very  soon — he  would 
have  g^ven  worlds  to  recal  it ! — ^but  let  me  not 
anticipate. 
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CHAPTER  XL 


Last  scene  of  ally 
Which  ends  this  stiange  eyentful  history.. 

Shakspbare. 


A  LATITAT^— CONTBRSATIOII  AND  BXPLANATIOM.— THB  MID- 
NIGHT HOUR.  —  THB  UOKB  HA8TB  THB  LESS  SPEED.  — 
THE  EOLAIRCISSBJf BNT.  —  THB  DENdUEMENT.  —  THB  FALL 
or  THB  LBAF.^THB  FALL  OP  THE  CURTAIN. 

Okcr  more  ensconced  among  the  *'  Curiosities 
of  his  Museum^  in  the  back  attic,  mj  Cousin 
Nicholas  again  lajr  perdu^  disheartened,  but  not 
subdued,  vhen  a  sight  which  he  beheld  from  its 
solitary  window  rendered  him  for  the  moment 
▼ery  little  inclined  to  quit  the  safe  retreat  afford- 
ed him  by  his  asylum ;  this  was  the  view  of  a 
tmvelling-cartiage   and   four,   followed   by   out- 
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riders  in  the  Manningliam  liveries,  and  advancing 
lapidly  along  the  road  to  the  Hall. 

My  Cousin  was  jost  now  in  no  hnmour  to  see 
company,  especiaOy  when  awkward  recognitions 
might  by  possibility  take  place — he  resolved  to 
keep  close  in  his  garret,  and  not  **  be  at  home  to 
anybody.^ 

Nor  were  his  conjectures  without  foundation  ; 
the  vehicle  which  he  beheld  contained  the  ViBCOunt 
and  Fortescue,  who,  like  myself,  were  brought  to 
Underdown  by  the  fabricated  paragraph. 

Astonished  at  having  received  no  intelligence 
of  so  melancholy  an  event  from  his  sbter-in-law, 
and  apprehensive  as  to  the  cause  of  her  silence. 
Lord  Manningham  had  come  in  person  to  condole 
with,  and  offer  her  his  best  attentions ;  but  the 
^*  jolly  good  hoaz^  had  by  this  time  got  wind 
through  the  medium  of  the>  Jones  and  Birdseye 
gentry,  and  his  Lordship  had  been  undeceived  as 
to  the  Baronet^s  supposed  decease,  while  changing 
horses  at  the  last  stage. 

His  arrival,  however,  was  by  no  means  mal-ir 
propos  ;  on  the  contrary,  it  appeared  to  act  like 
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oil  upon  tbe  billows  of  my  uncle's  wiath,  and 
soothed  him  once  more  into  something  resembling 
a  calm,  though  the  ground-swell  still  continued 
to  manifest  itself  for  some  time  after.  But  Sir 
Oliver  had  a  great  respect  for  his  noble  con- 
nexion, and,  if  Fortescue  had  never  ranked  very 
high  in  his  good  graces,  from  the  time  of  his 
<<  winging  ^  my  unfortunate  self,  still  his  quiet 
and  reserved  habits  had  prevented  their  coming 
much  into  contact,  or  ever  into  collision ;  their 
presence  had,  in  consequence,  a  very  sedative 
effect. 

It  will  not  be  necessary  to  take  my  readers 
again  over  the  same  ground  which  we  have  so 
recently  travelled  together,  or  to  speak  of  the 
astonishment  of  the  new  comers  at  the  impudence 
of  the  forgery,  their  conjectures  as  to  its  author 
and  his  motives,  or  their  congratulations  on  its 
ascertained  fiilsehood;  though  all  these  topics 
were,  naturally  enough,  brought  under  revision 
by  the  party,  both  before  and  after  dinner.  I 
hasten  on  to  the  narmtion  of  an  event  which 
changed,   in   one  moment,    the  whole    current 
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of  our  thoughts,  and  produced  a  sensatioD,  com* 
pared  vith  which  all  our  previous  agitation  and 
excitement  might  be  called  tranquillity. 

The  evening  had  closed  in ;  my  mother  and 
Miss  Pjefinch  had  long  since  sought  their  pil- 
lows, and  I  myself  was  preparing  to  retire  for  the 
night.  On  ascending  the  great  staircase  I  en- 
countered Fortescue,  who  had  preceded  me  by  a 
few  minutes.  He  was  evidently  in  waiting  for 
me,  and  now  made  a  quiet  signal,  in  obedience  to 
which  I  followed  him  in  silence  to  the  apartment 
prepared  for  his  reception ;  it  was  a  room  on 
the  first  floor,  and  immediately  over  that' which 
my  uncle  used  to  call  his  ^^  Snuggery ,*"  the  same 
in  which  the  last  interview  between  him  and 
my  Cousin  Nicholas  has  been  recorded  to  have 
taken  place. 

We  had  left  Sir  Oliver  and  Lord  Manning- 
ham  deeply  engaged  in  conveisation  in  the  Cedar 
parlour,  which  was  on  the  other  side  of  the  house^ 
and  the  door  leading  to  which  opened  from  the 
farther  extremity  of  the  Hall. 

The  Baronet,  when  I  quitted  the  room,  was  a 
little  elevated  ;  —  either,  in  what  he  would  con- 
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aider  the  doe  dischaige  of  his  duties  as  a  host,  he 
had  somewhat  exceeded  his  customary  potations, 
or  the  excitement  which  he  had  previously  under- 
gone in  the  course  of  the  morning  had  given  ad- 
ditional effect  to  his  usual  quantum, — I  know  not 
how  it  happened,  but  it  was  very  evident  that 
his  vivacity  was  increasing  in  exact  proportion  to 
the  drowsiness  of  which  his  visitor  began  to  ex- 
hibit no  equivocal  symptoms  —  symptoms  which 
Sir  Oliver,  who  had  now  got  iairly  astride  upon 
his  favourite  hobby-horse,   ^'the  Family  of  the 
BuUwinkles,^  could  not,  and  would  not,  under- 
stand. 

The  Baronet  was  riding  au  grand  galop  — 
he  had  reached  as  far  as  Sir  Geofirey  Bullwinkle, 
who  was  killed  fighting  ex  parte  regis  at  the  fatal 
battle  of  Marston  Moor,  before  his  noble  auditor 
was  iairly  asleep;  and  as  his  native  politeness 
had  induced  the  latter  to  listen,  —  or  seem  to 
listen,-— as  long  as  nature  could  be  persuaded  to 
countenance  the  venial  hypocrisy,  the  raconteur 
did  not  perceive  the  real  condition  of  his  patient 
till  just  upon  the  stroke  of  midnight. 

Fortescue  and  myself  meanwhile  were  engaged 
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in  a  diecaasion,  tli«  somire  duoneler  of  ^itk 
suited  irall  witk  ^^  the  dead  hour  of  niriit^  at 
which  it  waa  earned  on. 

He  yfBB  lookii^g  much  paler  and  thinner  than 
when  I  had  hist  seen  him ;  his  melancholy  seem- 
ed more  intense,  and  from  the  involuntary  twitdi- 
ings  of  the  muscles  about  his  mouth,  his  irhek 
nenroua  system  appeared  to  be  more  thoroughly 
shtdcm. 

I  adverted,  in  a  tone  of  sympathy,  to  the  fact, 
—  he  at  once  admitted  it,  and  then,  for  the  first 
time,  I  hefurd  firom  his  own  lips  an  avowal  of  that 
mysterious  communion  which,  aa  he  was  {Uly  per* 
suaded,  continued  still  t»  exist  between  his  own 
spirit  and  that  of  bis  departed  miatRaa,«-an 
interoouiae  which  he  pronounced  to  be  at  once 
the  charm  and  the  bane  of  his  existence. 

That  he  had  been  long  since  warned  of  some 
indefinite  danger  threatsoing  Amelia,  —  that  he 
had  been  incited  at  first  to  protect,  and  after- 
wards to  avenge  her ;  —  that,  under  this  over- 
powering influence,  he  had  found  all  the  tits  of 
gmtitude  and  humanity  too  weak  to  restrain  htm 
from  his  destined  task— «I1  thia  he  now  solemnly 
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dedned  to  me,  and  tbat,  too,  with  a  degree  of 
cametUiefla  whieh  left  no  doubt  of  his  own  abso- 
lute conyiction  of  the  reality  of  his  nutation. 

In  Tain  did  I  endeavour  to  prove  to  him  his 
delusion ;  in  vain  did  I  appeal  to  his  reason,  and 
eren  uige  the  ftet  of  his  having  been  so  entirely 
mistaken  in  the  object  of  his  vengeance,  as  an 
inesiatible  argument  of  the  ftlkcj  <tf  his  inn 
pnasion  —  it  staggered  him,  it  is  true,  but  it  did 
act  convince  him. 

**  No,  Charles,^  he  replied,  **  your  conclusi<m  is 
m  hasty  one.  Since  the  unconscious  ctror,  which 
was  fraught  with  so  much  mischief  to  yourself,  I 
kave  been  mote  ill  at  ease  than  ever ; — an  inward 
feeling  seems  constantly  to  harass  and  upbraid 
me,  not  more  for  what  I  have  done  than  for  what 
I  have  left  unperformed ; — there  sccbbs  to  be  a 
deed  reserved  for  me,  — a  something  yet  to  be 
aiecuted,  —  what  I  know  not,  —  ere  the  impor- 
tunate  demands  of  destiny  will  be  satisfied,  and  I 
may  vest  in  peace. 

•<  This  it  is  which  blanches  my  cheek  and  un- 
nerves my  ftame.  I  am  ever  in  a  state  of  vague 
and  unnatural  excitement ;  anxious  I  know  not 
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yffhjj — ^appydiensive  of  I  kn6w  not  what ;  this  it 

'  He  {Mtused-'^  for  n  slight  Bound  like  that  of  a 
etealthy  footstep  fieemed  at  this  m<Mnent  to  pro- 
ceed ftom  the  corridor. 

Not  deriring  an  eavesdropper,  I  rose,  and 
opened  the  door,  but  there  yma  no  one  to  be 
seen, -^  all  was  still ;  and  I  was  about  to  dose  it 
again,  when  the  great  clock  in  the  haU  stmck 
One! 

Immediately  after,  the  measured  tread  of  hcftd 
Manningham  was  heard  ascending,  as  Us  servant 
showed  him  to  his  chamber.  I  listened  in  vain 
for  that  of  my  ITncle ;  he  did  not  follow,  but,  as 
I  concluded,  remained  still  below.  Tlie  noise 
of  a  closing  door  or  two  was  heard,  and  aU  was 
again  silent. 

We  renewed  our  conversation,  and  I  my 
aiguments  and  persuasions. 

Half  an  hour  had  perhaps  elapsed,  and  our 
candles  were  beginning  to  exhibit  a  most  dis- 
proportionate length  of  wick,  when  the  eats  of 
both  of  us  were  at  once  invaded  by  a  BOUBd 
proceeding  from  the  room  immediately  beneath. 


It  waa  a  protnictad^  hBXB\  and  gntixig  no^Be, 
as  if  produced  hj  a  saw  or  file.  It  cea&ed  for 
a  few  momenta,  and  then  i^n  commenced- 

Scarcely  bad  we  time  to  interchange  a  word  on 
the  subject  when  its  character  was  altered.  There 
was  a  pause — ^^  scofBe — a  chair  fell"— then  we 
bei»d  the  half-smothered  accents  of  a  stifled  voice 
—Hi  sounded  like  the  cry  of  '*  murder  l^ 

I  mahed  to  the  door;  Fortescue,  who  had 
just  before  thrown  off  hi^  coat,  seized  the  travel- 
ling {HOtola  which  he  had  left  undischaiged  upon 
the  toilet,  and  followed  in  his  shirt  sleeves. 

As  I  reached  the  head  of  the  staircase,  I  made 
^*  a  cannon"  between  Miss  Pyeflnch,  issuing  from 
her  bed^Toom  in  her  night  gear,  and  the  banis- 
ters,— ^we  rolled  down  to  the  first  landing-place 
most  lovingly  together — Fortescue  sprang  over 
our  devolving  bodies,  and  reached  the  hall  below ; 
— in  an  instant  after,  the  crash  of  a  door  burst 
open,  *-  the  sound  of  a  pistol  shot,  —  a  heavy 
Cill — spoke  of  mischief — of  injury — of  death  ! 

I  recovered  my  feet  in  haste,  and,  without  one 
wonl  of  apology  to  my  terrified  companion,  rush- 
ed downwards  to  the  hall. 

M  2 
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Years  have  since  rolled  by,  but  never  have  I 
foi^goUen  -p-  never  can  I  foiget  the  scene  vrbich 
met  my  pyes. 

.  The  broad  light  of  an  antumnal  moon  shone 
full  into  the  little  chamber  which  I  have  been 
describing,  unchecked  even  by  the  window,  which 
was  open : 

In  the  dpor-way,  and  just  within  the  entrance^ 
two  figures  were  distinctly  visible,  the  one  leaning 
on  the  other  for  8upp6rt ;  they  were  my  Uncle 
Ojiver  and  Fortescue; — more  in  the  interior, 
and  towards  the  centre  of  the  apartment,  lay  pros- 
trate a  form,  which  irom  the  uncertainty  of  the 
lightp  there  intercepted  by  a  projecting  cornice, 
might,  or  might  not,  be  that  of  a  human  being. 

My  candle  had  been  extinguished  in  my  fall, 
Fortescuc's  had  been  left  above,  I  stumbled  over 
a  third  which  had  been  stricken  firom  the  hand 
that  bore,  it ;  but  the  household  was  by  this  time 
alarmedy — servants  were  flocking  in  from  every 
quarter,  and  Lord  Manningham  himself,  in  his 
robe  de  chambre  appeared  upon  the  scene  of 
action. 

My  uncle  Oliver  was  still  clinging^  with  a 
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grasp  convulsively  tenacious,  to  tlie  stalwart  frame 
of  Fortescue^  who  supported  him  as  the  oak  sup- 
ports the  ivy.*— On  the  ground,  with  the  head 
towards  their  feet  and  the  face  to  the  floor,  lay, 

« 

indeed,  the  body  of  a  man,  still  and  motionless, 
while  a  thick,  but  narrow  line  of  the  deepest 
crimsbn,  issuing  from  beneath  the  forehead,  stag- 
nated at  the  distance  of  a  yard,  in  a  broad  and 
curling  pool,  on  the  surface  of  the  stone-coloured 
carpet ! 

The  lights  and  the  company  multiplied ;  Sir 
Oliver  was  the  first  object  of  attention  to  all ; 
he  was  uninjured,  save  by  a  slight  wound  on  the 
back  of  one  of  his  hands,  but  breathless,  and  with 
his  dress  disordered  and  torn,  as  from  a  violent 
struggle. 

The  prostrate  form  was  next  examined ;  it  was 
raised  from  the  ground,  and,  as  the  light  flashed 
upon  the  inanimate  and  blood-stained  features. 
Lord  Manniogham  exclaimed  —  "  By  Heaven  ! 
the  pretended  Stafford  I**— and  I,  "  My  Cousin 
Nicholas!—^ 

**  Then  it  is  done !  and  my  weird  is  accom- 
plished l^  cried  Fortescue,  as,  extricating  himself 
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from  my  Uncle^s  grasp, 'he  staggered  back  into 
the  hall,  and  sank  in  all  the  feebleness  of  infiincy 
upon  a  chair; — a  dischaiged  pistol  fell  from  his 
hand  as  he  spoke. 

•  «  »  • 

Let  me  draw  a  veil  over  this  horrible  event, 
the  earlier  particulars  of  which  could  never  be 
clearly  ascertained,  for  poor  Uncle  Oliver,  who 
alone  could  have  elucidated  the  whole,  never  re- 
covered the  shock,  but  sank,  tiom  that  fisital  mo- 
ment, into  childish  imbecility. 

From  Fortescue,  indeed,  we  gathered,  in  after 
days,  that,  guided  by  the  sounds  &om  withmii 
he  had  forced  open  the  door  with  his  foot,  that 
he  had  seen  Sir  Oliver,  exhausted,  upon  his 
knees,  and  a  ruffian  with  one  hand  twisted  in  my 
Uncle^s  cravat,  while  the  other  grasped  a  weapon 
that  glittered  in  the  moonbeam,  and  seemed  in 
the  very  act  of  descending  on  his  unprotected 
head ;— a  moment  longer,  and  it  would  have  been 
too  late, — ^he  fired,  and  the  rescued  victim  stag- 
gered into  his  embrace,  as  the  assassin  fell  with- 
out a  groan  —  the  ball  had  penetrated  his 
brain. 
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A  sluiip  and  heavy  chisel,  found  on  the  spot 
from  which  the  corpse  had  been  raised,  corrobo^ 
rated  this  account,  while  marks  of  violence,  cor^ 
responding  with  the  instrument,  which  appear- 
ed upon  the  forced  lock  of  the  bureau,  bespoke 
the  main — let  us  hope  the  only — purpose  for 
which  it  had  been  introduced. 

Whether  Sir  Oliver,  whose  vigils,  as  we  have 
seen,  had  been  prolonged  beyond  his  wont,  had 
been  alarmed  by  the  noise  produced  in  attempt- 
ing his  escrutoire,  or  whether  he  had  taken  it 
into  his  head  to  pay  a  casual  visit  to  his  ^^  Snug- 
gery/^ before  retiring  to  bed,  and  there  encoun- 
tered the  intruder,  cannot  be  known;  that  he 
had  detected  him  in  the  act  of  breaking  into  his 
depository,  was  clear ;  it  was  also  evident  that  a 
personal  conflict — ^let  us  hope  in  mutual  ignorance 
of  their  relative  situations, — had  taken  place 
between  the  parties. 

That  Nichoks  had  overheard  his  father^'s 
avowal,  made  to  my  mother,  concerning  the  sums 
in  the  escrutoire,  was  almost  certain ;  that  the 
apparent  hopelessness  of  any  farther  appeal  to  his 
exasperated  father,  at  present,  the  pursuit  of  the 


aSmBr'MaA,  A^^  aB^  ib&  ankit  of  Lorf  Man- 
iiinglHBt^lu»'«(niId'  te  turft  to  toeogftiM  him,  if 
!ieeD,'o«4]nt  ill'  fiMne  leitfMnsttflces  eenbiiied  to 
'■Bk&liiiti'dnpttBt^ittft  mMt^blUe. - 

in  all  Hkelikood,  AKiteg  H  hipMrfUe  to  ft- 
.  nmin  'long  vndetMied  in  %id  picsaif  rttentAj  le 
^  Jiad  defcermihed  «i-  pMRMuiig  hittidelf  ^  die  )prt- 
pMrtj  iriueb-heUad  liMid  was  in  t^ftftireoM^  ittfd 
>«B:pqttiiig  into  ttdeiftioii  \\b  pteTio^Iy  airovvd 
•dsfign  of  letimig  fot  a  "while  to  flie  Cknitinent, 
\whm  the  mnshe  had  <soUe6tod,  and  that  wfiMi 
ihe  thoa  ekpectod  to  sacitfe^  would  attppoit  hMi 
till  ciicumstances  might  render  his  yetura  to  Eflg* 
land  aafe  aiut  advisable.  -*^  The  filial  festdt  of  his 
-nnpdnoipled  attnupt  we  have  already  seen. 


But  little  of  this  eventAil  history  remains  to 
be  told;  for  the  satisfaction,  however,  of  those 
who  have  travelled  thus  iar  with  me  through  the 
chameleon  life  of  my  unfortunate  Cousin,  and 
who  may  condescend  to  take  an  interest  in  the 
fcrtunea  of  those  associated  with  him,  I  may  be 
permitted  to  state  that  my  poor  Uncle  Sir  Oliver 


4i4^  qot  BoriQ^  lh%  kM  of  Jiis  cob  mai](  moBtths, 

aod.  tievev  av^he  to  •  Ml  comaaomavmm  of  his 

iDisfortiiao*      He  WMledl  gnduiUjr:  jcM^t  ud, 

without  tnf  dmidtd  diaiaar  t»  ^hidt  BaoKh 

^idd  giv^  •  JMoo^,  hMHUe  mt  ^  bUghted  ekd  a 

vithered  trBe,-<*He  ate  the  (bed  sel  befoh;  him; 

Jtwijt,aa  Ili^Pj^efnokoAeA  oboefirtd^  ^^ii  teenad 

MiQ  hifu  ao  sort  4>f  good.'^-^He  seldom  spehTf 

-luid.  still  more  larely  <)ittMed  his  chandber*;  these 

,«we  tioips^  hoveveyi  whe»,  ftem  htsinqmng 

glsiieea^  we  limeied  that  he  partiaUj  teeog^Mied 

tftese^  about  hiiii«  but  be  never  eoDfinaed  that 

-opiaioB  bj  wofds* 

It  was  IB  the  twilight  of  an  autoamal  eveaiag, 
in  the  eouise  of  the  foUowiag  year^  that  the  game- 
keeper'^s  son,  a  boy  of  fourteen,  had,  in  the  tem- 
porary absence  of  the  family,  taken  his  fiither^s 
gun,  attnu;ted  by  a  flight  of  pigeon^eldftres 
which  had  alighted  among  the  berries  of  the 
shrubbery ; — a  projecting  buttress  of  the  building 
oflered  him^  concealment,  and.  from  beneath  its 
covert  be  made  his  shot.  Sir  OUveTf  now  quite 
enfeebled  and  unconscious,  as  usual,  of  all  about 

him,,  was^in  a  ropm  aboTe^ 
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At  the  report  of  the  piece  he  spnmg  fiom  lus 
seat  with  a  vigour,  which  to  his  attendants  seem- 
ed  little  less  than  miraculous,  and,  with  a  shriek 
that  long  after  rtog  in  their  ears,  exclaimed, — 
**H61d!  — HdW  yoiir  hand,  1  say!  —  don*t 
fire  f  f  'tis  my  boy— 'tis  Nichohuj  !** 

A  servant  caught^  him  as  he  was  ftJfing,  and 
conveyed  him  to  a  couch,  Wt  his  weary  course 
was  ended;  his  heart-strings  had  given  way — 
Sir  Oliver  BuTIwinUe  was  dead ! 

Foriescue  quitted  England,  as  he  declared,  for 
ever,  soon  after  the  fatal  catastrophe  in  which  he 
had  taken  so  unfortunate  a  share.  The  accident 
of  the  real  insulter  of  Amelia  having  fallen  by 
his  hand,  only  the  more  strongly  confirmed  him 
in  his  melancholy  delusion. 

Without  assuming  the  shape  of  decided  in- 
sanity, his  eccentricities  became  more  and  more 
apparent.  We  have  often  heard  from  him  during 
his  wanderings,  which  have  extended  over  no 
inconsiderable  portion  of  the  habitable  globe. 
Our  last  accounts  were  from  India,  and  spoke 
of  ill  health,  and  increasing  debility.  <^  He  had 
returned,''  he  said,  <'  to  Hindostan,  in  obedience 
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to  a  summons  from  MatUda^  to  lay  bis  bones 
beside  those  of  bis  early  love.^ 

Captain  Pyefinch  is  no  more ;  —  be  did  not 
long  8]irTi?e  the  last  of  the  Bu^winkles ;  —  for 
the  first  time  m  his  life,  perhaps,  a  tear  was  seen 
to  trickle  down  his  cheek  as  he  beheld  his  old 
fiiend  and  oompsmon  consigned  to  the  **  narrow 
house  ;^  and  from  that  moment,  though  little 
alteration  was  to  be  perceiyed  in  his  ever  placid 
demeanour,  yet  he  too  seeaoed  to  jg|row  thinn^ 
and  thinner ;  his  nose  became  ae  sharp  as  a  pen, 
and  he  looked  as  if  he  had  no  longer  anybody 
to  hold  his  tongue  to. 

His  passing  out  of  the  world  was,  like  the 
whole  tenor  of  his  existence  in  it,  quiet  and 
tranquil.  One  morning  he  did  not  oome  down 
to  breakfast;  more  marvellous  still,  he  was  ab- 
sent from  the  dinner-table*  Drench  repaired  to 
his  bedside,  felt  his,  pulse,  looked  at  his  tongue, 
and  asked  him  **  How  he  found  himself?^  The 
patient  laid  his  hand  upon  his  heart,  looked  wist- 
fully in  the  doctor'^s  face,  and  said — **  Queer  l'*^ — 
**  What  was  the  matter  with  him  ?  What  were 
his  symptoms  ?"  —  •*  Un«com — fort  —a — ble,*' 


frj^iqpcire^  ^  pporr  Guptain  -^  mid  expistd !  -^ 
J^h^<^  14. 4fC|d^;  of  i:>Bi^0B  that  he  died  of 
jW^jjCft^i^n^vprcjdw^  by.tho  Uagtk»  of  .tike  poly- 
syllable. 

.^  3ut  Mif^  S4^y  ift  yet  alivet.  wA  likely  to 
liv,f  rT^«|iU  deicQtedM^.tlie  .^ordbip  of  ike  Mincs, 
^pd^yputhful  «».e?iert-*^8ave  that  ahe  faasgrMm 
4;li^le  deaf. 

.  Witfaont  fhaQ4<u>iUig  the  ierYiee  of  BolylijaD- 
^v  niaj  she  hu»  been  co^oeitii^  mtidi  of  late  widi 
her  sevener  wttor,  who  i^fesidQa  .o^pos  Poltlicil 
Economy.  She  has  beeome  in  conaM|aenee  mcae 
thpiQugbly  engvained  thau  even  of  yon  ^ih  the 
_pceTailing  tijot  that  niarksi  what  the  moat  elo- 
quent Mjd  impassioned  Auotionew  of  this  norid, 
—  or  of  any  other, •-» oaoa  denomiaated  ''the 
Aauie,  BlQe,  Ccorulean  vaiult  of  Heaves.'^ 

For  mach  of  her  deepened  dye»  ehe  is  iaidebl- 
cd  to  the  celebmied  Dr.  OUnUiiia  Broadbadct  of 
the  "  Grand  National  Institute  of  Intelketiial 
Chimney-sweepers/' 

This  erudite  professor,  in  one  of  bis  itineiaot 
excursions,  undertaken  for  the  puipoae  of  enlighl^ 
ening  eyery  provincial  Ign/Brwnus,  liappened  'to 
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tnclode  Undevdown  in  Ub  riicle;  and  to  deliTer, 
in  the  great  yoom  at  the  Baiacen'^ri  Head^  a  series 
•f  tectiures  at  tke  trifling  eharge  of  ttro-pence 
each  person. 

In  tlie  oouise  of  tliese  intetesting^  di^nisi- 
tiODs/  tkd  'pUl^Bopher  demdmstntted  ineontest- 
Mj.  ihai  tlie  sun  is  not  a  soot-bEig,  nor  i!^e 
moon  made  of  cream-cheese  ;  — that  any  opposite 
opinions  ^ich  may  have  preTailed  are  ^^  vulgar 
enors,*^  originally  introdoeed  by  the  late  Lord 
Londoaderry,  and  since  countenanced  by  Sir 
Robert  Peel  and  <<  the  Tories,^  for  the  mere 
purpose  of  «•  immpKng  **  on  the  ••  useful  dasses."*' 

Miss  Pyefindi  tras  first  the  attentive  and  de- 
lighted auditor,  and  then  the  fiiend  and  corre- 
spondent of  this  gifted  individual.  Together 
did  they  walk  hand-in-hand  through  the  laby- 
findis  of  statistical  lore.  To  her  did  he  com- 
municate his  wonderAil  discoTeries  in  all  the  vast 
variety  of**  inities**  and  '*  ologies** — to  him  did 
she  submit  her  Album.  Nay,  it  has  been  posi- 
tively asserted  that  the  last  entry  in  that  splen- 
did collection  of  fugitive  poetry  is  from  the 
Doctor's  own  inspired  pen.     If  Fame  spealfs 


tvuUk  in  tluB  lep^e^t,  the  effasioa  k  tbe  SMie 
valuable,  aa  beisg  the  only  accEedited  specimen 
of  hia  MtQes  lor>  with,  all  hia  miiivalled  talents, 
the  {^  Ooda  hay^  aot  made  him  poetical.''  It 
ia  aome  vague  perception  of  tUakind,  pedu^ 
which  may  have  given  birth  to  hia  condodiog 
atanaa)  which  funa  thjoa : — 

**  Hinch'em,  piuch'em,  barley-straw ! 
Nineteen  pinches  is  the  law ! — 
Pinch  not  now, — but  pinch  me  then  — 
ftich  me  whaa  I  rhyme  again !" 

A  rumour  haa  gone  forth  that  this  platonk 
affection  is  likely  to  end  like  many  other  pla- 
tonic  affections,  in  wanner  sympathies,  and  to 
^<  eventuate,"  aa  the  Doctor  calls  it,  in  a  matiir 
monial  connexion. 

The  only  olgection  to  thia  story  is,  that  in 
principle  the  lady  is  avowedly  become  a  decided 
Malthusian,  speaks  with  houor  of  ^*  thongfatlesB 
procreation,''  and  looks  forward  with  alarm  to  no 
very  distant  period  when  the  world  shall  be  des- 
troyed by  its  human  vermin,  aa  a  ripe  Stilton 
cheese  is  devoured  by  its  own  mitea^ 
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She  has  discsrded  her  fiax^fii&sgletS)  latigbs-af 
fiuhiot),  and  is  learning'  to  Bino]p6  <!igai^. 

In  her  last  **  E^ssay  on  Propagation)^  'i^e  laid 
it  down  as  an  axiom,  that  tMoae  parte  etikk  glob^ 
where  polygamy  prerails  are  the  mo^t  thinly  ^n>> 
habited,  and  thence  infers  that  the  only  way  to 
prevent  excess  of  population  is  for  every  man  to 
have  half  a  dozen  wives  at  once. — She  is  said  to 
be  much  in  the  confidence  of  a  certain  Minister  of 
State,  and  is  grievously  suspected  by  the  Bishop 
of  Exeter  to  have  had  a  hand  in  fitaming  sundry 
questionable  ckuses  in  the  new  '^  Poor  Law 
Bill,'^  which  are  thought  to  press  hard  on  the 
comforts  of  those  who  ^^  love  not  wisely,  but  too 
well."  —  I  was  told  at  the  Club  last  Wednes* 
day,  that  she  is  now  projecting  a  voyage  to  the 
West  Indies  for  the  purpose  of  watching  the 
progress  of  procreation  among  the  emandpated 
Negroes. 

The  Reverend  Josiah  Pozzlethwayte  has  lately 
attained  his  grand  climacteric.  His  academical 
labours  came  to  an  abrupt  termination  some  few 
years  since  by  the  fidling  in  of  a  vriuable  college 
living  in  a  midland  county,  and  he  is  now  the  re- 
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vicarage  of  Sfial^gM^ ^»W^?^  ?I^^^PP7^ 
^e  pos&e9^jf)ii.pf  a.ifC«jnAfor(aI4e  incapae,  a  ^vtg 

^t^rry-cploured  i^bbo^s./.        , 

,  Jb.o)iig]bt  ixQ  IpBger  re^idqit,  Mi^  Po^^d^irojrte 
iB  a  frequent  visitor  at  Oxford,  an4.,l^t  tl|,e  hfik 
Ij^stftU^tjon  Fas  lu)npnred,by,.ih^  c^p^cial  notiee 
^|f  ltt9.  (^lace  the  Bukfi^  of  >Vj^ipg^(m  ^Mxaaolf^ 
tbaib  iII.U8triiQu$  Chai^celloi^  condiesi^eBdM^  to  in** 
(|\iii]De».wUL  much  aeemlog,  ea^m^t^e^a.  fod  dia- 
iyfi^i\c  lapjdityt  **  luglisy  who  is  i  that  d— d 
q^-^0)5*ing,  fdlow  in  the  vig  ? '' 

.,  So  {[loiious  a  dose  to  hia.  long  and  lah^doii^ 
<^»  ia  juBtlj  considered  a  a^l^Qct  of  great  cqik- 
gi;atul(itiof  hy  his.  friends. 

Pjeuch,  thQugh  somewhat  fidlen  into  the  <'sear 
and  y^low  jeaf/  i^  «tilU  to  use  h^s  own  ItnguagBt 
^\  as  hearty  as  a  buck/^  thanks  to  an  excelltiit 
c^nstitutipil,  and  never  talcing  his  owa  ra^sdicinea. 
The  end  of  his  pigtail  to  be  su^  is  be^rqme  whitd^. 
and  coi^trasts  frell  with  the  sable  shaU(M>B  tjbat 
unites,  it  to  bi^,  occiput;  but  tben«  per  contr;^^ 
his  nose  is  redder  than  ever,  aind .  AO  mai^  ^n  all 


tfndeHowii  h^  a  Iceeher  teWih  Tot  fais'  ^lais  ^^f 
old'  pdrt  and  fcis  nilibcr  of  lobg^  wbM?  '  '' 
-  He'faas  long^  since  TctSred  fi6m  the  ActiTe  datlci 
of  bs  proftfflion,  and'havhig  c6n8igned  his  hierd 
picra  to  a  younger  hand,  enjoys  hi^  ottM^  cuni 
dignttate  on  W  adequate  independence  hondur- 


L    '.. 


iVly  acquiredi 
'  Some  months  before  his  final  resolution  td 
•^  throw  pTiyeib  to  the  dogs,'*  a  sharp  attack  of 
bfle  confined  him  to  his  room,  and  thirteen  iR^ 
bftnded  army  sorgeons  came  down  on  the  outdd^' 

m 

irihe  ^ Tally-ho,'*  and  settled  themselves  at 
UnderdowB  in  anticipation  of  a  vacancy;  but  the' 
Doctor^s  stamina  carried  him  through,  and  soon 
after  his  recovery  he  seized  an  opportunity  of 
disposing  of  his  practice  to  an  eminent  Irish  pro^ 
flssor  of  the  healing  art,  invents  and  sole  pro- 
prietor of  the  **  Reanimating  Mineral  PHI.'' 
'  The  fkme  of  this  celebrated  pattacea  is  now 
great  in  ITnderdown  and  its  vicinity,  for  though 
two  or  three  perverec  verdicts  under  **  crowner's 
^est  law"^  have  recently  cast  a  shade  of  suspi-*' 
don  on  its  virtues  ^th  the  incredulous,  yet,  as 
its  learned  proprietor  very  classically  observes,  — 
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*^  Magnum  QQQt  TeritatMQ  «l  |uwv|jfibit." 

Among  tba.  better  disposed  loid  nuwe  enlijghi- 
eaed,  a  single  busbel  of  these  rnvBloable  beliBes 
is  still  considered  as  genecally  safficieot  for  the 
cuie  of  iJl  hiunancomplatiits. 

My  noble  and  g^ant  fiftther-m-kw  is  xeceiy- 
ing,  in  a  higher  and  happier  state  of  existence^ 
the  reward  of  a  life  passed  here  in  the  fidthful 
and  active  dischaige  of  every  duty  which  they 
who  are  placed  by  Providence  in  exalted  stations 
owe  to  their  country  and  to  mankind.  A  splen- 
did funendy  attended  by  the  Magnates  of  the 

• 

land,  and  a  monument  in  Westminster  Abbevt 
erected  at  the  public  expense9  were  the  tribute 
paid  by  his  country^s  gratitude  to  his  public  me- 
rits. Sorrow  unfeigned^  and  affectionate  regret, 
were  the  homage,,  as  genuine,  if  less  ostentatious, 
rendered,  by  a  large  social  circle,  to  his  private 
virtues. 

At  his  decease,  the  fiunily  honours,  of  course, 
devolved  upon  myself.  Lady  Manningham,  in 
whom  my  fondest  hopes  have  found  their  accom- 
plishment, has  presented  me  with  five  good-look- 
ing children,  whio»  if  not  absolutely  ^'  little  an* 
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gels,^  as  my  tnend  Kitty  vrovld  once  Tiave  call- 
ed  tkem,  are  wfl]I-fonBed»  healthy^  aad  robuBl.' 

Wlien  hM  detained  in  London  by  my  parlia^ 
mentary  duties,  we  nanally  pass  our  time  alter- 
nately at  the  Abbey  and  the  Hal),  which  latter, 
ti^tfaer  with  the  anirounding  demain,  became 
my  property  by  auccesgion,  and  has  since  been 
settled  as  the  appanage  of  my  second  son,  Oliver 
Staflbrd. 

There  are  times  when  we  have  the  authority  of 
one  who  was  himsdf  a  statesman,  for  bdieting, 
that  ^  the  post  of  honour  is  a  private  station," 
and  though  I  never  have  shrunk,  nor  ever  shall 
shrink,  from  doing  what  I  consider  my  duty  to- 
wards the  country  which  has  given  me  bixth,  I 
have  little  encouragement,  and  less  inclination, 
at  present  to  embark  upon  the  stormy  sea  of 
politics.  As  a  husband,  a  father,  and  a  resident 
landlord,  I  have  full  and  pleasing  occupation  for 
my  time.  My  children  are  educated  under  my 
own  eye,  and  that  of  their  excellent  mother,  by  a 
pious  and  learned  divine  of  our  venerable  church, 
who  officiates  also  as  my  chaplain.  They  are 
brought  up  in  the  fear  of  God,  and  the  love  of  their 
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fellov-creatuxes ;  and  when  we  see,  as  we  some- 
times do  see,  in  the  ezubemnt  liveliness  of  their 
animal  spirits,  any  tendency  to  extmyagant  asd 
pmctical  jokes,  or  to  self-indulgence  at  the  ex- 
pense of  others,  we  fail  not  to  inculcate  upon 
them  the  too  lightly  r^;axded  axiom,  that  impu- 
dence IS  NOT  HUMOUR,  NOR  MISCHIEF  WIT  ; 
—  THAT  LEVITY,  IF  UNCHECKED  HY  PRINCI- 
PLE,'MAT  DEGENERATE  INtO  VIVE,  ll^D  TER- 
MINATE  IN   CRIME.   .       ,         .         . 

It  is  our  constant  aim  not  to  throw  unneces- 
sarily a  damp  upon  the  light  and  buoyant  spirit 
of  youthful  hilarity,  but  to  confine  that  spirit 
within  the  limits  set  by  Reason  and  Religion; 
—  to  check  all  outrageous  and  injurious  follies, 
and  to 

**  Warn  the  frolic  and  instnict  the  gay," 

by  setting  before  them  in  distinct,  if  sombre 
colours,  the  melancholy 
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THE   BUBBEB  OF  LIFE. 


BY   DALTON   INGOIMBT. 


GAME  THE  FIRST. 


GAME    THE    FIRST. 


THE  BRIDE. 


CHAPTER  I. 


Beware  of  jealousy  I 


It  is  the  green-eyed  monster  that  doth  make 
The  meat  it  feeds  on,  Othello. 


A   rAMILT  PABTT.  —  WHAT  CAN  HAVB  BECOMB   OP   HIM?  — 
A  MT8TBBIOU8  HBBO  AND   A  DIS8ATI8PIBD  HEROINE. 

WiTHiK  the  draving-room  of  a  spacious 
mansion,  situated  in  Russell  Square,  sat  a  fitmily 
party  consisting  of  three  personages. 

The  eldest,  John  Bonghton,  Esquire,  of  Lind- 
sey  Court,  in  comitatu  Kent,  was  a  spare  but 
hale  old  gentleman,  who  might  have  numbered 
some  sixty-fiye  ''  or  by  'r  Lady  some  seventy  " 
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summeis.  His  habits  and  his  cortnmf 
those  of  a  by-gone  day ;  he  had  nerer 
known  to  appear  in  any  other  than  a  white  neck- 
cloth, and  still  retained  an  undii|g«iised  partidiiy 
for  the  top-boots  and  leathers  of  the  last  ce^ttmffm 

Mr.  Boughton  was  at  thia  mopieBk  doMg  m 
a  high-backed  arm-chair ;  bis,  feet  w«n  snygitii 
by  a  stool,  and  his  elbows  reatiag  naf9(B6nij  on 
those  of  his  seat,  brought  the  baeks  of  hid  htmin 
nearly  in  collision  ;  his  head  upturned,  was  radift* 
in^  on  his  left  shoulder ;  so  that  hia  port^  on  tba 
whole,  afforded  no  yery  faint  resemblance  to  that 
of  a  bandy-legged  poodle  bagging  for  toast. 

By  his  side,  and  presiding  at  the  tea-table,  aat 
a  lovely  girl,  whose  large  dark  eye  wandered  al- 
ternately towards  her  slumbering  parent  and  a 
French  clock  on  the  mantel-piece»  all  xqgaidleM 
of  an  under-sized,  over-aged  lady,  who  waa  placed 
immediately  opposite  to  her. 

*^  I  really  think  I  must  rouse  papa,**  obeerrad 
Miss  Boughton,  intenuptbg  a  somewhat  hypei<> 
bolical  eulogy  upon  the  elegance  of  SnagB^ChinMa 
Emporium »  which  had  been  flowing  during  dw 
last  ten  minutes  from  the  lips  of  her  opnfideatial 
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friend-^  confiding  bad  been,  perbaps,  a  better 


Mm  Magge— tbat  was  tbe  elderly  lad  j's  name 
— *wt0  one  of  tbose  individuals  wbo  may  be  termed 
goseip-daets,  tbe  mere  canals  tbrougb  wbicb  plea* 
smt  little  anecdotes  are  disseminated.  Every- 
body wa*  ber  **  dearest  friend,"  and  she  would 
willingly  bare  oflhred  berself  as  a  feminine  Nisus 
to  any  yonng  lady  within  ten  miles  of  ber  who 
was  in  want  of  a  confidante,  —  ber  M^ !  me  / 
aistcM  /— ^wonld  have  been  ready  at  tbe  shortest 
notice. 

"  I  Biiist  really  poor  ooi  the-  tea,**  continued 
Ckn.  *^  Hr.  Thogg  and  tbe  Colonel  will  be 
here  in  ten  minutes,  and  in  anything  but  an 
asnaMa  mood  if  their  rubber  is  delayed.  What 
can  have  become  of  Major  Faulkland  ?  " 

^*It  so  one  eke  expected,  then?"  inquired 
Miss  Magge,  with  an  expression  of  slyness  na- 
tuml  to  her  little  foxJihe  countenance. 

^  Wby»  Frank  said  be  might  possibly  drop  in 
duii^g  the  evening ;  but  then,  you  know,  he  is 
geMNuljr  w^  meni  engaged. 

^^  Oh  !    he  Mid  he  might  possibly  drop  m, 

▼OL.  If,  n 
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did  be  ? "  retuwd  tlie  elder  lady.  "  And  he 
is  generally  so  much  engagied,  i»  he  ?  Now, 
mj  dear,  Clara,  ifhy  vonjt  you  trust  mt  with 
ycmr  little  secret*  ? — Why  not  unbosom  youisclf 
a^  once,  love  j^— 'My  advicio  and  my  e^cperienoe 
D;ught.be  useful," 

Clara  coughed  very  gently. 

^^^nd»  Kfter  all,  it's  nonsense  trying  to 
dissemble*     I   understand -*^  you  can't  deceive 


me," 


.  Having  laid  a  considerable  atresa  upon  the  hist 
monosyllable.  Miss  Magge  shot  at  the  young 
lady  a  glance  of  unqualified  shrewdneaBs. .  A 
good-humoured  smile,  however,  un^ccomptnisd 
even  by  a  blush,  was  all  the  reply  which  her 
attack  produced. 

"  Well,  then,'*  pursued  the  spinster,  |k  little 
nettled  at  the  slight  success  her  assault  had 
experienced,  "  all  I  can  «ay  is,  that  if  you 
are  waiting  for  Mr.  Frank  Bheibome,  you'll 
have  to  wait  some  time.  I  have  nothing  more 
to  observe.^ 

"  And  why  ? '"  carelessly  inquired  Clara. 

'^Qkl  he  is  busy,*-^particularly  buAy,  I  dare 
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Bay,  —  and  likely  to  cdtitinue  so ;  —  notbittg 
more,"  said  Miw  Magge. 

*'  Indeed  !''  said  Glara,  ^itli  a  degree  of  in- 
terest which  it  iras  not  always  in  th^  power  of 
her  visiter  to  excite.  •*How  engaged? — how 
did  you  learn  it  ? — and  why  did  you  not  tell 
me  so  before?'' 

"  Why,  my  dear,*'  returned  Miss  Magge» 
•'^how  can  Mr.  Sherborne's  engagements,  con- 
cem  me  ?  And,  of  course,  I  couldn't  dream  fbr 
a  moment  that  they  would  interest  any  other 
person  present. 

In  order  that  the  irony  of  this  remark  might 
by  no  possibility  be  overlooked,  it  was  duly  ae- 
companied  with  a  significant  toss  of  the  head,  and 
as  significant  a  curl  of  the  nose  and  upper  lip. 

"  All  I  know  is,"  continued  the  little  spinster, 

quite  delighted  to  have  struck  at  last  upon  a 

responsive  chord,  **  that  on  my  way  hither   I 

observed   Mr.  Frank  walking  with  a  lady,  -^^ 

that  is,  with  an  individual,— -in  a  plaid  cloak, 

and  black   velvet  bonnet,   trimmed  much   like 

that  one  of  mine  which  you  admired  so  much 

last  winter — you  must  remember  it, -» with  the 

n2 
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feu  of  blaclr  lace.  But  well— wtere  was  I? 
(Mr — I  couIdn^t  see  her  couutenance.  Slie  lield 
het  head  down ;  so  3id  he — well  he  might — 
and  as  they  appeared  to  be  engaged  in  teiy 
earnest  conversation,  I  tlid  not  think  it  right 
Xo  interrupt  them.  —  It  was  one  of  Mr.  Sher* 
Some^s  clients,  I  dare  say.^' 
'  '*  A  lady  !^  repeated  Clara,  changing  colour, 
and  busying  herself  with  the  china  in  order  to 
avoid  the  observation  of  her  companion  ;  a  run 
which  probably  had  been  of  little  avail  but  that 
a  servant  at  that  instant  announced  *^  Major 
Faulkknd.'^ 

*'  A  thousand  apologies  fur  my  want  of  punc- 
tuality,"*^ exclaimed  the  gentleman,  advancing. 
'*  Miss  Magge  will  pardon  me,  I  am  sure,  on 
teaming  that  I  have  been  urging  her  suit  with 
Lady  Amelia,  and,  I  am  happy  to  say,  with  com- 
plete success.  Her  ladyship  has  empowered  me 
to  place  her  name  at  your  service,  as  patroness 
^t  the  Grand  Fancy  Bazaar.  Lord  Adolphus  has 
also  promised  to  be  present,  if  possible.— -But 
wTiere  is  the  enemy? — And  Frank,  too;  he  is 
not  wont  to  be  a  loiterer.*' 
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Clara  coloured,  and  89|d  nothing,  bi^t  (umpd 
aside  to  arouse  the  old  ^entjeinan.  Miss  |Mag|fff 
shrugged  her  shoulders,  raised  her  tea^cup  to  her 
lips,  and  then,  putting  it.  down  in  tlie  gentlest 
manner  possible,  gazed  in  placid  abstraction  upon 
the  ceiling. 

The  Major,  seeing  in  an  instant  the  sensation 
which  he  had  produced,  now  directed  his  atten* 
tion  to  Mr.  Broughton,  who  having  jerked  his 
nose  several  times  in  and  out  of  a  capacious 
shirt-frill,  was  by  this  time  rubbing  it  (the 
nose))  opening  and  shutting  his  eyes,  and  ex- 
pressing an  opinion  of  his  having  been  ^'post^* 
lively  asleep." 

*'  Ah !  Major,^**  said  he,  after  the  process  of 
awakening  was  a  little  further  advanced,  ^*  bow 
do  ?  Bless  me  !— -almost  nine.  Why,  Clara,  I 
have  been  dozing  this  hour  and  a  half.  Why 
didnH  you  make  me  a  little  coffee  ? — But  what 
has  become  of  Frank  ?  ^^ 

Poor  Clam  looked  more  confused  than  before, 
and  murmured  something  that  was  not  very  audi* 
ble,  or  very  much  to  the  purpose,  had  it  been  so.*— > 
Miss  Magge  looked  triumphant. — Mr.  Broughton 
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r^gvodiQd  kiciU)0r>  bol  enployed  hsxauU  oeMoufily 
ia  <4e¥0ttriiig  bit^ofl^  and  noMffiiu,  irUh.  tlw  air  of 
a  inn:  ftliaiviiis  to  make  up  far  lost  iirne^  Aa 
fioctke  Miyor,  lie  appened .  to  ;be  buiOy  engaged 
id'  tiumng:  over  the  *  leaves  >  of  a  <gail]r4MmDd 
album  oa  iba.  tables  Tbe  miUiarj  gueei  vitf 
a  man  apparentlj  aboot  -  imsatf^^sevea  yean  of 
age,  of  a  fiw  6giii09  ftdiioaable  appeamace, 
good  .fieaiures^  whiakon  of  an  ebon  UadiMi, 
and  nwt  ttscaoeeptionable  moastadiee  to  mateb. 
The  colour  of  bis  eyes  waa  noi  so  ueadUjr  dete^ 
mined ;  they  addom  mot  the  gaae— "^  B|>eck8  of 
diffidenee  irbicbi  together  with  a  peoidiar  oomr 
{Hreqsion  of  the  lips,  gare  to  his  otherwiae  bawt' 
some  eountcnance  lathet  an  ttnpaaiKiiBeaaing  ex*' 
pieaston.  But  the  qniet  elcganee  of  his  manaera^ 
and  the  low  aoft  tonea  of  lua  toice^  quickly 
obliteiated  any  unfaTouiable  prejudioa  that  a 
mere  stranger.  might»  perhaps^  at  ficat  ngfat  fana 
of  him. 

The  history  of  his  host  was  sathar  a  siagnlar 
one.  Mr.  Baonghton  was  deaoendod  from  an  old 
oounty  fanily,  and  had  paiaed  the  iist  forty  or 
fifty  yean  of  Ua  life  as  what  is  oommoaly  tenaod 
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a  gentleiiiaii-fivifter,  'vbtA  the  ntpld-  ^hm  of 
many  intervening  bnnehw  tliiv^  into  hto  ^poB* 
session  most  nneKpeetefUy  tke  •Iftctly  entailed 
estates;  On  Ae  aequisttkni' ff  tl£s  upldndid  and 
nnIooked4bar  fbrtnne,  he  divided  kis  time  chiefly 
between  Lindsey  Conxt»  the  iiunily' Beilt)  stnd  a 
town^houae  in  Russell  Squato. 

Have  lecatody  he  took  eaie  to  pvovide'for  his 
only  snrrlving  child  masten  oC  eveiy  descnptias^ 
so  that,  long  ere  o«ur  tale  oommeiiceB^  Ohaoa,  4he 
young  lady  in  question^  had  become  a  profideiit 
in  all  those  aeeomplishmenta  most  in  vagus 
sanong  edncated  ibmales  of  tha  pvesant  dsiy,  and 
vUdi  mn,  ffav  the  most  part^  so  wall  adapted 
to  make  then  agreeable  companiMa,  valnaUa 
wives,  and  intellectoal  mothers ;  that  is  to  say^ 
she  oonld  read  and  sing  both  Pfendi  and  Italian 
qnite  aa  fast  and  as  intelligibly  aa  the  pio^ 
ftssoiB  themselves ;  —  aha  could  daiiea  with  the 
grace  of  a  Taglioni ;  — surmounted  the  least 
aocessiblo  paaa^^  on  the  piano  and  guitar;— 
ptinted  the  prettieat  and  tamest  little  landscapes 
in  wine^md-water  ooloQrs,«<*and  was  itarther  sua- 
pected   of  some  insight  into   Cherman,  and  a 
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isqiuinB  taatiacpllM  kainiig  been  nwde  aa  4i^ 
the  health  of  the  reapective  parties,  and  aome 
undeniable^.  psdj^kattioiia  laid^  down  icmdnn^  the 
«t«*e  00  fka  ^natlien  ik  ahpvt  «Hivenatiflii  follow- 
ed npon  the  extzaoidinary  xiae  in  the  sharea  of 
the-PMrt3di»-tap]iic^..or  Flettnt  eod  Unireiaal 
Burial  Companj^  of  lAdxik  Mx*  Thugg  V89  n 
BMmapDg  dkettOTt  and  tbe  CSolflBtU  ittd  Mr. 
BtDughtKin  at  hie  inatande,  -oo^aidesaUe  ahwre* 
holders.  The  pavtjjr  then  ott  down  to  thek 
fiMoauiite  igBflnew 

The' Major  and  Mr.  Tkngg  appoeed  Colonel 
CooIdb  and  thsir  hoat;  and  fiolnne  proved  ain- 
gulariy  nnpiDpitiona  to  Mr.  Baovghton  and  his 
partner^  In  min  were  aeate  and  cardb  diaiiged{ 
the  luck  ran  sAeadily  againai  ihea.  Their  oppo<* 
nent  Major  Faulkland,  invambly  turned  up  an 
honour,  and  more  than  once  held  the  (bur  in  hw 
own  hand* 

<^  It  wna  poaitiTely  disagneabW  he  vowed^ 
*^ta  be  penecnled  with  audi  umnrying  atteocaa  ;*' 
««Hnd  he  pocheled  two  or  three  of  Mr«  Broegh- 
ton*8  guineas  wtih  proportionate  r«gret. 


»It  19'  stnig^t"^  excknued  die  x>Id  gtatle^^ 
flttn,  at  leng^,  9b  bb  friettd  nnibMl  -mioUier 
talbie,  .:•..:■   I     :•.'.* 

**  li  i*d--^iiHicaottiftabl0l^ignrwl6a  @dloti0> 

Mr.  Thttgg  liid  ndtUiig,  but  -tMAituuM  to 
deal  «n  w  a  Veiy  buglnei»-like  witjr*        ^  ^ 

At  Ait  mmaent  tnothisr  kaodcuas  hevd^-^ 
then  a  qiMk  step  on  the  etflirr***&nd  Iff.  Fmfl: 
Sierbome  made  his  appeamaee.  This  young 
gentleman  was  slight  in  figure,  and  had  an  open 
and  inteilifBnt  coimftenaaee,  which  b^e,  how- 
ever, cm  this  oeeaiion  an  nsasnally  dMidcd  a»* 
pect  He  refened  the  lateness  of  bis  arri'ml  to 
seme  sodden  bmntss  which  had  nnexpestedly 
eaUed  him  to  a  distant  part  of  the  town,  as  he 
was  oa  the  potnt  of  setting  ont  to  j6in  the 
party. 

Miss  Magge  gave  a  glance  of  vast  inteUigtnee 
to  Clan,  who  leeeived  the  explanation  widi  eold 
polileaess*  Her  manner,  however,  beeame  more 
and  more  distant,  to  the  gseat  perplezSty  of 
Frank,  and  to  the  incipient  uneasiness  of  Miss 
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tbtfen  *k]ii»  ctfUBe  ^of;  seibniarsBisckiGf;  In  taiti 
4id  she  attempt  >  tb: .  oally  v&tm  *  •  into  -  goteklitk- 
moui ;  .  bet  .!«ndiHgiia6e4''  ^effoisto  setvied  but  to 
confirm  the  awkwaidneaB<  •of'^bQ^*:  At-  length 
she  determined  to  leave  them  to  themselyes, 
the  best  specific  in  these  cases ;  so  telling  the 
Colonel  that  she  "  knew  he  didn't  like  to  be 
overlooked,  but  he  need  not  mind  her,^  she 
drew  up  her  chair  close  to  the  elbow  of  that 
irascible  gentleman,  and  set  lierself  down  for^ 
mally  to  peruse  his  hand. 

The  Ute-i-Ute^  thus  enforced  between  the 
pair  whom  she  had  abandoned,  was,  however, 
productive  of  no  satisfiu^tory  issue.  To  the  few 
inquiries  made  bj  Glaia  as  to  the  business  that 
had  detained  Mr.  Sherborne,  that  gentleman,  for 
the  first  time  in  his  life,  returned  evasive  and 
embarrassed  replies.  Perceiving  this,  she  was 
unable  to  restrain  the  strength  of  those  suspicions 
which  she  had  hitherto  kept  half  smothered  in 
her  bosom.  For  a  while  she  endeavoured  to 
maintain  a  cool  reserve ;  but  her  swelling  heart 
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joettdtred  ibe  attempt',  aborti^^  and  iteitiog^^a 
look  of  Utt^  lepmioh  upon  ■  tke  iBtouiid^ 
-Ftaak,  sbe  at  length  mttttemd'ik  few  iriiils 
about  '*  not '  being' '  ^ery  weil,"  and  tuBhid'  in 
tans  firoib  the  apartment 
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CHAPTER  II. 


'  I M  as  Heve  ye  would  put  ratebane  in  tny  month  as 

aeoutity! 

FaUtaff. 


^^-^m 


A  JEW   AND   A  OENTILE. — A  HOMELY  PROVERB,  ^  FAIR  WORDS 

BUrrXR    NO    PAReNire."— -**  DONE    AND    BONE  I"  ENOUOS 

.  aiBTWSStf  OSMfI.BMBBi*-*'A  FANDT  VA9-HIQT  tO  FAIR.  JS 

ONE  FANCIES. — A  JUVE^IUS  INDISORBTION. —  AN  AWKWARD 

RENCONTRE. 

About  Uuee  weeks  had  elapaed  since  the 
aeeae  which  we  have  been  describing,  trhen  one 
of  a  very  different  character  took  phee,  to 
which  we  shall  prooeed  forthwith  to  inixodooe 
the  reader. 

It  had  struck  one  o'clock;  yei,  alliMnigfa  an 
unusually  fine  day,  Miyor  Faulkland's  bteaktei 
was  not  concluded.     A   cup  of  cold  stagnant 
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coffee  was  by  his  side,  sunounded  by  the  usual 
adjuncts  of  a  morning  meal ;  in  addition  to  which, 
the  table  was  furnished  with  a  soda-water  bottle  or 
two,  and  a  most  ominous  heap  of  legal*looking 
papers. 

With  his  head  testing  on  ^is  Wd,  the  Major 
was  gazing  Uioughtfully  on  the  decaying  fire; 
and  if  looks  be  any  index  to  tbe^  mind,  his 
thoughts  had  just  then  taken  any  rather  than 
an  enlivening  turn. 

Opposite  to  the  Major  sat  an  individual  of  a 
somewhat  remarkable  appearance.  Though  ap« 
pacently  not  beyond  the  middle  age,  his  forehead 
and  the  upper  p«rt  of  Us  head  were  comptdtdy 
bald,  while  a  semicircle  of  thick  black  hair,  al* 
most  resembling  the  Romish  tonsure,  extended 
to  hit  temples,  sod  there  eaoounUved  a  pair  of 
laige  bushy  wUskoHL  Ftom  beneath  eyelnow* 
which  seemed  to  be  •  e^y  m  miiRatue  of  the 
said  wkiakent,  peeiod  •  couple  of  small,  pferang^ 
coal-black  eyes ;  his  nose  was  aquiline,  and  thef 
whole  oaantenance  was  pervaded  by  a  cunning, 
J«widi>  look,  which,  despke  m  assumption  of 
vnlgfBr  gooil«huflM>ur,  lent  it  a  most  suspiciduS 


MS  THE   aHMBft  IVr  LIFE. 

tlMdigfhi  8tlM^]iN»'|pft«eifiiljiia^  aeil^rei  .Mici:  to 
judge  from  the  expense  and  care — ve  j9^y  niH 
Dwig  aa  4».<theL'lMle<^iri(Ai  vUchMU  ifaa^fce- 
^^B^nd*  jfc'  iiMgbi  Well  bet  «ipr«»di<  thai  in  thft 
owner's  opinion,  at  lebatu  .|;nM)e,i«iid.  d^iteB 
wne  I9  BO  ineiifttf  ^rmUjig.  !.tHis>!cmit  Has'of 
n.  bogib  idnm-coIoaE,  mmioiuHied:  .by  .a  :v<ltcfc 
4Mlbc  ^  to  mitdh''  and  laAwmedr.  witli.  embdsacd! 
gilt  biiMqna  af  aUbomte  worksriaadi^?  <a.^fiBi 
satin  scarf,  sprinkled. wUh  gly.flolieiok'.pit^tnl^ed 
hfim  II  KMstooat  of  a.(Nkttem.0quaVy!)bfin{alt  md 
tariegated*  Around  his  jUi^ck  butig.  ^  itf8is9i/9e 
grid,  (?)  cb^>  irhieh  aftei  a.meandenog  'd^ne, 
midst  buttons  voA  buttMb-Wlea,  >  fiaatfy  bmi^ 
itatif  land- 'mil  lost  in  a  pocket  on  ^»left. 
Xi^tiffiAkaea  pantaloon^  and  palisIittMi  popos^ 
cMftpfleiod  thia  gentleman's  e^poKSfit; 

^  D,^*^   it,    Xsaab,    tiie.  hkmwj  mmt    be 
ined!''  asdaiBttd  idie  M^jar,  at  la«gibf  br«ikh» 
iagailtnee.  > 

:iMr«^  Isaaks^  vho,  iritk  his  elboiva  supfiaBte^'. 
bj  bit  JcneoH  ^mi  .employed  txi   bsIaQohiK   aia 
expensive  di«sa-c«na  across  bia  ferefingeasi  tpanatd  . 


1  n  1  rtcE  Ma»]ia  HHT         set 

wliiMe,  and  i«8iiiiMdlhl»tKieipi*toiirMlb  iiiQniirf4 
ed  interest.   -  .-(•.,,«  v/]  "i«i!*  '.•,'•;.-' 

Faniklitid  tose  ImtftBT^  itMde'dnM  «r  limii 
a«M8«  the  tpertiiitfit/  then,  ftoliUiig<  Ids  iiaipefi' 
tdftebfe  visiter, -eid»iHfed»  '  -  *ji:vo 

'  '^'To  Make  «11  Mootli  I^H  drM  Mf  twr 
tlieluand,  fmd  yim  eiudi  {[m  me  a  bidbe  >ot 
Koftditdft  in  nga,  beltlet^  4>oneB,  or  any  odiet 
infcmal  ^g^^dMy*  asyeu  cat!  tbem,  you'pkaife.'^  r; 

•Me.  laialn  eheok  fab  b«ad« 

**  Hell  and  tlie  devil,  mail !  what  woidd  jtvd* 
bavei""  crfed  FaulkkMid. 

<*  Secoiitiee,^  brfeiy  leplied  the  J%w,'  griDMaf^ 
ae  if  he  had  said  a  very  good  thing. 

^  Come,  come,  nonsense !  ^  continued  the 
Major ;  ^  no  more  fooling.  I  wmit  h«?o  tb^ 
money,  and  yon  know  it-^If  I  can  hot  held 
together  for  three  or  four  months  longer,  little 
CHaiaV  fortune  will  set  me  sqaavev  tfid  on  tJvi' 
cast,  remember,  hangs  your  sole  chance  of  regain*-* 
ing  certain  moneys  advanced.  •^You  naderstAiid 
me^  And  what,  after  all,  ia  a  thousand  or  m  for 
8U€lt  a  venture  f    Surely  my  naroo ^^ 


282  TBK    RQIUIBft   OP   LIFE. 

^  Im\  good  .for  flo  mmcb;  as  •  ^hixpmccT 
quietly  chimed  in  Mr.  lauks. 

Faolklaad  codaiirad  loid  Utt  hi&  lip. 

^<  No— BO.;  it  is  not  to  bo  done,  Mqw^ 
continaed  the  Jew,  a  doad  passing  oyer  tht 
blandness  of  hia  countenances  ^<  I  am  hit  too 
hard  akeady.  The  odds  ate  agunat  your  OTet 
touching  a  fiulhiii^.of  old  BroughionV  The 
girl  may  gib. — You  say  yourself  that  she  faai 
turned  off  oiio  loter  already,  within  the  fanl 
month/^ 

**  There  lies  my  chance,^  osgerly  intenrapied 
Faulkknd.  ««  This  Sheibome  was  ike  sole  ob- 
stacle that  stood  between  me  and  Fortniie*— -^He 
ia  remoTed.-*-A  breach  has  been  eftcted  between 
him  and  this  giddy  girlt  which  ii  shall  be  my 
care  to  widen  day  by  day; — and  thanks  to  one 
prating  fool,  I  have  my  cue,'' 

''  Then  the  old  boy  may  nm  niflty^"^  anggcsled 
Mr.  Isaaks. 

♦•What  matter's  it?*'  letnmed  the  Mijor. 
*'  The  estates  axe  strictly  entailed  upon  the  hein 
of  his  body,  « lawfully  begotten/    No  power  on 
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earth  can  pteteitt  Clftm's  conAing  in  eYeBtuaDy 
for  every  acre.'^ 

*'  She  may  die^  or  he  may  nwrry/"  'petsetered 
the  cautious  rooaeywlender.  ^  A  boy  now  would 
spoU  alL"" 

**  Furies  blight  you  f^  exclaimed  Faulkland, 
uaable  to  control  himself.  <^  When  money  was 
wanted  to  stake  at  your  accorsed  tables,  ii  came 
readily  enough.  You  would  haye  pawned  your 
Jewish  Boul  to  raise  it,  — -  My  name  was  never 
doubted  then  ;  and  now,  when  a  few  paltry  hun- 
dfeds  mone  might  retrieve  all  the  thousands  that 
your  hells  have  swallowed,  you  'II  see  me  perish 
rather  than  try  tlie  venture. — Less,  by  Heaven, 
haa  driven  a  man  to  murder,^'--^  and  Faulhland 
clenched  the  knife  which  he*  bad  taken  uncon* 
scioosly  from  the  table. 

The  Jew  changed  in  an  instant  the  bantering 
ezpresrioa  of  his  countenance  to  one  stern  and 
malignant. 

'« D^e  threaten  me,  Major  Faulkland  ?**  he 
cried,  with  fierceness,"  *'  roe  who  could  crush 
you  as  you  stand. — See  this,"  said  the  BherifTs 
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p^OffTrrfif)?;  ^J>h  lmfk$  ^w^  *'^  pt^^Vst,''  and 

lender  and  gambling-liouBe  proprieJ^H:^ — ^^and  he 
jRoipt^^  Jp  ;a  8tjip,pf^ p;ijp^  Jiy  Wa.«d«.  I 

^.,  ^^^yyffiieptary  .,p«,u9e  en^edt  ^Uch  was  A9MD 

^ ,, .''i^Come^  come,  tabe  it  ooollji  MajoC). and  91 
dow9,  I'U  Bt«|i4  by  you  yet;*- for.tlifi  mkt 
of  old  acquaintance  you  shall  have  six  lumdced 
{lawn,  in  cas^,  a.  bundled  JA  ,cbafBp9gn%  and 
fikyscraper— ^yott  Itnoir  tlie,,bQT^-7*b&  will  be!.m 
gpod.tbiee  hundred  in  your  ha|i44  ^ ;  <^d  if  ^hai^e 
not  the  handsome  tljang,  why,  44inAe> .  I  don't 
know  what  is." 

This,  which  was  intended  as  the  '* clinching** 
i^iguiiient,  did  not  appear  to  stsiloa  M^M  F^flk- 
land  with  oYerwhelming  fovee*  At  fiist  lie  nftm 
^  inclined  to  expostllate.  Mr^.Iaaakfk.d^w.ii) 
a  delicate  pair  of  '^  lemon  kidsf'*  ;    .... 

'*  Seven,  hundred,  cash,  and. I  signer  ymanU 
the  M^or.  -  .-  • ' 

His  friend  put  on  his  ha^  .s^ghi)y]f)(n,p|^  .sidi^ 
und  lookedTftt  his  w^i^:h*       ,       ,.;..    j,  r/' 

^'  Give  me  the  paper,"  said  ]^au}klf^d^..  ,-,  * 


I 

J 


•>■ 


Mr.  Isaalt^  fulled'  off'  hift*  hkt^  removed*  his 
lemon^coloured  glirres,  and  dripped  Kb*  wtitcli 
teta his -pebbet.  '**  "    ^*     " 

The  necessftfjr  deeds  were  signed,  a  portion  <# 
th^  sum  inras  handed  otei:,  and  aitgrigeinenfe  Vere 
entered  into  for  the  payment  6t  the  temaindeff. 
This  done, '  the  obliging  Tinter,  witfh  'many 
Nourishes  and  obsequious  bows  took  hiif  de- 
parture. 

'*<  Show  the  gentleman  out  i "  exekimed  the 

-Mscjor,  tinging  tJie  bell, — **  show  him  to ^ 

bilt  the  door  had  closed  and  the  remainder  of 
the  diiectioB  was  unheard  or  unheeded. 


'  By  two  o'eiock  on  the  same  day  all  was 
bustle  and  exeitement  in  the  show-room  orer 
Mr.  SmngsV  emporium.  Ladies  of  yarious  sizes, 
ages,  and  complexions,  were  running  down  staht, 
pofyping  theb  heads  in  at  the  ahop-door,  and 
then  running  up  again.  Mr.  Smugs^s  name  rang 
Abm  hi  least  a  dozen  pair  of  female  lips. 

^  What  can  have  become  of  Mr.  Smugs  i 
Pmy  send  him  np.*^ 
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"  Mi». '  Smtigs,  how^v^,  -  had  l>efen  *«*BCiit  ttp*" 
about  fifty  times  already,  and,  perceiTing  every 
piiobability  of  beib^  tt^hl  up  fifty  times  more, 
'to  bid  txmdentljr  ir}<MiBim  to  a  symposmm  fa 
the  vicinity,  karvhig  strict  ordets  not  to  be  dia- 
tti^b^V  ftiid  abattdoning  the  vast  emporittm  pro 
tempore  to  tSie  care  and  especial  saperintend- 
aUce  of  his  resl  OMnese,  one  San  Li  Chiin, — 
or  Jetn'Sawley)  as  he  was  called  by  those  irho 
were  *^  inwards  with  him*^  on  Sundays,  and  other 
periods  of  undress. 

'  Around  the  private  door  stood  three  or  fitmr 
personages,  with  certain  green  baize  bags  in  their 
possession,  {rom  which  peeped  out  divers  instra- 
ments  of  musical  torture.  Porter  in  **  the  pewter^ 
was  passed  in  solemn  silence  from  one  to  the  other, 
when  a  stout  man^  with  a  red  fitce,  white  necl- 
oloth,  and  dingy  habiliments,  exclaimed,  as  he 
tensferred  the  empty  pot  to  the  junior  of  the 
party. 

^^  I  tell  ye  what,  gentlemen,  I  csnH  stand 
these  here  Charity  goes,  and  that's  all  about 
it :  my  constitution  canH  bear  'em.  JBot  rooms 
and  no  Heavy  don't  suit  my  complaint  fao  liows. 
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I  pines  for  the  blovijag  bi^eesee  and  tbi»' vUdr  sea 

<'  And  the  brandj^ai^-wAi^,"*  iAt«rp08ed  ^ 
young  xnan»  whose  hair,  fiiQe».  and  dingy  ofipard 
were  of  one  and  the  same  vhity4»iown  hue> 

^^And  the  bmndy^and^water,  sir/'  r^pealred 
the  stout  gentleman,  sharply.  ^^  Only  to  tJainW 
he  added,  in  a  milder  and  more  maUacholy  tone, 
*^  such  an  uncommon  fine  day,  and  that  blessed 
Wenus  agone  to  Maigate  without  u^*"*' 

*'  But  it  pays  better,^  suggested  the  young 
np\an.-— A  circumstance  which  it  was  not  un- 
natural that  he  should  regard,  seeing  that  he 
hi^  left  at  home  a  sick  wife,  and  three  young 
children* 

«  Pays  !'^  returned  the  first  speaker,  in  an 
accent  of  supreme  contempt,  •—«  he  was  unen- 
cumbered save  by  his  French  hora.  *^  ^^  What 
if  it  does  ? — Where 's  the  excitement,  when  you 
may  blow  your  heart  out,  and  not  get  a  fiirden 
mem  than  you  agrees  for.— No ;  give  me  the 
woluntary  system:  then  there ^s  a  hobject  in 
keeping  .up  the  steam/'' 

All  further  reflections  were  cut  short  by  the 
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opening  of  the  door,  and  a  request  that  **  the 
band "  would  walk  up,  and  not  make  a  dirt  on 
the  stairs.  The  band  accordingly  wiped  its 
shoes,  and  obeyed  the  summons. 

The  room  which  Miss  Magge  and  Co.  had 
engaged  for  a  grand  fimcy  bazaar  occupied  the 
whole  first  floor,  above  a  toy*shop  in  the  im* 
mediate  neighbourhood  of  the  R^nt'^s  Circus ; 
it  had  been  originally  built  as  a  conoert-ioom 
by  a  company  of  speculators,  who,  fiuling  in  their 
primary  object,  were  glad  to  let  it  out  for  any 
and  for  every  purpose,  from  the  Bacchanalian 
oigies  of  the  club  of  choice  spirits,  down  to 
the  more  sober  expectorations  of  tea-total  ora* 
tory ;  it  was  now  fitted  up  with  a  great  deal 
of  taste  for  the  occasion.  Various  stalls,  some- 
what in  the  shape  of  tents,  were  reared  against 
the  sides,  the  name  of  the  separate  proprieton 
depending  in  pink  and  silver  blaaoniy  over  each, 
while  the  extremities  of  the  apartment  were  oc» 
cupied  by  the  stations  of  the  lady  patronesses; 
afiixed  to  two  of  which,  in  all  the  dignity  of  pur- 
ple and  gold,  shone  forth  the  names  of  the  Ladies 
Theodosia  Cannonbury  and  Smiihson 


THE  BRIDB.  289 

The  last-named  of  these  two  ladies,  appareled 
with  the  utmost  magnificence,  had  already  taken 
up  her  position,  and  sat  surrounded  by  a  com- 
mittee of  obsequious  juniors.  She  was  in  every 
respect  a  very  great  personage,  the  spouse  of  a 
galknt  knight,  and  weighed  from  thirteen  to 
fourteen  stone.  Sir  Smithson  Smith  had  origi- 
nally been  in  the  Italian  warehouse  line;  but 
had  nobly  won  his  spurs  by  presenting  a  civic 
address  on  the  departure  of  a  fit  of  royal  indi- 
gestion. No  sooner  had  plain  Mistress  been 
metamorphosed  into  the  no  less  plain  Lady 
Smithson  Smith,  than  her  husband  was  induced^ 
by  a  system  of  matrimonial  persuasion,  to  re- 
linquish the  superintendence  of  pickles,  French 
mustard,  and  macaroni,  and  to  make  over  the 
letail  business  to  his  eldest  son.  Meanwhile, 
the  lady  abandoned  herself  to  the  cultivation  of 
^  Shakspere,  Taste,  and  the  Musical  glasses.**^ 
On  the  present  occasion  she  had  kindly  con- 
sented to  act  as  patroness  of  a  '^  grand  fancy 
bazaar,^  the  proceeds  of  which  were  to  be  ap- 
plied to  the  benefit  of  the  '<  juvenile  and  op- 
pressed chinmey-sweeps^  of  the  Metropolis. 

VOL.  n*  o 
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Her  Ladyship  wbb  now  liBteiiing  with  great 
eondesoeiision  to  a  long  history  from  Miae  Magge 
touching  the  aixangements  made,  the  profits  to  be 
calculated  on,  and  the  assemblage  expected  of  rank 
and  &8hioD,  &c.  &c. 

^^  And,  what  do  you  think,^^  said  the  latter, 
in  conclusion,  ^  I  have  got  to  arouse  their  sensi- 
bilities when  they  do  come  ?''  ^ 

Lady  Smithson  graciously  declared  that  ^'  She 
had  not  the  most  remotest  idea.^ 

^^  What  should  you  say?"  continued  Miss 
Magge,  with  a  triumphant  look  around,. — ^'  what 
should  you  say  to  a  couple  of  dear  Kttle  real 
juvenile  oppressed  chimneynsweeps  to  stand  at 
the  door  ? '' 

«<  GkK>dness  gracious  preserte  me  !  ^  ejaculated 
the  lady  patroness,  in  the  most  unafiected  alann. 
^'  You  don'*t  mean  to  say  we  are  to  have  any 
nasty  dirty  little  boys  running  about  the  pie- 
mises  ?  -—  the  odious  filths  !  —  I  canH  endure 
them!'' 

Miss  Magge  hastened  to  explain  to  the  alarm- 
ed lady  that  her  '*  specimens"  had  been  previ- 
ously parboiled  in  soap  and  water;   that  their 
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Ittbiliinents  were  not  to  be  really  sooty,  bat  only 
**  make-believe  ; "  and  farther,  that  they  were 
both  to  be  furnished  with  clean  shirts,  'Hum- 
down  collan,"  black  silk  stockings  and  moam- 
ing  gloyes. 

'*  The  band^  now — who  were  almost  smothered 
in  an  arbour  of  eveigreens,  **  struck  up  a  set  of 
quadrilles  with  great  spirit  and  independence; 
the  doors  were  thrown  open,  and  Miss  Magge 
hastened  to  place  an  oppressed  chimney-sweep 
on  either  side  of  the  entrance.  Each  of  these 
interesting  young  personages  distributed  to  the 
visitors  glazed  cards,  on  which  were  described  in 
pathetic  terms  and  gilt  letters,  the  narrowness  of 
chimneys,  the  tyranny  of  master-sweeps,  and  all 
the  complicated  horrors  of  the  present  climbing 
system. 

As  the  rooms  began  to  fill,  the  young  ladies 
were  soon  engaged  in  exhibiting  purses,  card- 
racks,  and  every  description  of  those  elaborate 
trifles  which  enable  the  idle  and  the  wealthy 
to  display  their  charity  (?)  at  the  expense  of 
certain  widows  and  orphan  daughters  of  half-pay 
officers  and  country  curates,  who  derive  a  scanty 
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subsistence  from  the  construction  of  such  knick- 
knacks,  and  of  whom  scores  are  thrown  out  of 
bread  for  six  weeks  to  come  by  every  *<  Fancy 
Pair.'' — We  say  nothing  of  the  exhibition  of 
their  own  sweet  persons,  at  the  moderate  rate  of 
two  and  sixpence  a  head. 

Clara  stood  listlessly  by  the  stall  of  her  (nend» 
Miss  Magge,  having  been  prohibited  by  her  &ther 
from  taking  any  active  part  in  the  *^  humbug,''  as 
he  most  irreverently  termed  this  laudable  retail- 
ing of  small  wares.  A  pensive  expression  had 
stolen  over  her  fine  and  gentle  countenance, 
and  though  an  answering  smile  would  some- 
times fidntly  respond  to  the  ecstades  of  her 
friend  on  putting  off  a  twopenny  pincushion 
for  ^Hwo  and  sixpence,''  or  the  happy  disposal 
of  a  pair  of  eleemosynary  shirt^buttons,  it  was 
evident  that  her  thoughts  were  &r  away. 

A  couple  of  hours  had  slipped  away,  when  a 
slight  commotion  at  the  lower  end  of  the  apart- 
ment indicated  the  arrival  of  Lady  Theodosia 
Cannonbury,  accompanied  by  her  brother  and 
Major  Faulkland.  The  latter  having  presented 
Clara,  Miss  Magge,  and  Mr.  Broughton,  to  his 
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diBtinguished  fiiends,  -was  next  compelled  to 
perform  the  same  kind  office  for  Lady  Smith- 
son  Smith,  who  had  bustled  up,  followed  by 
her  son. 

This  young  gentleman,  although  celebrated  on 
ordinary  occasions  among  his  intimates  for  his 
nonchalance  and  unstudied  demeanour,  showed 
symptoms  of  considerable  embanassment  in  his 
present  position.  He  endeavoured  to  twist  his 
moustache  with  an  air  of  unconcern.  As  the 
said  moustache,  however,  was  somewhat  scant 
of  growth,  and  not  to  be  trifled  with,  he  had 
recourse  to  a  head  of  very  intractable  hair,  still 
without  obtaining  any  decided  relief.  In  vain 
did  he  summon  that  self-possession  by  which  he 
was  so  distinguished  at  the  ^*  Coal  Hole,"  and 
other  places  of  fiishionable  resort;  when  the 
moment  of  introduction  arrived,  he  felt,  as  he 
subsequently  declared,  in  his  own  peculiar 
phraseology,  ^'  all  hookem  snivey,  and  no  mis- 
take.'' 

No   sooner  had  Lady   Theodosia  taken  her 

appointed  station  than  the  crowd  gradually  drew 

towards  that  quarter  of  the  room.      The  Greg- 

od 
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sons  and  the  Dugsons  were  companionless ;  — 
the  Johnsons  and  Thompsons  looked  affable  in 
vain ;  —  the  Hobbes's,  the  Dobbs^  and  the 
Snobbs's  were  alike  forsaken.  — -  Even  Lady 
Smithson  Smith  sat  in  solitary  grandeur. 

Faulkland  seized  this  opportunity  of  prose- 
cuting his  suit  with  Clara.  Leading  the  con- 
versation to  the  late  rarity  of  Sherbome^s  visits 
to  Russell  Square,  and  touching  on  a  change  in 
his  manners  vrhich  had  been  observed  by  more 
than  one  of  his  acquaintance,  the  Major  kindly 
proceeded  to  extenuate  his  conduct. 

**  Frank  was  very  young/'  he  said ;  "  the 
temptations  of  London  were  so  numerous ;  and 
so  strong; — it  was  necessary  for  a  man  to  see 
something  of  life ;  —  he  would  be  all  the  steadier 
for  it  by  and  by.'' 

The  Major  watched  with  satisfiiction  the 
working  of  offended  pride  which  he  saw  was 
going  on  in  the  fair  ^rl's  countenance,  and 
proceeded  the  more  earnestly  in  his  friend's 
dtfenct. 

^'  Really,  Major  Faulkland/'  exclaimed  Clara 
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at  length,  ^<  you  give  yotuself  mucli  unneceflrtry 
troable  in  explaining  your  friend's  conduct. — 
Mr.  Sherborne  may  spend  his  time  where  and 
how  he  pleases. — I  have  neither  the  right  nor 
the  inclination  to  pry  into  his  pursuits.**^ 

The  Major  sighed,  and  observing  a  tear  gather- 
bg  in  the  eye  of  his  companion,  gently  took  her 
hand. 

*^  Pardon  me,  my  dear  Miss  Broughton,"  he 
said,  in  a  low  soft  tone,  <*  if  I  am  not  as  readily, 
as  I  would  willingly  be,  deceived  by  this  indiffer- 
ence ;  but,  no, — it  shall  be  my  aim  to  restore 
to  you,  if  possible,  one  in  whose  happiness  your 
own  is  so  materially  involved."^ 

At  this  moment,  Mr.  Smiihson  Smith,  who 
had  regained  much  of  his  usual  composure, 
stepped  up,  and,  gathering  a  coat-tail  gracefully 
under  each  arm,  expressed  his  opinion  that 
Fancy  bazaars  appeared  to  him^  the  said  Smith- 
son  Smith,  to  be  infernally  slow  proceedings. 

*^  Sir,*^  said  Major  Faulkland,  with  any  but 
an  encouraging  glance. 

*'  SIow,^  repeated  Mr.  Smith,  colouring,  and 
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dropping  his  coat-tails  ;  —  *^  that  is  —  I  mean 
seedy  —  heavy,  you  know?  —  uncommon  heavy 
—  you  understand  ?  '* 

^^  Not  exactly,  sir/'  returned  Faulkland,  with 
gravity ;  *^  but  the  gentlemen  whom  you  have 
just  quitted  very  possibly  may." 

Before  Mr.  Smithson  Smith  could  fully  com- 
prehend the  hint  thus  significantly  delivered,  a 
disturbance  at  the  door  attracted  universal  atten- 
tion, and  he  bounded  off  accordingly  to  discover 
"  what  was  the  row  ?" 

Entreaties  for  mercy  were  now  heard,  into^ 
spersed  with  solemn  invocations  of  the  police. 
Every  one  hurried  to  the  spot  where  one  of  the 
little  oppressed  chimney-sweeps  was  discoToied 
struggling  in  the  grasp  of  the  inexorable  Mr. 
Thugg. 

It  appeared  upon  inquiry  that  as  that  gentle- 
man was  entering  the  room,  he  discovered  a  hand 
of  the  individual  in  question  inserted  in  his  own 
coat-pocket ;  and,  not  being  remarkable  for  much 
delicacy  of  sentiment,  he  forthwith  transfened 
the  little  interesting,  oppressed  juvenile,  to  the 
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guardianship  of  a  policeman,  despite  the  passion- 
ate remonstzances  of  Miss  Magge,  and  her  de- 
clarations that  "  there  must  have  been  some 
mistake." 

^*  I  ^m  not  to  be  done,  ma^am !  ^^  said  the  un- 
moved Thugg.  —  But  done  he  was,  as  he  disco- 
vered some  few  minutes  after,  to  his  utter  dis- 
may,— done,  out  of  a  gold  watch,  chain,  and 
seals.  A  fiict  which  he  connected  with  the 
sudden  disappearance  of  the  other  little  ^<  victim/' 
who  firom  the  moment  of  his  companion's  arrest 
had  disappeared,  and  was 


**  Like  the  lost  Pleiad,  seen  on  earth  do  more.'' 

During  this  little  fracas,  Lady  Theodosia  and 
Lord  Adolphus  had  contrived  to  effect  their 
escape  uninteirupted.  The  Eastern  dignitary, 
indeed,  alone  observed  the  departure,  and  she 
was  much  too  anxious  for  the  recovery  of  her 
own  apostate  subjects  to  oppose  any  bar  to  it. 

Shortly  afterwards,  the  Broughtons,  accompa- 
nied by  Faulkland,  who  had  dined  with  them, 
took  their  leave,  the  old  gentleman  grumbling 
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all  the  way  down  stain  at  the  unceremonious 
appropriation  of  a  ten-pound  note  wUdi  he  had 
tendered  at  a  stall  on  purchasing  a  two  ahilling 
watch-guard.  Lady  Smithson,  the  illufltiioQa 
marchandcy  received  it  with  a  most  bewitching 
smile,  dropped  him  a  most  bewitching  curtsey, 
and,  deeming  that  probably  an  equivalent  for  the 
balance,  thanked  him  for  his  liberality,  with  an 
intimation  that  they  *'  never  gave  change.*^ 

Mr.  Broughton  was  all  amazement,*  but  pru- 
dently confined  his  indignation  to  a  prolonged 
series  of  muttering ;  from  which,  however,  it 
might  be  gathered,  that  he  was  instituting  in  his 
own  mind  a  comparison  between  the  respecUve 
claims  of  the  Lady  Patroness  and  the  Chimney- 
sweep to  '*  a  month  on  the  mill.'^^  As  for  Miss 
Magge,  nothing  could  seduce   that  enthusiastic 

♦  The  heir  of  a  noble  house,  "  fiit,  feir,"  but  consider- 
ably under  **  forty/'  is  said  to  have  been  perfectly  coruternc 
at  a  similar  intimation.  In  vain  did  he  represent  that  he 
could  not  afford  to  lose  "the  differenoe,"  being,  as  he 
averred,  "  the  Prodigal  Son."  The  &ir  tradeswoman,  who 
had  so  charitably  sold  him  his  **  bargain,"  only  smiled  and 
said,  he  looked  much  more  like  the  "  Fatted  Calf." 
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pexsonage  firom  the  field,  while  a  single  young 
gentleman  remained  to  be  coaxed  or  shamed  out 
of  his  solitary  half-soyereign. 

During  the  drive  home  the  presence  of  the  dis- 
satisfied purchaser  prevented  any  renewal  of  the 
ccHiTersation  that  had  been  so  inopportunely  dis- 
turbed by  young  Mr.  Smith ;  but  as  the  carriage, 
which  had  somewhat  diverged  from  the  direct 
route  homewards  for  the  sake  of  a  drive  round 
the  Regent's  Park,  emerged  from  the  Circus  at 
the  extremity  of  Portland  Place,  Faulkland  sud- 
denly pressed  his  fiiir  companion's  arm,  and  di- 
rected her  attention  to  two  persons  then  in  the 
act  of  crossing  the  New  Road. 

'Twas  he,  indeed  ! — Her  worst  fears  were  real- 
ised. — Frank  Sherborne  was  before  her,  and  a 
female  was  hanging  with  seeming  affection  upon 
his  arm. 

Clara  sank  back,  and  hid  her  crimsoning  fiu;e 
in  her  hands.  She  felt  bewildered,  stunned  by 
the  blow ;  and  among  the  confiised  images  that 
crowded  upon  her  brain,  the  form  of  her  newly- 
found  rival  was  ever  recurring.     There  was  some- 
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thing  in  that  peison^s  air,  that  strack  strangdy 
upon  her  recollection.  More  than  once  did  she 
endeavour  to  grapple  with  it,  but,  like  some 
dimly-remembered  dream,  it  fled  intangible ;  still 
some  chord  of  memory,  long  untoudied,  had 
been  partially  awakened,  and  the  dying  tone  yet 
lingered  on  her  ear. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

'Tifl  he !   'Tis  he !— I  know  him  now ! 

I  know  him  by  his  pallid  brow, 

I  know  him  by  the  evil  eye 

That  aids  hia  envioua  treachery. 

'Tia  he  I  well  met  in  any  hour 

Loet  Leila'a  lore  I  Btron. 


AN  uinxnonn  visitor.  — an  aettul  doooxr.  —  an 

BXQUI8ITB« — ^A  PBBP  AT  PANDEMONIUM. 

Wx  must  now  request  the  gentle  reader  to 
tnunp  with  ns  up  three  pair  of  dirtj,  dark  and 
dingy  stain  to  an  attic  story  in  Fig-tree  Court, 
Temple. 

Why  "  Fig-tree   Court?— why    Fig-tree 

Court  ?^  asketh,  perhaps,  our  inquisitiye  friend. 

b2 
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— Mark  now  our  answer. -~  Because  it  hath  no 
Fig-tree  !  —  no  tree  of  any  kind — though  there 
are  some  very  tolerable  imitations  of  trees,  it 
must  be  confessed,  in  the  *^  Gardens  ^  not  &r 
off. — Because  it  hath  no  Fig-tree  ! — and,  there- 
fore, like  Mr.  Bottom^s  dream,  is  aptly  so  term- 
ed, because  that  '^had  no  bottom,^  —  or,  to 
adopt  the  first  three  feet  of  a  late  Finsbury 

hexameter^ 

<*  Lucus  a  non  luoendo ! " 

No  matter  for  that,  as  Mr.  Brulgruddery  philo- 
sophically observes. 

Fig-tree  Court  was  the  place,  nor  let  the 
gentle  reader  aforesaid  turn  up  his  nose  at  the 
elevation  which  we  request  him  to  attain, — we 
would  have  him  to  know,  that,  in  what  would 
vulgarly  be  termed  *<  Ghirrets  "  elsewhere,  have 
resided,  and  yet  reside,  many  of  the  flower  of 
Britain^s  youth — the  setting  and  rising  Justinians 
of  the  empire — men  who  have  toiled  long,  and 
early,  and  late— -who  "from  the  nettle^  Difficulty, 
have  "  plucked  out  the  flower"  Fame ;  many  of 
whom  have  made  their  facile  descent  from  these 
"  parlours  nearest  the  sky,^^  and  at  a  single  bound 
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**  squatted^^  as  our  Yankee  friends  bave  it,  on  the 
nibicimd  elasticity  of  the  Woolsack  itself. 

It  is  into  one  of  these  Legal  Observatories 
that  we  now  venture  to  intrude,  and  there, 
rocking  himself  backwards  and  forwards  in  a 
sort  of  skeleton  arm-chair  of  transatlantic  con- 
struction, in  the  front  of  an  expiring  fire,  we 
shall  behold  a  young  gentleman  in  a  brown 
study. 

<*  What  can  be  the  meaning  of  it  ?^^  ezchiim- 
ed  Frank  Sherborne,  tossing  uneasily  in  his  seat, 
— *'  &ther  and  daughter  -«  both  alike,  both  cold 
and  distant  as  the  North  Pole.  —  I  can  bear 
this  no  longer.  I  am  resolved  at  once  to  learn 
the  <  very  head  and  front  of  my  offending.'  ^ 

Mr.  Sherborne  started  up,  seized  a  portfolio, 
selected  a  patent  Perryan  pen,  and  paused  to 
reflect. 

It  was  really  a  somewhat  delicate  question 
which  he  was  about  to  put.  The  old  gentle- 
man^s  altered  fortune  might  perchance  be  begin- 
ning to  work  an  alteration  in  his  feelings.  Clara, 
too,  she  whom  he  had  loved  from  his  earliest 
yean  —  ere  he  knew  what  love   was   even  by 
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name^  might  perhaps  have  yielded  to  the  at- 
tractions of  some  wealthier  or  more  fiuhionable 
riyal. 

Mr.  Sherborne  grasped  his  pen  as  if  it  had 
been  a  tomakawk,  leyelled  at  some  **  more  ftahion- 
able  rival^s^  scalp. 

*^  But  pooh!  —  nonsense!  Clara  cannot  be 
fiuthless :  it  most  be  some  foolish  misonderstand- 
ing,  some  silly  misconstruction, — my  own,  per- 
haps. Here  ^s  for  a  diye  to  the  bottom  of  the 
affair."*^      So  saying,  he  struck  off  with  great 

resolution  into  "My  dear''  —  he  paused 

''  Shall  I  not  say,  'dearest?'  — '  dear'  certainly 
seems  somewhat  cool." 

While  yet  deliberating  on  the  respective  merits 
of  the  positive  and  superlative  degrees  of  the 
adjective  <  coolj'  a  loud  knock  at  his  outer  door 
arrested  Ids  proceedings.  He  listened ;  the  door 
was  opened ;  hurried  steps  were  heard  along  his 
very  brief  passage,  and  a  female,  dad  in  a  plaid 
cloak,  and  wearing  a  black  velvet  bonnet,  the 
long  lace  veil  which  depended  firom  it  quite 
obscuring  her  features,  entered  the  apartment, 
and  sank  breathless  into  a  chair. 
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Sherborne,  however,  was  eyidently  at  no  loss 
as  to  the  identity  of  his  visiter,  he  threw  down 
his  pen,  and  pushed  aside  the  writing*table. 

'*  What  strange  chance  can  have  brought  you 
here,  and  at  this  hour?^'  inquired  he,  rising, 
and  taking  the  hand  of  his  companion. 

She  grasped  it  convulsively. 

"  Oh !  Piank,-  she  sobbed,  "  I— I  have  seen 
him -~  seen  him —  I  have  even  touched  him  I*^ 

**Then,  Heaven  be  thanked!''  cried  Sicr- 
bome :  **  but  compose  yourself,  my  dear  Julia, 
and   tell  me  where  and  wben  you   have  met 

with *'      He  paused,  and  for  some  minutes 

a  silence  ensued,  broken  only  by  the  sobs  of 
the  lady — at  length  she  nused  her  head. 

She  was  young,  and  might  have  been  justly 
called  beautiful,  but  that  the  light  of  hope  and 
health  seemed  quenched  in  her  pale  face  for 
ever.  Her  features  were  finely  chisseled,  and 
her  laige  blue  eye  was  pregnant  with  intelli- 
gence, but  the  former  were  ashy  pale,  and  the 
latter  was  dimmed  as  by  some  rooted  soirow. 
She  seemed  too  surely  marked  as  one  doomed 
to  an  early  grave;    and  the  thoughts  of  him. 
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who  now  gazed  on  her,  involantaiily  g^lanced 
forward  to  that  dim  mTsierioos  world,  whither 
she  was  &st  hastening  to  her  rest. 

She  wiped  the  tears  from  her  long  eyelashes 
as  she  said  more  cslmly,  ^ 

**  Frank,  my  information  was  conect,  and 
there  is  yet  a  chance  of  attaining  my  long-sought 
object.  He  is  in  London,  and  I  have  seen  him. 
— Listen. 

<'My  poor  infant  had  an  accession  of  ferer 
this  evening.    Dr.  Harrison  made  an  alteration  in 
his  prescription,  and  to  ensure  its  being  immedi- 
ately prepared,  I  carried  it  to  the  dispensary  myself. 
I  was  returning  when  two  men  brushed  by  me,  and 
stopped  a  few  paces  in  advance.     One  was  talking 
loudly,  and  appeared  to  be  intoxicated  ;  the  other 
seemed  endeavouring  to  restrain  him.     I  wrap- 
ped my  shawl  closer  around  me,  hoping  to  repass 
them  unobserved,  when  the  voice  of  the  former 
aroused  my  attention :    its  tones  were  but  too 
fiuniliar  to  my  ear.     I  gazed  on  him,  and  re» 
cognized  Corjrton, — him  whom  you  have  so  often 
heard  me  mention  as  Henry^s  intimate  fiiend ; 
and  Henry —  Henry  himself,  was  by  his  side ! 
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<*  Sick  and  giddy  fiom  the  emotions  which 
assailed  me,  with  difficulty  I  saved  myself  from 
sinking  upon  the  ground — ^ 

<<  But  you  did  not  leave  them  ? — You  did 
not  lose  sight  of  them?"  inquired  Frank,  with 
apprehension ;  —  *^  you  have  not  thrown  away 
the  clue  thus  fortunately  attained  ?^^ 

**  No,**  resumed  the  hidy,  **^  confused  as  I 
was,  and  ignorant  of  the  subject  on  which  Henry 
was  speaking,  I  yet  caught  the  parting  words  of 
his  companion. 

**  *  Farewell,'  he  said,  *  you  *11  meet  me  then  at 
*'  The  Nick.**  Remember,  half-past  eleven, — and 
I  don't  wait  a  single  second  after  twelve.* 

^*  The  parties  then  separated,  and  were  quickly 
out  of  sight.  I  was  too  weak,  had  I  even  pos- 
sessed sufficient  courage,  to  follow  them,  —  and 
then  my  child' — my  suffering  babe — I  but  re- 
turned to  convey  to  him  the  so-much-needed 
restorative,  and  then  I  flew  to  you  —  to  you 
my  only  hope — " 

**  The  Nick  ?**  repeated  Sherborne,  musingly ; 
'*  I  never  before  heard  of  the  place, —  from  the 
name,  I  should  judge  it  to  be  some  low  haunt 
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of  gamblers :  but,  no  matter ;  were  it  the  foulest 
den  in  all  London,  I  would  not  fidl  to  confront 
him  there.  — We  must  set  out,  and  that  imme- 
diately,^ he  continued.  "  As  I  escort  you  home 
you  must  describe  to  me  as  accurately  as  pos- 
sible the  appearance  of  these  two  gentlemen ; 
and  then,  if  I  can  but  fall  in  with  Hazddine, 
who  has,  I  believe,  the  entrie  at  every  house  of 
this  description  in  the  metropolis,  admittance  to 
the  place  of  rendezvous  may  doubtless  be  easily 
procured." 

In  a  few  minutes  Frank  was  ready  to  attend 
his  &ir  but  fragile  visiter.  She  hung  heavily 
upon  his  aim  as  they  walked  on ;  and  although 
from  consideration  for  her  manifest  debility  he 
proceeded  but  slowly,  her  tottering  steps  could 
scarcely  keep  pace  with  his,  had  passed  the 
postern  opening  into  the  narrow  court  which 
once  formed  part  of  the  **  pleasaunce  ^^  belong- 
ing to  the  gallant,  generous,  but  rash  and  un- 
fortunate Devereuz,  from  whom  it  still  retains 
its  name. 

They  had  threaded  the  Strand,  and  were  pui^ 
suing  their  way  up  Southampton  Street,  when 
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the  lady,  pressing  her  compa&ion^s  arm,  observed 
in  a  voice  trembling  with  ahirm, — '*  Fiank»  ob- 
serve that  man,  I  feel  satisfied  that  he  is  follow- 
ing and  watching  ns.*^ 

Frank  turned  quickly  round,  and  beheld  a 
person  not  many  yards  behind  them,  who  was 
apparently  regarding  himself  and  his  companion 
with  some  attention.  The  individual,  however, 
if  such  had  indeed  been  his  employment,  in- 
stantly transferred  his  gaze  to  the  brilliantly 
illuminated  window  of  a  shop  at  the  comer  of 
the  street ;  his  back  was  now  towards  them  which 
precluded  all  possibility  of  distinguishing  his  feiv- 
tures ;  soon  after,  crossing  the  road,  he  lounged 
carelessly  on,  and  disappeared. 

Sherborne  endeavoured  to  rally  his  companion 
out  of  her  fears,  and  proceeded  to  demonstrate 
most  logically  that,  as  there  was  nothing  in  their 
appearance  unusual  or  likely  to  arouse  curiosity, 
nothing  tempting  to  excite  cupidity,  while  their 
own  proper  persons  could  not  possibly  be  sup- 
posed to  excite  interest  from  any  other  cause,  the 
intentions  of  the  gentleman  in  question  must 
have  been  misconstrued.   All  this,  though  highly 
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reasonable,  appeared  to  fall  somewhat  short  of 
producing  conviction  in  the  lady^s  mind,  a  &ct 
onlj  to  be  accounted  for  by  the  unhappy  pre- 
judice which  some  people  have  in  &Y0ur  of 
trusting  to  their  own  eyes  and  ears,  rather  than 
to  the  most  philosophical  deductions  fiom  ab- 
stract truth. 

Julia  shook  her  head,  and  hoped  ^^she  was 
mistaken  .^^ 

''  I  have  little  need,^^  she  said,  <<  Heaven 
knows  !  of  imaginary  ills  to  disturb  me.^ 

"  Fear  none,^  replied  Sherborne,  cheerfully ; 
*'  all  will  soon  be  well ;  with  the  due  you  have 
this  evening  gained,  we  cannot  fiiil  to  discover 
your  fidthless  husband.  That  effected,  our  course 
will  be  a  smooth  one.  And  now,  touching  this 
friend  of  his,-* this  Mr.  Coryton  ;-— he  is,  you 
say,  tall,  has  reddish  hair,  and  a  deep  scar  upon 
the  upper  lip. — How  was  he  dressed  ?'^ 

'^  I  could  scarcely  distinguish,  save  that  he 
was  wrapped  in  a  large  military  cloak.*' 

**  No  matter,  I  am  sure  of  Am.  Now  de- 
scribe to  me  his  principal.  A  mistake  there 
might  indeed  be  a  fatal  one.^* 
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The  lady  dropped  her  eyes  towards  the 
ground. 

*'  He  is  not  so  tall  as  his  friend/'  she  said, 
**  bat  handsome,  —  very  handsome  ;  his  hair  is 
black  and  curling,  and «— —  ah !  see !— -we  are 
watched,  —  that  same  horrid-looking  man  is  still 
tracking  us." 

During  the  conversation  which  had  passed  be* 
tween  them,  the  details  of  which  we  have  thought 
it  unnecessary  to  give,  as  the  results  will  appear 
hereafter,  the  friends  had  tmversed  the  purlieus 
of  Soho  and  had  now  just  entered  upon  Totten- 
ham-Court Road,  —  Sherborne,  turning  his  eyes 
acnMS  the  way,  again  distinctly  saw  a  person 
resembling  the  man  who  had  before  been  pointed 
out  to  him.  He  was  fiurther  off  than  on  the 
former  occasion,  but,  seemingly,  not  the  less 
anxious  to  keep  his  game  in  yiew, 

Frank^s  first  impulse  was,  to  confront  and 
question  his  unknown  observer;  but,  on  consi- 
deration, being  unable  to  call  to  mind  any  act 
of  the  legislature  that  prohibited  persons  from 
walking  up  Tottenham-Court  Road  at  ten  o'clock 
in  the  evening,  and  not  feeling  perfectly  certain 
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as  to  the  identitj  of  the  individaal  in  qaesiioii, 
he  determined  rather  to  counteract  his  plans  (did 
any  exist)  hj  stratagem  than  to  repel  them  by 
more  decided  measures.  Accordingly,  he  took 
the  first  turning  that  presented  itself,  and,  qnidc- 
ening  his  pace,  hurried  the  frightened  girl  through 
a  maze  of  courts  and  streets,  till  he  reached  at 
length  one  in  the  immediate  neighbourhood  of 
the  New  Road. 

**  Thank  Heaven  we  are  at  home ! "  fiundy 
exclaimed  Julia,  almost  overcome  with  &tigue. 
"  This  is  the  door." 

As  the  posts  of  the  said  door  were  garnished 
with  a  variety  of  brass-plates,  and  a  nearly  equal 
number  of  bell-handles,  under  other  drcumstanoea 
Sherborne  might  have  hesitated  which  of  the 
latter  to  select  for  his  particular  ringing ;  as  it 
was,  he  at  once  seized  the  laigest  of  them,  and 
gave  a  hearty  pull. 

A  dirty  slip-shod  girl  replied  after  some  de- 
lay to  the  summons ;  but  perceiving  the  appli- 
cant did  not  belong  to  *<  her  floor,^^  withdrew 
abruptly,  expressing  certain   comments  in  Ian* 
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guage  not  strictly  in  accordance  witli  her  youtli 
or  sex,  upon  all  undiscriminating  Tiaiters. 

At  this  moment  a  man  brushed  hastily  by.— 
He  was  gone  in  an  instant,  but  not  before  the 
lady  had  recognised,  or  fimcied  that  she  had 
recognised,  in  him  her  perserering  attendant. 
Frank  felt  rather  nettled  at  the  idea  of  being 
thus  dogged ;  but,  with  the  reluctance  which  we 
generally  feel  to  admit  our  baring  been  out- 
generaled, persisted,  as  he  followed  Julia  up 
stairs,  that  she  must  have  been  mistaken. 

Passing  one  or  two  doors  that  opened  on  the 
common  staircase,  they  at  length  entered  an 
apartment  of  greater  comfort  and  neatness  than 
the  exterior  had  promised.  In  it  by  the  side 
of  a  cheerful  fire  sat  an  elderly  woman,  three 
parts  asleep,  but  with  just  sufficient  eneigy  left 
to  continue  rocking  a  small  cradle  which  stood 
at  her  knee. 

*^  There  is  my  child,  —  my  boy^  said  Julia, 
eagerly  taking  Sherborne  by  the  hand,  and  ad- 
vancing, as  mothers  only  do  advance,  with  him 
towards  the  tiny  resting-place. 
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The  dderlj  lady  had  by  this  time  recovered 
the  use  of  the  remainder  of  her  fieumlties,  and 
seemed  to  be  emplojring  them  all  most  earnestly 
in  the  contemplation  of  Frank.  She  repeatedly 
opened  and  shut  a  pair  of  remarkably  laige 
eyes,  winked  and  blinked,  and  assumed  an 
expression  (for  which  her  features  and  head- 
dress were  peculiarly  adapted)  much  resembling 
that  of  a  respectable  and  eldeiiy  owl  shocked 
at  some  alarming  l»each  of  ornithological  de- 
corum. 

The  invalid  meanwhile  continued  to  bend 
over  her  sleeping  in&nt.  Her  tears  fell  fiuit 
upon  its  little  coverlet. 

^<  Yes,"  she  said,  <'  for  his  dear  sake  I  must 
and  will  struggle  on  a  little  longer ;  but  Fnmk, 
—promise  me.  once  more  —  when  I  am  gone, 
guard  and  protect  my  child.  I  have  none  other 
on  earth  to  whom  I  can  confide  him." 

<'  You  will  need  none,"  replied  Frank,  press- 
ing the  thin  hand  that  yet  lingered  in  his. 
<<  While  I  live,  that  boy  shall  be  to  me  as 


mine  own. 


Julia  turned  her  eyes  upon  the  young  man, 
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and  if  eyes  can  speak   heartfelt    thanks,  hen 
needed  no  other  utterance. 

^*  Start  not,*^  she  continued,  ^*  at  the  word, 
but — I  am  dying  !  I  know  it,  but  dread  it  not.— 
Could  I  once  see  that  dear  child  acknowledged 
and  provided  for,  I  should  lay  my  head  upon 
the  green  turf  fiur  more  willingly  tlum  I  shall 
this  night  place  it  upon  my  pillow.^ 

In  vain  did  Sherborne  uige  her  to  dismiss 
such  gloomy  thoughts  from  her  mind ;  persua- 
sions and  encouragements  were  alike  vain;  he 
saw,  he  felt  them  to  be  so ;  he  turned  therefore 
the  conveiaation,  somewhat  abruptly  perhaps, 
once  more  to  the  object  of  his  search,  and 
hanng  made  a  few  more  inquiries,  prepared  to 
depart.  The  old  lady,  evidently  much  relieved 
by  this  movement,  lighted  him  with  great  alacrity 
to  the  stairs. 

*'  Heaven  bless  you  !**  said  her  mistress,  <<  and 
Heaven  wiU  bless  you,  Frank! — I  shall  never 
live  to  see  it. — But  when  all  is  bright  above 
and  around  you,  give  an  occasional  thought  to 
old  times,  and  to  the  hapless  Julia." 

Frank  pursued   his  way  with  a  quick  step. 
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though  with  anything  but  a  light  heart.  The 
sad  lot  of  her  whom  he  had  just  quitted  affected 
him  deeply,  nor  could  he  help  in  some  way  con- 
necting it  with  the  strange  alteration  in  the 
behaviour  of  the  Broughtons  towards  himsdf. 
At  all  events,  laden  with  such  a  secret  as  thai 
he  was  bound  in  honour  to  preserve,  he  now  felt 
an  increased  awkwardness  in  demanding  an  ex* 
planation  from  them,  when  he  also  felt  that  he 
was  in  no  position  to  offer  one  in  return. 

^^  I  will  state  the  whole  case  unreservedly  to 
Julia,'^  said  he  at  length.  ^'  She  will  r^eve  me 
from  my  promise,  and  all  shall  be  unraveled.^ 

Fully  occupied  with  his  meditations,  he  scaredy 
noticed  the  passengers  whom  he  occasionally  im 
against,  nor  listened  to  the  ^^  curses,  not  loud 
but  deep,"  which  these  fortuitous  collisions  occa- 
sionally extracted  from  them,  till  having  crossed 
Oxford  Street  and  partly  perambulated  the  mag- 
nificent thoroughfare  which  derives  its  name  from 
the  ^<  Regal  Minority^  of  the  fourth  Oeoige,  he 
reached  the  Albany,  and  rapped  at  Mr.  Haxel- 
diners  door. 

On  announcing    his    name,    Sherborne    was 
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sbown  into  a  loxurioasly  fumished  apartment 
on  the  ground- floor,  abounding  with  all  that 
TBrietj  of  easy  chairs,  ottomans,  fiiuteuils,  and 
■ofiu,  which  the  self-indulgence  of  modem  times 
requires.  After  some  minutes,  he  heard  an  in- 
distinct voice  from  an  adjoining  room  inquire, 

"  Prank,  is  that  really  and  positively  you  ? '" 
Having  stated  that  he  had  not  the  slightest 
reason  to  doubt  his  own  identity,  the  same  voice 
replied,  '*  Then  you  may  male  your  appeannee/' 

Onided  by  the  sound,  Frank  passed  through 
a  half-opened  door  at  the  farther  comer  of  the 
apartment,  and  found  himself  in  an  exceedingly 
comfortable  little  recess  of  a  mixed  character, 
partly  dressing-room,  partly  study,  in  about  the 
proportion  of  five  parts  of  the  former  to  one 
of  the  hitter.  Shelves  at  its  sides  were  sup- 
plied, on  Prince  Potemkin's  plan,  with  a  very 
fiur  aUowance  of  *'  little  books  at  top,  and  large 
books  at  bottom,*'  interspersed  with  expensive 
meerschaums,  gun-cases,  fishing-rods,  bows,  foils, 
fencing-masks,  and  whips  for  every  purpose,  and 
of  every  description.  There  were  also  more  easy- 
chairs,  and  another  soia. 
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On  the  latter,  reclined  at  full  length,  a  young 
man,  of  rather  effeminate  appearance,  and  clad, 
notwithstanding  the  hour,  in  a  sort  of  fashion* 
able  undress,  and  solacing  himself  with  a  hookah. 
Unfolding  his  elegant  shawl-patterned  gown  with 
much  deliberation,  he  half  rose  as  Sherborne 
entered. 

<^  George,"  said  the  latter,  advandDg  towards 
him,  ^'  I  have  need  of  jour  instant  advice  and 
assistance.^^ 

*^  Affair  of  honour  ?  ''  said  the  young  gentle- 
man, with  something  like  yivacity. 

*^  No,  no,"  replied  Sherborne,  ^^  nothing  of 
that  kind.'' 

^^  Lady—eh  ?  "  inquired  Mr.  Hazeldine,  drop- 
ping an  eye-glass,  which  he  had  raised  and  fixed 
Co  one  of  his  eyes  by  a  forcible  contraction  of 
the  brow  abore,  for  the  purpose  of  ascertaining 
that  it  really  was  Mr.  Sherborne,  and  no  one 
else,  who  had  penetrated  into  hia  Sanctum  under 
fidse  pretences. 

**  No,  nor  a  lady,"  returned  Frank. 

''  Well,  then,  what  the  devil  can  it  be  P" 
pursued  his  friend,  sinking  back  with  an  air  of 
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languid  diflappointment     '^  Explain  as  soon  as 
70a  can  without  personal  inconvenience.^ 

Thus  saying  he  raised  his  feet  again  to  the  soia, 
adjusted  the  cushion  which  supported  his  head 
with  an  air  strongly  deprecatory  of  the  exertion, 
and  reclosed  his  eyes  as  in  helpless  resigna- 
tion. 

''  To  be  brief,  then,"  returned  Sherborne,  «'  I 
am  in  search  of  a  certain  Captain  Montague, 
who  I  understand  is  to  be  met  with  to-night  in 
some  place  called  *  The  Nick/  Are  you  ac- 
quainted either  with  this  person  or  his  retreat  ?  '*^ 

^*  Extraordinary  !  ^  responded  Mr.  George 
Hazeldine.  ^^  As  for  Captain  Montague,  you 
8ee»  my  dear  fellow,  there  are  so  many  of  them. — 
All  unattached  captains, — I  say  nothing  of  Chris- 
tinos  and  Columbians,  —  are  Montagues,  —  or 
Perries,  —  or  Beauforts,  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing.  But  as  for  *  The  Nick,^  you  can't  mean 
seriously  to  assert  that  you  don't  know  where 
« The  Nick'  is  to  be  found  ? ""  And  Mr.  Haiel- 
dine  turning  himself  half  round,  refitted  the  glass 
to  his  eye  for  the  purpose  of  examining  such  a 
fine  specimen  of  barbaric  ignorance. 
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Frank,  nevertheless,  met  his  glance  nnshrink- 
ingy  and  fiurly  confessed  that  he  knew  nothing  of 
the  place  in  question. 

^*  Monstrous !  '^  ejaculated  his  firiend,  sinking 
back  into  his  former  position. 

^^  Well— take  pity  on  my  want  of  knowledge, 
and  enlighten  me^"  said  Frank. 

<<  Buy  a  great  square  book,^'  replied  Mr. 
Hazeldine,  *^  and  study  geography, — and  the 
use  of  the  globes.'^ 

*'  Come,  come,^  said  Frank,  growing  impa- 
tient, "  I  have  no  time  for  this  nonsense;  I 
must  find  this  person,  and  that  without  delay. 
Will  you,  or  will  you  not  aid  me  in  the  search  ?^' 

*<  Why  you  sec, — my  dear  Frank,— as  you 
make  a  point  of  it — eh  ! — but  it  ^s  d— -d  annoy- 
ing though,^  lisped  the  gentleman,  who  would 
not  have  hesitated  to  subscribe  himself  his  ^'most 
particular  friend.*' 

After  a  little  more  dallying,  Mr.  Hazeldine 
was  at  length  prevailed  upon  to  dress.  Here 
was  another  trial  for  poor  Sherborne's  endurance. 
He  bore  it,  however,  like  a  martyr  ;  and  his  friend 
at  length  declared  himself  to  be  ready. 
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They  had  paased  into  the  diawing-ioomy  when 
Mr.  Hazeldine^B  ghmce  happened  to  light  upon 
Fmnk^B  habiliments.  He  panaed,  quietly  re- 
seated himself,  and  haying  recourse  once  more 
to  his  glass,  ran  his  eye  leisurely  over  that 
gentleman^s  whole  person. 

*<  Come,^  cried  the  latter,  his  hand  upon  the 
door,  ^^  time  presses. — What  is  the  matter  now  ? 
—  What  are  you  staring  at  ?  — •  Anything  the 
matter  with  my  coat  ?  ^^ 

<«  Coat !  *"  repeated  Mr.  Hazeldine.  «  Coat ! 
Merciful  Providence !  do  you  call  that  a  coat  ? 
-^it  is  a  Coffin  ?  *" 

«'  FoUyl''  said  Fiank,  half  inclined  to  be 
angry ;  but  reflecting  that  such  a  course  was  by 
no  means  calculated  to  aid  his  purpose  or  to 
render  his  society  more  agreeable  to  his  fiiend, 
he  checked  himself.  ^*  Coat  or  no  coat,*^  he 
continued,  with  an  attempt  at  pleasantry  which 
every  muscle  in  his  countenance  belied,  '*  it  shall 
do  you  no  discredit. 

'  Lo !  I  have  a  clooJk— 
A  better  nercr  did  itaelf  smtain 
Upon  a  soldier's  hack*** 
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"  Yes— tbat  *s  playful — very,"  persisted  the 
immoveable  Hazeldine ;  ^'  but  I  leally  cannot 
lend  myself  to  such  a  cloak  as  that  ;•  it  would 
be  a  social  suicide.  —  And  boots  too! — extra- 
ordinary !  Pray,  where  on  earth  are  such  boots 
to  be  procured  ?  <-^  I  suppose  you  do  call  thmn 
boote?'' 

Frank  was  beginning  to  lose  his  temper  in 
earnest,  but  after  some  little  more  diplomacy, 
the  business  was  at  length  compromised ;  Frank 
covenanting  on  the  one  side  to  screw  himself  into 
a  ftshionable  surtout,  the  property  of  his  host, 
—the  latter,  on  the  other  hand,  submitting  to 
put  the  boots,— or  rather  his  objections  to  them, 
— into  his  pocket. 

A  short  walk  brought  the  friends  to  the 
house  in  question.  It  appeared  to  be  a  com- 
mon gambling-house,  and  one  of  no  very  lofty 
description,  or  what  is  technically  termed  a 
«  saver  Hell/' 

On  the  delivery  of  some  mysterious  watch- 
word  given  by  Hazeldine  they  were  admitted 
instantly  by  the  obsequious  porter,  and,  ascend- 
ing a  narrow  staircase,  defended  at  the  top  by 
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a  massiTe-Iooking  door,  after  certain  prelimi- 
naries had  been  gone  through,  entered  the 
rooms. 

True  to  his  supposed  engagement,  Mr.  Cory- 
ton  was  easily  recognised.  He  was  standing  aloof 
from  the  crowd  of  foreign  nobility  (?),  appren-' 
tices,  shopmen,  and  military-looking  gentlemen, 
with  which  the  place  was  honoured,  taking  no 
active  part  in  the  proceedings  of  the  evening. 
He  leant  negligently  against  the  wall,  having  a 
thumb  inserted  into  each  arm-hole  of  his  waist* 
coat,  which  graceful  attitude,  much  in  vogue 
among  pseudo-gentry,  served  also  to  display 
various  specimens  of  jewelry  of  a  somewhat 
questionable  manu&cture,  that  sparkled  on  his 
hands  and  breast.  From  the  anxious  glances 
which  he  occasionally  threw  towards  the  door, 
especially  on  the  entrance  of  any  new  comer,  it 
was  clear  that  he  was  awaiting  an  anival. 

Hazeldine,  once  entered,  was  soon  engaged  in 
all  the  mysteries  of  roulette,  and  being  an  adept, 
lost  a  small  sum  which  he  had  volunteered  to 
manage  for   Frank,  with  great  ease,   and  in  a 

VOL.  III.  c 
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very  few  minutes,  without  any  perceptible  difl- 
satis&ction. 

The  time  passed  much  more  slowly  with  his 
friend.  He  gazed  on  but  scarcely  marked  the 
flushed  fiuses,  the  starting  eyes,  and  trembling 
hands  before  him ;  he  heard  not  the  execrations 
of  the  novice,  nor  appreciated  the  coolness  of 
the  practised  gamester ;  —  his  sole  attention  was 
fixed  on  Coryton. 

Visiters  came  and  departed;  some  of  whom 
merely  nodded  to,  others  exchanged  a  few  words 
withy  this  worthy ;  but  the  person  evidently  ex- 
pected did  not  appear.  —  Twelve  oVlock  struck 
— half-past — and  at  length  Mr.  Coryton,  who 
had  been  remarkably  fidgetty  for  some  time,  was 
heard  to  observe  to  a  Jewish-looking  personage 
by  his  side. 

<*  He  11  not  be  here  to-night,  so  I  *m  off  to 
the  Lady  Mother's : — ^he  can  follow  if  he  wants 


me. 


Thus  saying  Mr.  Coryton  lounged  quietly 
across  the  room,  stared  coolly  at  Sherborne, 
whose  observation  of  him  he  now  for  the  first 
time  appeared  to  notice,  and  departed. 
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Fzank  felt  assured  that  all  further  delay  was 
useless,  and  endeavoured  to  prevail  upon  his 
guide  to  accompany  him  home.  Hazeldine,  how- 
ever, was  now  flushed  with  champagne  and  suc- 
cess, and  could  not  be  induced  to  stir,  Fmnk 
in  consequence  proceeded  to  return  without 
him. 

He  had  airived  at  the  end  of  the  narrow  pas- 
sage leading  into  the  street,  and  paused  for  an 
instant  to  consider  what  might  be  the  best  course 
f(»  him  to  pursue.  While  yet  in  doubt,  a  pas- 
senger stopped  immediately  opposite,  gazed  on 
him  as  the  glare  of  the  lamp  above  shone 
full  upon  his  person,  and  exclaiming,  *'  Merciful 
Heaven  !  —  Can  I  believe  my  eyes  ?  —  Sher- 
borne —  Frank  —  and  coming  out  of  such  a 
place  ! ''  —  passed  rapidly  on. 

It  was  Mr.  Broughton. 

For  a  moment  Sherborne  stood  as  if  para- 
lyzed— gradually  his  situation,  so  open  to  mis- 
construction, rose  vividly  before  him — he  felt 
that  it  must  be  accounted  for  on  the  spot.     He 

hurried  after  the  old  gentleman  for  that  purpose. 

o2 
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—  The  opportunity  was   lost:    Mr.  Broughton 
was  already  oat  of  sight. 

"  Provoking !  ^'  muttered  Frank,  '^  and  doubly 
so  just  now ;  but,  however,  everjrthing  shall  be 
explained  to-mouow.^' 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


CtMiOy  I  love  thee. 

But  never  more  be  officer  of  mine. 

Bhaupiau. 


NOT  AT  HOMB.  — A  COOL  BXOLU8IOM9  AND  A  WABM  RBCBP- 
TION. — STOCK  AT  A  DISCOUNT.— BBIF  AT  A  PBBMIUM. — 
PHIL060PBT    OP    AN    BX-DIBBCTOB.  —  THB    INTBBCBPTBD 


*' To-MOEBOWf-^aye,  to-monow,'*  replied  a 
respectable  middle-aged  gentleman,  when  called 
upon  to  explain  certain  passages  in  his  earlier 
life,  owing  to  which  delay  a  highly  interesting 
series  of  fires,  massacres,  pilferings,  and  other 
instances  of  sentimental  felony  has  been  lost,  to 
the  public.  Frank^s  reckoning  seemed  to  be  as 
indefinitely  prolonged  u  the  one  alluded  to  ;  and 
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there  were  many  obstacles  to  be  oyercome,  of 
which  he  knew  nothing,  ere  he  could  regain  his 
position  in  the  affections  of  the  Broughtons.  He 
was,  indeed,  aware  that  the  old  gentleman  was 
rarely  out  of  his  own  house  after  ele?en  o'clock, 
and  that,  therefore,  the  aflSur  was  likel  j  to  make 
the  deeper  impression  on  his  mind  ;  but  he  was 
not  aware  that,  on  this  particular  occasion,  he 
happened  to  be  moreover  in  an  especial  ill- 
humour,  and  accordingly  not  at  all  disposed  to 
take  the  most  favourable  view  of  any  object  that 
might  present  itself. 

The  shares  of  the  **  Pan-edu-taphic,  or  Plea- 
sant and  Universal  Burial  Company,"  had  that 
very  morning,  as  the  phrase  goes,  **  come  down 
with  a  run;^  —  their  value  was  reduced  to  a 
mere  nothing. 

Mr.  Thugg,  the  director,  had  gone  in  Uiasful 
unconsciousness  to  spend  a  couple  of  days  at 
Ramsgate.  —  To  condole  with  somebody  was 
absolutely  necessary. —  Colonel  Cooke  was  laid 
up  with  the  gout,  and  as  on  that  account  the 
Colonel  couldn't  come  to  Mr.  Broughton,  so  Mr. 
Broughton,  Mahomet-like,  went  to  the  Colonel. 
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That  gallant  officer  had  but  one  specific  for 
all  illfly  mental  or  bodily, «-  it  was  whisky-toddy 
with  a  slice  of  lemon  in  it.  —  '*  Mild^  certain^ 
and  safe,  it  might,^  he  affinned,  *^  be  taken  by 
the  most  delicate  female  or  tender  infant,  being 
equally  efficacious  for  all  constitutions,  ages,  or 
disorders." 

Mr.  Broughton  tried  a  tumbler; — not  ex- 
periencing that  immediate  relief  which  the  Colo- 
nel had  led  him  to  expect,  he  took  a  second, — 
that  had  never  been  known  to  fail ;  but  possibly 
Mr.  Broughton's  constitution,  age,  and  disorder 
might  have  been  different  firom  those  of  the  rest 
of  the  world,  for,  certain  it  is,  that  a  severe  head- 
ache was  the  only  effect  produced  by  the 
panacea. 

It  was  in  this  state  of  double  discomposure 
that  the  old  gentleman  encountered  Frank  in 
the  above-mentioned  situation, — his  countenance 
flushed  with  excitement  and  the  heat  of  the  room 
he  had  just  quitted ;  his  very  attitude,  even,  was 
against  him,  and  appeared  indicative  of  a  rakish 
desire  to  know  "  what  the  devil  wu  to  be  done 
next  ?  "    Then  his  coat,  or  rather  his  friend's 
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coat, — one  of  those  very  pomps  and  vanities 
which  he  had  so  often  derided, — ^there  was  hypo- 
crisy in  that. 

Under  these  circamstances,  it  is  not  so  much 
to  be  wondered  at  that  Mr.  Broughton  on  the 
day  ensuing,  slightly  feverish  from  his  mild 
doses  of  whisky-toddy  with  the  slices  of  lemon- 
peel  in  it,  should  give  orders  to  be  denied  as 
soon  as  he  beheld  Frank  making  for  the  door. 

*^  Remember^  Jenkins,'*  said  he,  '^  I  am  never 
at  home  when  that  young  gentleman  calls.^ 

**  You  seem  astonished,"  he  continued,  turn- 
ing towards  Clara  and  Major  Faulkland,  the 
former  of  whom  was  looking  anxiously  at  her 
&ther  for  some  explanation  of  this  unwonted 
harshness.  *^  You  seem  astonished ;  but,  mark 
me,  I  deliberately  forbid  that  young  man  my 
house  in  future.^' 

*'  Surely,  my  dear  sir,"  interposed  the  Major, 
•<  you  will  hear  a  few  words  — ^' 

<*Not  one,  sir,  in  his  defence!"  exclaimed 
Mr.  Broughton  sharply.  **  You,  Major  Faulk- 
land, have  already  done  all  that  a  friend  could 
do  towards  extenuating  his  conduct,  and  more. 
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perhaps,  than  was  strictly  justifiable.  You  know 
how  readily  I  have  listened  to  your  suggestions, 
— ^how  I  hare  clung  to  the  hope  that  the  son 
of  my  oldest,  my  best  friend,  might  yet  be 
reclaimed  from  his  follies ; — how  wilfully  blind 
I  have  been  to  his  indvilities — his  ingratitude 
to  myself;  but  it  is  all  oyer.  I  saw  him  last 
night  emerging  from  the  door  of  a  low  gaming 
house,  ^-he  never  enters  mine  again.  Heaven 
knows  the  pain  it  will  cost  me  to  tear  that  young 
man  from  my  heart ;  but  it  must  be  done ! 
Clara,  my  love,**  and  the  old  gentleman  took  the 
cold  hands  of  his  daughter  within  his  own, 
'^  Clara,  my  love,  we  must  foiget  him.** 

Clam  steadily  met  her  fiitherV  gaze,  and 
though  a  tear  stole  down  his  aged  cheek,  not 
one  was  visible  on  her  own  pale  &ce  as  she 
replied, 

^*  Mr.  Sherborne,  sir,  has  long  ceased  to 
hold  any  place  in  my  regard.  I  would  not 
wish,*^  she  added,  her  eyes  gradually  descending, 
**  to  think  ill  of  him ;  but  he  has,  of  his  own 
free  will,  withdrawn  himself  from  us,  and  it  is 
better,  perhaps,  that  he  has  done  so/^ 

0  5 
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*'  Yes,  yes,  jou  aie  right ;  it  is  better  as 
it  is,^  said  Mr.  Broughton,  '*  &r  better  as  it  is.*** 
But  here  comes  poor  Thugg,— dear  me,  an- 
other disagreeable  subject." 

Mr.  Thugg,  in  consideration  of  his  recent 
misfortune,  was  received  with  a  fiir  greater  show 
of  attention  from  the  family  than  usual.  The 
old  gentleman  shook  him  kindly  by  both  hands ; 
Clara  hastened  to  place  a  chaur  for  him,  and 
even  Miss  Magge  begged  permission  to  cut  him 
some  cold  beef.  He  appeared  but  little  affected 
by  the  extent  of  his  losses,  but  sat  himself 
down  with  great  resignation,  and  a  yery  excel- 
lent appetite  to  luncheon. 

*' Astonishing  how  peckish  those  sea-breezes 
make  one,"  he  remarked.  ^*I  came  up  last 
night,  and  have  been  eating  ever  since." 

'<  Well,"  asked  Mr.  Broughton,  after  ad* 
miring  the  unconcern  with  which  the  speculator 
proceeded  in  his  meal,  —  '*  Do  you  mean  to 
sell?" 

*^  Sell ! "  repeated  Mr.  Thugg,  endeavouring 
to  harpoon  a  pickled  walnut  with  a  blunt  fork ; 
•'Sell  what?" 
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A  suspicion  flashed  across  Mr.  Bionghton 
that  his  companion  might  not  yet  have  heard 
of  the  failure  of  his  darling  project :  advancing 
to  the  table  he  said,  in  a  kind  tone^  ^*  My  dear 
'I'liugg,  pardon  my  abruptness,  but  I  supposed 
that  you  knew  all.^^ 

<<  Knew  what?"  asked  Mr.  Thugg. 

^<  It  is  useless  to  disguise  it,^^  continued  his 
friend ;  ^*  but  the  Bill  is  thrown  out,  and 
the  Pan-edu-taphic  stock  is  barely  worth  a  frac- 
tion.'' 

*^No;  you  don't  say  so! — A  trifle  more 
beef,"  replied  the  philosophical  director. 

**  But  I  do  say  so !  **  exclaimed  the  old  gen- 
tleman^  in  an  agony  of  astonishment,  **  and  if 
you'll  just  be  good  enough  to  look  at  The 
Timet. — The  Times  says  so  —  everybody  says 


so—" 


^*  You  surprise  me,"  observed  the  inexplicable 
Thugg,  with  his  mouth  full  of  cold  meat,  but 
exhibiting  little  external  symptoms  of  the  surprise 
in  question. 

•'Why — what  the  devil  —  Thugg,  arc  you 
awake?"  roared  his  bewildered  friend,  seizing 


S6  THE  aUBBBR  OF  LIFE. 

him  by  the  shoulder^  and  administering  a  shake 
so  sadden  and  hearty,  that,  had  he  actually  been 
in  a  state  of  repose,  wonld  probably  haye  awaken- 
ed him  into  a  fit  of  apoplexy;  as  it  was,  it 
merely  produced  a  violent  one  of  coughing,  and 
deluged  his  trousers  with  the  contents  of  a  torn- 
bier  of  Burton  ale. 

*'  Are  you  awake  now  ?^  cried  Mr.  Broughton, 
pursuing  his  triumph ;  *<  the  Pan-edu-taphic  is 
smashed,    I   tell  you,   and  your  8000/.  along 

with  ar 

'<  Water !  water ! "  gasped  the  half-choked 
Mr.  Thugg,  with  swimming  eyes,  and  a  veiy 
heightened  complexion.  *<  My  dear  Broughton, 
you  are  so  infernally  precipitate.  Why  couldnH 
you  say  the  Pan-edn-taphic  at  first?  The  &ct 
is,  I  sold  out  three  days  ago.  Rather  lucky,  as 
things  have  turned  out,  wasnH  it  ?^  And  Mr. 
Thugg,  filling  himself  a  glass  of  Madeira,  closed 
one  eye  that  the  other  might  bear  with  undivided 
focus  upon  the  wine ; — then  opened  it  again- 
nodded  to  the  ladies, — and  emptied  his  glass 
with  the  deliberate  gravity  of  a  Stoic 

Mr.    Broughton   checked  an   inclination   to 
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whistle,  and  walked  up  and  down  the  room, 
twisting  his  watch-chain  round  his  fore-finger 
with  great  Telocity. 

No  sooner  had  the  ez-director  taken  his  de- 
parture, than  one  and  all  began  to  put  forth  hints 
by  no  means  &yourable  to  that  gentleman^s  sense 
of  honour  in  the  transaction  just  discussed*  '^  He 
has  been  imposing  upon  me,  that  ^s  quite  dear,^ 
remarked  the  old  gentleman. 

^<  A  cunning  old  foz,^  ejaculated  Miss 
Magge :  *^  he  is  as  bad  as  that  odious  Jobson, 
die  mechanical  sweep,  who  ran  away  with  all  our 
collection  for  the  poor  little  oppressed  climbing* 
boys;^ 

*^  I  wish  he  had  run  away  with  the  coUeo- 
tors,^  muttered  Mr.  Broughton. 

"  No  you  don't,"  said  the  lady ;  "  and  if  you 
do,  you  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  yourself-^  so 
you  ought !  Ah  me  !  what  will  the  world  come 
to?" 

**  Oo  to,  you  mean  — **  intenupted  the  ex- 
cited old  gentleman  :  **  it  will  go  to  the  dcTil, 
ma^am  ! — the  Pan-edu-taphic  is  gone  to  the  devil ! 
—  Frank  will  go  to  the  devil !  —  e?erything  and 
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eyerybody  will  go  to  the  devil ! — and  old  Thogg, 
he  ^11  be  sure  to  go  to  the  detil, — that  ^8  one 
consolation  !^ 

Miss  Magge  seemed  to  think  it  was;  but 
Airther  colloquy  was  prevented  by  a  deputation 
of  Smithson  Smiths  coming  up  to  inflict  a 
morning  call. 

The  Major  had  said  nothing  daring  this  little 
discussion,  but  sped  his  way  with  most  entbe 
satis&ction  at  the  turn  afikirs  had  lately  taken 
with  respect  to  Fiank*  He  had  never  anti- 
cipated much  difficulty  in  detaching  him  from 
the  society  of  the  Broughtons ;  and  the  young 
gentleman  seemed  of  his  own  free  will  to  have 
relieved  him  fix>m  all  anxiety  whatever  upon  the 
point. 

Returning  home  from  Russell  Square  one 
evening  early,  he  entered  his  own  sitting-room 
with  an  air  of  undisguised  triumph  in  which 
he  seldom  indulged.  ,  Finding  Mr.  Coryton 
there,  who  had  already  taken  possession  of  a 
box  of  cigars  and  three  chairs  to  smoke  them  in, 
he  saluted  that  worthy  with  a  slap  on  his  back, 
and  congratukted  him  on  his  want  of  ceremony. 
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Mr.  Coryton,  making  diyen  contortions,  pro- 
ceeded to  rub  the  afflicted  shoulder  with  great 
Tehemence,  exchiming  the  while,  **  Come,  come, 
jocus  eH  jocus :  but,  old  fellow,  *  thou  smitest 
bard,^  as  ihe  poet  saya,*^  a  few  more  e3[po6tu- 
lations  in  the  same  stmin  followed,  albeit  he 
experienced  much  inward  delight  at  the  unu- 
sual condescension  of  his  patron,  and  looked 
eamestlj  for  an  opportunity  of  presuming  upon  it 
accordingly. 

**  And  what  has  lured  thee,  mine  ancient 
Robert,  from  the  Patriarch's  so  early  ?  ^  asked 
the  Major. 

**  I  wasn't  exactly  lured,"  replied  the  other. 

••  Kicked  ?''  inquired  Faulkland. 

*'  No,  Major  Faulkland,  nor  kicked,"  returned 
Mr.  Coryton,  with  great  apparent  scorn  and  in- 
dignation ;  **  the  boot  is  not  in  being  that  shall 
kick  Bob  Coryton.  ^  Nemo  me  impuni  laceuitC 
sir,  that 's  my  motto.  No,  sir,  I  was  requested 
'^rcque$tedf  mind -— to  withdraw  ;  so  here  you 
see  me  doing  the  M^iX^^/fffny^,  and,  I  flatter 
myself,  doing  him  well."  With  these  words 
Mr.  Coryton  *^  emitted"  several  successive  vo* 
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lumes  of  iobaoco-smoke  from  one  comer  of 
mouth. 

<*  Well,  well,  it 's  mach  the  same,"  said  the 
Major,  laughing  ;  <<  but  listen  to  me.  The 
heiress  is  mine,— the  old  man  is  won,— «nd  Clam 
Broughton  has  all  but  consented  to  become  Mrs. 
Faukland." 

*<  All  but  —  awful  phnse  ! "  remarked  the 
doud-compelling  gentleman,  grayelj.  *M  re- 
member when  I  was  at  school ^ 

**  No  reminiscences,  for  Heaven's  sake !  ^  inter- 
rupted the  Major ;  <*  let  us  think  of  the  present, 
I  may  have  work  for  you.  Omdually,  you  know, 
have  I  been  winning  my  way  into  the  hearts  of 
father  and  daughter,  —  slowly,  but  surely.  To- 
day, when  alone  with  the  former,  I  commenced  a 
more  open  attack.  The  old  boy  met  me  at  once, 
-—  told  me  he  longed  to  see  his  little  Claim  set* 
tied, — ^that  he  had  designed  her  for  one  who  had 
proved  altogether  unworthy  of  her,  —  and  that 
now  I  had  his  best  wishes  for  my  success ;  se- 
saying,  he  shook  my  hand  a  great  many  times^ 
and  insisted  upon  our  drinking  another  bottle  of 
claret  together.^ 
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«<  But  the  youDg  woman  ?"  said  Mr.  Coryton. 

*<  She  is  cared  for,^  continued  the  Major : 
'*  her  consent  will  not  be  wanting :  she  would 
wed  with  Beelzebub  if  her  father  wished  it.^* 

**  She  is  likely  to  be  indirectly  connected  with 
that  gentleman^s  fionily,^  muttered  Mr.  Bob ; — 
**  but  how  haye  you  disposed  of  Frank  Sher- 
borne all  this  while  ?  " 

**  Here,^  replied  Faulkland,  **  here  are  a 
couple  of  letters,  one  from  the  gentleman  to  my 
bride  elect,  Tolunteering  an  explanation  of  his 
conduct ;  another  from  old  Broughton,  requesting 
him  to  make  one.  The  interception  of  these 
two  epistles  ruins  him  for  ever.**  And  the 
Major,  with  an  affected  carelessness,  tossed  a 
couple  of  papers  oTcr  to  his  companion. 

Mr.  Coryton,  twisting  his  cigar  as  close  as  pos- 
sible to  his  right  ear,  turned  his  eyes  in  a  contrary 
direction,  and  proceeded  to  run  oyer,  half  aloud, 
the  contents  of  the  first. 

**  *  Dearest  Clara — painful  change  in  feelings 
•^eroneous  opinions— iatal  mistake — readily  ex- 
plained— giant  an  interyiew,  &c.  &c.*  —  Ah, 
exactly  ! — I  see — misconstruction,  misery,  and 
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all  that  sort  of  thing, — ^  your  devoted,  Fnmk 
Sherborne.* 

"  Yes,  the  old  story,"  said  Mr.  Cory  ton,  lay- 
ing down  the  letter  and  taking  up  its  companion, 
which  he  perused  with  greater  attention,  com- 
menting on  the  great  good  nature  of  the  writer 
as  he  proceeded. 

^<  Jolly  old  cock ! ''  he  exclaimed,  as  he  con- 
cluded,— ^*  a  very  jolly  old  cock  indeed  for  an 
uncle  or  a  father-in-law,  or  any  very  near  rela- 
tive ;  —  thinks  of  nothing  but  pardoning  follies 
and  making  allowances.  It's  lucky.  Major,  nei- 
ther  of  these  billets  have  reached  its  destination  ; 
it  would  have  cut  up  your  hand  to  the  smallest 
possible  shivers." 

^*  I  have  received  all  the  passes,"  returned  the 
Major,  quietly ;  ^'  every  letter  goes  through  Mr. 
Jenkins  the  butler's  hands,  and  he  and  I  are 
old  acquaintances.'' 

"What  a  highly  respectable  character  Mr. 
Jenkins  must  be,"  remarked  the  smoker; — 
"  quite  a  *  real  blessing '  in  a  small  fiunily.  But 
suppose  now,  after  all,  his  uncommonly  agreeable 
master  and  the  devoted  Francis  should  happen 
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to  meet ; — a  small  barrel  of  opteis,  and  a  couple 
of  glasses  of  bmndy  and  water  discussed  between 
them,  and  you  are  kicked  out  of  the  saddle  at  a 
moment^s  notice." 

« I  run  my  luck  against  that,"  replied  the 
Major,  gaily ;  ^*  and  once  married,  no  power  on 
earth  can  shake  me :  the  entail  is  as  tight  as  all 
the  lawyers,  with  their  Grand  Master  Old  Nick 
himself  to  boot,  could  tie  it.^ 

**  Pretty  game,  —  very  pretty  game,"  said  Mr. 
Coryton.  ^^I  have  only  one  more  question  to 
put :  — What  do  yon  suppose  brought  Sherborne 
to  *The  Nick' that  night?'' 

'«  Play,  I  suppose,"  replied  FaulUand ;  ''  that 
is,  I  beliere,  the  usual  object  for  which  gaming- 
houses  are  visited.  You  don't  suppose  I  have 
ever  been  deceired  by  his  affectation  of  so- 
briety?" 

**  He  didn't  phiy,"  returned  Mr.  Coryton, 
shortly.— <*  He  looked  at  me." 

**  He  might,  perhaps,  have  gone  there  from 
curiosity  —  that  strange  desire  which  most  very 
young  gentlemen  have  of  seeing  a  ^  Hell,'  **  said 
the  Major :  **  but  I  neither  know  nor  care  for 
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his  motiTe-— it  is  sufficient  for  me  that  there 
he  was,  and  there  he  was  recognised/' 

*'  Then  you  have  no  idea  of  his  object  ?*' 
asked  Corjton. 

•'  None,"  was  the  reply. 

*'  I  have,"  said  Mr.  Coryton,  emitting  about 
two  words  and  one  puff  of  smoke  in  every  breath, 
a  system  of  elocution  rendered  necessary  by  his 
desperate  efforts  to  rescue  his  dgar  from  prema* 
ture  extinction; — *<I  have  a  very  full-flavoured 
idea :  —  the  lady,  —  his  new  acquaintance,  who 
was  traced  home  that  same  night  — found  oat 
all  about  her,  and  her  name  is  — "  Mr.  Cory- 
ton's  endeavours  were  vain  ;  his  cigar  obstinately 
gave  up  the  smoke;  and  as  its  wonted  firea 
wouldn't  live  in  the  ashes,  he  deliberately  knodc- 
ed  them  off,  and  proceeded  to  re-light  with  great 
care  at  a  wax  taper;  all  which  being  done  to 
his  satisfiiction,  he  bethought  him  of  his  unfi- 
nished sentence:  — **  Her  name  is  Montague  — 
Mrs.  Montague." 

The  Major  started.  A  flush  passed  over  his 
olive  brow,  and  his  lip  quivered  as  he  asked, 
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"  Mm.  Montague  !  —  The  Mrs.  Montague  !  — 
can  it  be  —  is  it  —  Julia  ?" 

''  The  very  same/'  said  Mr.  Coryton,  and  he 
tossed  the  refractory  cigar  into  the  giate. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Coeluniy  noD  aniimim  mutant,  qui  trans  mare  cummt. 

HOKACK. 

Where'er  I  roam,  whatever  realms  I  see. 
My  hearty  untnyelled^  fondly  turns  to  thee ! 

Goldsmith. 

A  blow ! — shall  Bomhardinian  take  a  blow? 

Chnmonhotanikologot, 


SALT  WATBR  NO  CUBS  FOB  LOTX. — ^THXRX  AND  BACK  AOAIK. 
— A  SICK  FBIKND  AND  A  SVLLBN  FOB. — IDBNTinCATION. 
—WHO  WOULD  HAYB  THOUGHT  IT? — DOCUMXNTS  IN  DAM- 
GBB. — JUST  IN  TIMS. 

Major  Faulkland  had  been  guilty  of  no 
exaggeration  in  his  statement  of  the  chances  in 
his  favour.  His  cause  was,  indeed,  **  progress- 
ing,'' as  brother  Jonathan  has  it,  excellently  well ; 
the  prize  was,  as  he  had  said,  all  but  within  his 
grasp:    everything,    indeed,    had   conspired    to 
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prpeper  his  undertaking ;  even  Sherborne,  from 
whose  presence  alone  danger  was  to  be  dreaded, 
had  left  London. 

Stong  with  the  supposed  unkindness  of  Clara 
in  not  deigning  so  much  as  to  answer  his  letter, 
he  determined  to  divert  his  thoughts,  if  pos- 
sible, bj  change  of  scene  ;  and  as  Brighton  had 
formerly  been  one  of  Captain  Montague's  places 
of  residence,  he  proceeded  thither  with  a  vague 
hope  of  acquiring  some  information  touching  that 
gentleman^'s  present  abode. 

Pursuant  to  certain  strongly  expressed,  and 
very  valorous,  resolutions  of  banishing  Miss 
Broughton  for  ever  from  his  memory,  he  plunged, 
as  fiur  as  he  was  able,  into  the  gaieties  of  the 
marine  metropolis,  but  all  would  not  do ;  and  he 
returned  at  night  to  his  cheerless  chamber,  only 
the  more  miserable  for  such  forced  and  unna- 
tural mirth.  He  then  tried  solitary  walks  and 
sea-bathing,  but  did  not  find  them  very  effective 
medicines  for  ^^  a  mind  diseased." 

He  had  just  arrived  at  the  conclusion,  that 
Brighton  was  without  exception  the  duUest  place 
in  Europe,  and  that  he  was  unquestionably  the 
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dullest  personage  in  Brighton,  —  when  a  melan- 
choly letter  from  Julia  informed  him  that  her 
illness  had  assumed  a  form  more  immediately 
dangerous,  and  that  she  had  been  unable  to 
leave  the  house  for  some  days. 

Frank  needed  no  further  summons,  but  turn* 
bling  his  few  personals  into  a  carpet-bag,  seated 
himself  on  the  top  of  the  **  Neck  or  Nothing  ** 
new  last  coach,  and  arrived  in  town  that  after- 
noon, with  the  usual  number  of  arms  and  legs,— 
the  spirited  proprietor  fortunately  omitting,  on 
that  particular  occasion,  to  oyertum  the  vehicle 
on  the  road. 

On  inquiring  for  Mrs.  Montague,  he  was  in- 
formed that  a  gentleman  had  been  with  her  for 
some  time,  and  had  not  yet  taken,  his  leave. 
Notwithstanding  this  intelligence  Frank  walked 
quietly  up  stairs,  and  long  ere  he  gained  the  top, 
loud  and  angry  tones,  mingled  with  sobs,  and 
what  he  judged  to  be  weeping,  were  audible,  as 
proceeding  from  the  apartment  occupied  by  the 
unhappy  Julia. 

He  strode  hastily  forward  and  opened  the  door 
abruptly. 
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The  lad^y  paler  and  thinner  than  ever,  was 
sitting  propped  up  hy  pillows  in  a  laige  arm- 
chair.  She  was  gazing  with  imploring  looks  and 
streaming  eyes  on  a  man  who  stood  fronting  her, 
and  with  his  back  to  the  entrance  :  he  turned  at 
the  sound  of  the  opening  door,  and  disclosed  to 
the  view  of  the  astonished  Frank  the  person  of 
Major  Faulkland  1 

**  Tb  he,  by  Heaven ! "  exclaimed  Frank, 
perfectly  bewildered  at  the  presence  of  his  friend, 
—"'tis  Faulkland!*' 

The  Major  smiled,  while  Julia,  looking  con- 
fusedly from  one  to  the  other,  cried, —  *^  Faulk- 
land ! — Faulkland  !  -i-no,  no,  his  name  is  Mon- 
tague, Henry  Montague ;  —  Frank,  this  is  my 
husband  r 

Sherborne  started  as  if  he  had  trodden  upon 
an  adder. 

**  Bridle  your  astonishment,  my  dear  Frank," 
said  the  Major,  with  the  greatest  composure. 
''  You  are  not  aware,  perhaps,  that  in  little 
aflSurs  of  gallantry  a  nom  de  guerre  is  some* 
times  indispensable:  I  usually  select  that  of 
Montague  where   euphony   becomes  an   object. 

▼OL.  III.  i> 
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By  what  appellation  shall  I  address  my  sober 
yoaog  friend  who  enters  kdies^  private  qMii- 
ments  with  so  little  ceremony  ?" 

Frank  was  still  so  overcome  by  his  sorpriae, 
as  to  be  nnable  to  £eame  any  reply  to  the  Maj<Mr's 
sneer.  The  latter,  therefore,  tnmiDg  towsuds 
Julia,  saidy — ^'  Yon,  madam,  can  doubtless  ex* 
plain  this  gentleman*s  appearance/^ 

*'  That  lady,  sir,  is  my  near  relative/^  ssid 
Sberbome,   at    lengfth    recovering  himself,  aad 


<<  I  claim  a  rather  near  eoonection  with  her, 
myselC^  replied  the  Major. 

'^  Yon  then  admit  the  fact  which  she  has  just 
so  solemnly  asserted?"  interposed  Frank,  with 
an  eagerness  which  he  did  not  attempt  to  eoofieal, 
«^  <'  You  acknowledge  her  to  be  your  wife  ?** 

*'  No,  no,^^  returned  the  Major,  with  a  quiet 
smile,  **  I  am  not  exactly  prqwred  lo  go  that 
length:  but,  nevertheless,  a  yery  intimsie  ac- 
quaintance has  undoubtedly  existed  beiween  us. 
Indeed,  it  is  with  a  particular  refiarence  to  tbat 
point  that  I  am  a  visiter  on  the  pnsent  ocoa- 
sioD,  and,  I  fear,  so  inopportune  a  one.      My 


THE    BEIDB.  61 

busiiiess,  howeTer,  may  be  settled  in  five  mi« 
nutes,  and  then  I  will  no  longer  intexrapt  your 
Ute-i'tSte. 

**  Villain !  ^  muttered  Frank,  in  a  low  deep 
tone. 

Faulkland  caught  the  expremon,  —  his  lip 
curled,  bat  he  replied  not;  and  addressing  his 
miserable  wife,  asked  sternly,  ^^  Do  you,  or  do 
you  not,  madam,  accede  to  my  terms  P'' 

**3t  merciful,  dearest  Henry,  and  press  me 
no  further,'*  she  replied,  looking  piteously  in  his 
&ce ;  **  I  have  said  I  cannot  — must  not" 

^^Then  starre!^  cried  Faulkland,  in  avoice 
hoarse  with  suppressed  passion;  *' starve  toge* 
ther,«— you  and  your  base-bom  bnt !  " 

''Hold!"  interrupted  Frank,  as  Julia  bunt 
into  a  renewed  flood  of  tean  at  the  brutality  of 
this  coarse  invective ;  ''  this  lady.  Major  Faulk- 
land, is  at  present  under  my  protection.  Spare 
me  your  sneers,  sir;  as  her  nearest  acknow- 
ledged relation,  I  will  not  permit  such  language 
to  be  addressed  to  her  in  my  presence." 

''  The  lady  is  hi4>py  in  possessbg  so  re* 
doubted  a  champion,"  replied  the  M ifjor  with  a 

d2 
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fiupeicilioas  bow,  <<  and  as  he  is  one  vlio  appeais 
to  possess  so  much  influence  with  her,  soffor  mt 
to  aave  his  interest  in  inducing  her  to  eflect 
an  arrangement  which  must  materially  tend  to 
establish  her  future  comfort  and  independenQe.** 

^'  Proceed,  sir,"  said  Frank ;  and  the  Major 
very^  collectedly,  taking  a  most  minute  pinch  of 
snuff,  continued, 

^'  This  lady  has,  you  must  know  then,  in  ber 
possession  some  papers  of  no  intrinsic  yalue  ;  bat 
among  them  are  records  of  certain  mummeries 
enacted  by  her  and  myself  some  few  years  ago, 
and  letters  containing  certain  conyentional  yowb 
and  protestations  of  endless  love,  &c.  in  con- 
sideration of  her  giving  up  to  me  which  useless 
trumpery,  together  with  a  written  renouncement 
of  all  claim  to  be  considered  my  wife,  and  a  pio- 
mise  to  make  no  further  demands  upon  my 
purse  or  notice,  I  pledge  myself  to  settle  200/. 
a  year  upon  her  during  her  life,  the  half  of  which 
shall  be  continued  to  her  son  from  the  period 
of  her  decease." 

•   "  That  is  to  say,"  replied  Sherborne,   **  you 
wish  Mrs*'  Faulkland,  in  ponsideration   of  the 
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sum  proposed,  to  barteif  her  good  &me^  and  to 
fix  a  stigma  upon  her  child,  by  delivering  up 
every  proof  of  her  unhappy  marriage  with  your- 
self, and  of  his  legitimacy." 

^^  I  beg  your  pardon, — connection,  not  mar- 
riage," interposed  Faulkland.  '*  Your  ready  wit 
will  at  once  apprehend,  that  an  unmeaning  and 
ill^al  ceremony,  performed  by  a  popish  priest, 
cannot  be  dignified  with  the  title  of  marriage." 

'« Oh  Frank  !  tell  me-*-in  mercy  tell  me,  it  is 
not  so, — tell  me  that  I  am  his  lawful  wife  !"  cried 
the  agonized  Julia,  seizing  her  cousin's  hand.— ^ 
**  Speak  to  me,  Frank  ;  I  know  it  is  &lse, — we 
were  married  by  the  rites  of  holy  church  —  we 
arc  joined  together  before  God  and  man." 

**^  I  fear,  if  his  assertion  be  correct/  replied 
Sherborne,  gazing  sorrowfully  on  the  poor  girl, 
*^  that  you  are  joined  together  by  no  tie  which 
our  laws  will  recognize;  the  plan  has  been  de- 
vised by  one  too  deeply  versed  in  treachery." 

The  Major  again  bowed  tauntingly ;  and  his 
victim,  gazing  wildly  at  him  for  an  instant, 
burst  into  a  fit  of  hysterical  weeping. 

**  Now  with  respect  to  the  matter  we  were 
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dis^ofisipg  ?  **   add  tiie  fermer,  vrhb  letahied  Ids 
self-possession  with  adiaiiable  saecess. 

<<  Major  Faulkland/'  interrapted  Frank,  ^  let 
us  understand  one  another.  The  papears  jwt 
allude  to,  which  can  and  shall  furnish  to  the 
world  damning  prooft  of  your  viUanj,  shall  be 
bartered  for  no  promises,  howerer  speciowy  and 
no  sum,  howeyer  ktge/^ 

Julia  started   ficom   her   chair   with   auddea 
eneigy, — *^  Take  them,  take  themT^  she  cried, 
thrusting  into  Sherbome^s  haiid  a  i»cket  wbick 
she    had  hastily  withdrawn  fromf   beneath  lier 
pillow. 

The  Major  sprang  forward  at  the  instant  to 
snatch  them  from  her  gnsp  ;  but,  unprepared  ftr 
the  resistance  he  encountered,  though  by  iar  the 
more  powerful  man  of  the  two,  he  was  hurled 
back  to  the  door  by  Sherborne ;  here  he  plant* 
ed  himself,  foaming  with  rage  and  disappoint^ 
ment,  and,  drawing  from  his  cane  a  short  but 
formidable  rapier,  exclaimed  fiercely,  —  <<  Oive 
up  those  papers,  sir,  or  by  h — I  you  quit  not  this 
apartment  alive  I  ^ 

Frank  pointed  to  the  fidnting  sufierer.     *^Is 
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tkifl  a  place,''  laid  be  calmly,  *^  or  that  a  witnen 
for  scenes  of  Tiolence  ?  ^ 

**  I  aeek  no  qnairely'*  retnmed  the  Major, 
lowering  his  point,  and  eiridentlj  annojed  at 
having  so  fcr  eommitted  himself.  <'  Those  docu- 
ments belong  to  me,  and,  in  appropriating  them 
to  yoursd^  jou  are  as  gailty  as  the  villain  who 
robs  me  of  my  poise ;  restore  them  and  go  in 
peace,  or  stay  in  peace  if  yon  prefer  it,— -yon 
shall  be  relieved  from  any  restraint  my  presence 
may  impose,  immediately.** 

^  The  trust  now  confided  to  me  I  shall  hold 
as  best  I  may,  nor  shall  I  scruple  to  avail 
myself  of  the  aid  a  single  summons  would 
ibaw  around  me.**  So  saying,  Frank  with 
a  rq>id  motion  threw  up  one  of  the  window- 

The  Major  stood  for  a  moment  irresolute, 
then,  compressing  his  bloodless  lips,  delibemtely 
returned  the  weapon  to  its  resting-place. 

**  You  finally  reject  my  proposals?**  he  said. 
—  Sherborne  bowed.  —  <*  Farewell  then,  sir,  for 
the  present,  I  shall  have  another  to  make  which 
may  prove  more  acceptable  ;^   and  Faulkland, 
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:with  such  4  smile  as  a  baffled  demon  may  be 
supposed  to  put  on,  left  the  apartment. 

His  departure  was  the  signal  for  tenewed  la- 
mentations on  the  part  of  his  unhappy  wife,  her 
'distress  now  aggravated  by  the  apprehension  of 
having  involved  the  only  individual  in  the  world 
whom  she  could  consider  as  her  friend  in  a  per- 
sonal quarrel,  and  perliaps  of  having  endangered 
his  life  on  her  account.     Frank  did  all  he  could 
to  soothe  And  re-assure  her,  pledged  himself  to 
take   immediate   steps  towards  ascertaining  the 
bsst  mode  of  redressing  her  wrongs ;  and  having 
at  length  in  some  degree  succeeded  in  calming 
her  emotions,  took  his  leave. 

Frank  had  scarcely  located  himself  in  his  old 
xhambers,  and  consigned  the  contested  treasure  to 
a  place  of  safety  when  a  card  was  delivered  to 
him,  together  with  an  intimation  that  its  owner 
would  be  glad  to  see  Mr.  Sherborne  on  uigent 
business. 

*^  Admit  his  Lordship  by  all  means,^  said 
Frank,  not  exactly  divining  what  uigent  busi- 
ness the  Lord  Adolphus  Cannonbury  could  by 
any  possibility  have  with  so  humble  an  indivi- 
dual as  himself. 
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In  a  few  minutes  a  tall,  handsonie-loolcing 
personage,  with  a  highly  aristrocntic  and  some- 
what military  air,  was  ushered  into  his  sitting- 
room.  He  bowed  in  a  gracefol  but  rather 
distant  manner  on  entering,  and  as  soon'  as 
the  servant  who  admitted  him  had  withdrawn', 
(which  having  placed  a  chair,  dusted  the 
hearth,  and  hunted  about  for  something  not  to 
be  found,  he  at  length  did,)  observed,  that  ^*  he 
had  called  on  behalf  of  his  friend  Major  Faulk* 
land, — that  the  nature  of  the  case  rendered  all 
discussion  unnecessary,  and  that  he  should  feel 
obliged  by  being  referred  to  some  gentleman 
with  whose  assistance  the  affair  might  be  brought 
to  an  immediate  conclusion. 

**  You  must  be  aware  that  in  cases  like  this,^ 
added  his  Lordship,  **  where  a  blow  has  passed, 
it  is  of  importance  that  no  time  be  lost.^ 

^*  Are  you  aware.  Lord  Adolphus,^  asked 
Frank,  *^  of  the  circumstances  under  which  that 
blow  was  given  P  " 

"  Perfectly,"  was  the  rejoinder.    **  But  as  you 

admit  that  it  was  given,  I  apprehend,  as  a  man 

of  honour  you  have  but  one  course  to  pursue.'' 

i>6 
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«<  Be  it  so,"  said  Fra&k.  ''  Major  Fadlk- 
la&d  alkali  ba?e  the  aatis&ction  he  demaiidi, — 
my  ftiend  shall  irait  on  jonr  Lordship  with* 
out  delay  and  at  any  place  yon  may  appoint.'' 

^^Will  the  Ouarda'  Clab-honse  be  incon* 
yeaient  P^*"  aeked  Lord  Adolphns. 

^^  Yon  shall  hekr  ficom  me  there  within  a  few 
houis,^  letnmed  Frank:  upon  whidi  Lord 
Adolphns  Caaonbury  rose,  and  making  another 
remarkably  polite  bow  took  his  leave. 

No  sooner  had  his  visitor  departed,  than  Ska- 
borne  sat  himself  down  to  consider  which  of  all 
his  friends  and  acquaintances  was  the  one  best 
qualified  to  see  him  shot  with  propriety,  and  ac- 
cording to  the  nicest  rules  and  etiquette  of 
polite  society.  Oeorge  Haseldine  at  length 
occurred  to  him  as  one  in  every  respect  fitting 
for  this  delicate  and  friendly  office,  and  he 
accordingly  bent  his  steps  forthwith  to  that 
gentleman^s  chambers.  Mr.  Haxeldine  was  de* 
lighted  with  the  task, — that  is,  as  fitf  as  «  peiscm 
of  such  refined  fiishion  could  be  delighted  by 
anything*  —  and  having  been  made  acquainted 
with  the  particulars,  proceeded  with  an  air  of 
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unimul  cheerfiihieflB  to  settle  the  pielinunaries 
with  Lord  Adolphot. 

Frank  meanirhile  paced  up  and  down  his 
friend's  apartment,  deeming  the  hour  duiing 
whieh  he  was  absent  an  age.  It  was  the  fiist 
scrape  of  the  kind  in  whidi  he  had  oTer  been 
isTolved ;  and  although  of  peisonal  fear  he  had 
none,  yet,  as  neither  his  ear  nor  his  feelings  had 
as  yet  become  in  any  way  Irish,  he  ooold  not 
ftarbear  exhibiting  something  of  restlessness  and 
impatience,  and  rather  longed  for  the  morrow. 

*^  Is  erery  thing  settled  ?  ^  he  inqoired,  as  Mr. 
George  Hazeldine,  after  the  lapse  of  time  alladed 
to,  re-entered  the  apartment. 

'« Most  satisbctorily,'*  replied  the  hitter.  <'  No 
letter-writing,  no  explanation,  no  <  if  you  did  «o, 
then  I  did  to  ^  —  no  infernal  nonsense  of  that 
sort;  everything  perfectly  clear:  —  we  meet  in 
the  morning  at  six,  by  the  back  of  Chalk  Farm ; 
where,  as  Lord  Adolphns  very  properly  re- 
marked, *  your  principal  wings  my  principal,  or 
my  principal  wings  your  principal,  as  the  case 
may  be,-^ootU  taut.'*  ^ 

*'  Very  satb&ctory  indeed,^  said  Fiank. 
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*♦  Oh,  very  ihuch  bo,"  returned  Mr.  Hassel- 
dine :  *'  it  is  really  quite  delightful  to  meet  such 
a  perfect  inan  of  business  as  Cannonbury.  Now, 
with  respect  to  pistols  :  —  yes  —  yes,"  he  con- 
tinued, after  a  short  internal  struggle,  in  which 
fnendship  and  generosity  gained  a  very  important 
victory,  ^^  you  shall  have  them,  Frank,  you  $hali 
have — my  pops/' 

Sherborne  expressed  himself  highly  gratified 
at  the  offer;  though,  perhaps,  without  entirely 
appreciating  the  effort  of  self^levotion  which 
prompted  it,  and  cast  rather  an  unconcerned 
glance  at  the  weapons  which  his  friend  now  pro- 
duced from  the  recedes  of  a  cabinet  in  which 
they  had  been  deposited  with  as  much  care  as 
|tny  sainted  relics  in  its  protecting  shrine,  and 
which,  for  the  nicety  of  their  workmanship  and 
accuracy  of  poize,  certainly  merited  a  warmer 
approval. 

^^  Adieu,  then,  for  the  present,"  said  Sher* 
-borne,  replacing  Mr.  Nock's  chef-d^ctuvrc  in 
its  elegant  case.  ^^  I  have,  as  you  may  well 
suppose,  some  few  preparations  to  make  for  our 
business  of  to-morrow.    Where  shall  we  meet  ?  " 


THE  BRIDE.  61 

'^  1 11  pick  you  up  at  a  quarter  past  five  ; — 
remember,  sharp  on  the  quarter,"  replied  Hazel- 
dine  ;  **  it  18  a  good  half-hour^s  drive  to  the 
ground,  and  you  Ml  need  a  stroll  to  bring  the 
blood  into  circulation/^ 

It  is  a  queerish  piece  of  business  that  same 
going  to  bed,  when  a  man  does  it  with  a  no  very 
▼ague  perception,  that  the  next  time  he  seeks 
what  the  poet  terms  ^*  horizontal  repose,"  it  may 
be  on  a  hard,  cold  meadow,  and  amidst  damp 
grass,  instead  of  on  a  good,  warm,  comfortable 
feather-bed  between  well-aired  sheets,  with  the 
sky  for  a  coverlet  in  lieu  of  a  quilt,  and  a  bullet 
occupying  the  place  so  much  more  agreeably 
filled  with  a  cold  chicken  and  lobster  sakd. 
"  To  die  I  — to  #/«p  no  more  f  ** 

The  thought  is  an  anticipation  most  anti-narcotic 
in  its  effect,  and  it  is  much  to  be  questioned 
whether,  if  we  could  take  a  quiet  peep  into  their 
respective  chambers,  we  might  not  see  the  bold- 
est and  bravest  of  our  modem  ^*  fire-eaters"  on 
such  occasions  sitting,  for  a  few  moments  at  least, 
**  Upon  their  heado,  antipodes  in  bed,*' 

and  before  committing  themselves  to  that  pillow 
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which  they  are  about,  perhaps,  to  press  for  the 

last  time,  rominating  on  the  chances  of  the  yerj 

unpleasant  change  of  condition  which  the  mom* 

ing^s  dawn  maj  happen  to  bring  about.     To  be 

so  suddenly  summoned 

**  To  go  we  know  not  where— 
This  sensible  warm  motion  to  become 
A  kneaded  dod!—" 

is  an  idea  which  may  well  startle  the  person  best 
prepared  for  the  journey,  and  the  least  ayerse  to 
this  particular  kind  of  shampooing. 

Frank,  as  we  have  said,  was  no  coward,  yet  did 
some  Ycry  natural  repugnance  to  the  enand  he 
was  going  upon  at  his  rising  banish 

^  Tired  Nature's  sweet  restorer,  balmy  Sle^" 

from  his  eyelids  much  longer  than  was  the 
Ooddess^s  wont  to  be  absent  from  them.  She 
came  at  length,  however,  but  in  a  very  coy  and 
coquettish  mood,  and,  after  a  very  brief  dispensa- 
tion of  her  &yours,  took  her  leave  abruptly  as  if 
scared  by  the  interruption  of  an  old  ricketty 
clock  as  it  struck  three  in  the  passage  a(](joining 
Sherbome^s  sleeping-apartment. 
He  had  been  dreaming  meanwhile ;  and  among 
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the  wild  and  eonfoBed  ideas  that  had  floated 
thioagh  his  htain,  one  —  that  he  had  fidled  in 
his  appointment — iras  constanUj  recuiring. 

This  annoying  impression  took  eyery  &n* 
tastic  shape  that  fiuicjr  could  devise,  and 
seemed  to  realise  eyery  possible  chance  that 
could  lead  to  his  dishonour ;  —  at  one  time 
Haxeldine  had  foigotten  him,  —  then  he  had 
gone  up  with  old  Broughton  in  a  balloon  and 
oottldn^t  get   down  again  in  time ;  —  then  his 

boots   could   not  be  found,  and  his  linen  had 

• 

all  been  sent  to  the  wash ; — lastly,  he  had  oyer- 
slept  himself,  and  he  listened  with  a  palpitating 
heart  lest  the  neighbouring  clocks  should  confirm 
the  impression;  the  continued  darkness,  how- 
eyer,  and  the  said  clocks,  which  kept  up  an 
irregular  fire  fbr  about  the  space  of  ten  minutes, 
eonyinced  him  at  last  that  he  had  time,  and  to 
spare. 

Feeling,  however,  unwilling  to  trust  himself 
to  sleep  again,  he  lay  with  his  eyes  fixed  on  the 
window,  in  expectation  of  the  approach  of  dawn. 
Silence— 4t  seemed  a  strange  and  unnatural  one 
— reigned  for  the  most  part  oyer  the  vast  dty. 
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and  lie  felt  it  a  positive  relief  when  the  distant 
nimble  of  some  far-joarneying  waggon  fell  upon 
his  ear,  or  as  he  heard  the  gingle  of  some  old 
hackney-coach  bearing  to  his  home  the  drunken 
and  debauched  rioter  of  the  preceding  night ; — 
then  he  thought  of  the  scenes  of  gaiety  and 
dissipation  enactbg  at  that  moment  all  around 
him.  A  light  in  a  distant  window  caught  his 
eye— a  figure  passed  between  it  and  the  blind  :^ 
was  it  that  of  some  late  reveller  staggering  to 
his  rest,  or  the  worn  and  anxious  attendant  on 
some  bed  of  sickness  P — Again  his  thoughts  wan- 
dered to  his  home — his  father— -and  again  he 
trod  the  sunny  hills  of  Kent  with  Julia  and 
his  beloved  Clara.  A  dark  unvaried  picture  had 
hung  before  him  for  weeks — for  months  ; — and 
now  for  one  brief — one  last  moment  it  might 
be,  the  views  of  happier  days  rushed  fieah  and 
vivid  on  his  mind. 

As  morning  broke,  he  rose  from  his  uneasy 
couch,  and  having  occupied  as  much  time  as 
possible  in  dressing,  stepped  into  his  sitting- 
room.  Oently  removing  the  shutters  he  ad- 
mitted the  grey  and  cheerless  light,  previoualf 
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in  p&rt  visible  through  many  a  chink  and  cranny. 
He  found  everything  as  he  had  left  it  on  the 
previous  evening;  the  table  still  strewed  with 
writing-materials, — the  un tasted  supper,  the  ei- 
tinguished  lamp, —  all  remained  in  the  same 
position. 

The  present  order,  or  rather  disorder,  of  the 
room  annoyed  him ;  but  a  few  hours  had  in 
fiurt  elapsed  since  he  had  quitted  it;  yet  that 
time  seemed  to  belong  to  a  period  long  gone 
by  —  yet  'twas  of  yesterday. 

He  wiled  away  a  few  minutes  in  replacing 
the  disturbed  portions  of  the  furniture ;  next  he 
secured  the  letters  which  he  had  addressed  to 
-Clara,  Julia,  his  fiither,  and  Mr.  Broughton ; 
and  then,  having  scribbled  a  few  lines  containing 
some  directions  to  his  servant,  sat  down  and 
aniiously  awaited  the  appearance  of  his  friend. 

Hazeldine  was  punctual  to  a  second ;  and  on 
the  sound  of  his  arrival  Frank  proceeded  to 
the  stairs  ;  of  course  every  step  was  attended  with 
double  the  creaking  that  had  ever  been  heard 
before.  The  cat  rushed  by  him«  upsetting  in 
her  flight  a  pair  of  boots  and   his  umbrella; 
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tken  a  dtntrpan  w^b  dislodged,  and  sent  ekttat- 
ing  after  them ;  lastly,  the  bolt  piof  ed  Mftaetory ; 
it  grated  and  squeaked  till  all  his  teeth  treie  mi 
on  edge ;  the  chain  tattled^  and  the  key  fidl. 

At  length  every  obstade  w»  oyefcome,  aond 
Sherborne  gained  the  open  air,  where  he  foand 
his  friend  awaiting  him  in  a  cabriolet,  on  the  un- 
occupied seat  of  which  reposed  the  weU-hnoura 
elegant  repository  of  Mr.  Nock's  no  less  elc^gaot 
**  Barking  Irons.** 

He  stepped  into  the  osrriage  with  a  fool  fiv 
lighter  than  the  heart  that  gave  it  motion,  and  in 
another  moment  was  on  his  way  to  the  place  of 
appointment. 

''  Head  cool— hand  steady-^eh  ?^  asked  Ha- 
xeldine  as  he  drove  off,  clearly  diowing  at  tlie 
same  time  that  he  himself  possessed  neither  of 
those  advantages. 

'<  Never  more  so,^  replied  Fimk ;  ^  bat  yoa^ 
my  dear  Oeorge,  appear  dreadfully  shaky.^ 

**  These  late  hours  don*t  agree  with  my  con- 
stitution,"  observed  the  latter,  very  seriously. 
**  I  am  a  r^ular  man,  and  always  like  to  be 
in  bed  by  four  o^clock  at  latest,— this  sort  of 
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thing  18  positivelj  tumiBg  night  into  dty.^-^ 
It  mm  certainlj  fery  Uke  it. — **  A  briBk  wilk, 
howeter,''  continued  he,  "  across  the  fields  will 
•hake  off  the  moning  chill,  and  bring  me  round 

After  a  short  pause  Sherborne  resumed  the 
conyersfltion. 

*<  Geoige,^  said  he,  <*  should  the  issue  of  this 
meeting  prove  &ta],^- should  I  fkll,  may  I  rely 
upon  you  for  immediately  delivering  these  let- 
len  in  the  proper  quarter?  I  have  in  them 
completely  unfolded  the  rillany  of  the  $oi-^isant 
Captain  Montague,  and  taken  effectual  measures 
for  the  fbture  protection  of  his  victim.^ 

Haxeldine  nodded. —  <«  Don't  talk,""  he  re- 
plied, **  of  falling,  you  canH  possibly  miss  your 
man  with  those  tools; — on  the  honour  of  k 
gentleman,  I  can  nib  a  pen  with  them  at  twelve 
paces."*^ 

**  I  have  no  desire  to  take  his  life,^  said 
Frank. 

••  No ! — why  it  is  your  only  excuse  for  going 
out,^  returned  Hazeldine ;  <*  and,  between  you 
and  me,  you  ought  not  to  be  here:    had  not 
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Xhe  pi^oposal  been  already  accepted  by  yourself 
I  never  would  have  permitted  you  to  give  such 
a  rascal  satis&ction ;  as  it  is,  you  can  only  hope 
to  make  your  peace  with  society  by  putting  him 
fiurly  out  of  it.^* 

.  They  had  by  this  time  made  some  way  along 
the  Hampstead  Road,  and  gained  what  were  then 
outskirts  of  London ;  melancholy  rows  of  un- 
finished houses,  falling  like  so  many  young  gen- 
.tlemen  of  spirit  into  a  premature  decay,  had  been 
jMLSsed ;  ^<  Pleasant  Places  "  in  embryo,  ^'  Pros- 
pect Terraces  ^  of  succeeding  time  were  left  be- 
hind :  the  Hercynian  grove,  consisting  of  nearly 
a  dozen  shrubs  of  the  size  of  gooseberry-bushes 
and  colour  of  birch  brooms,  and  extending  in 
two  rows  far  to  the  right,  was  gained.  On  they 
drove  rapidly  by  the  last  Mount  of  Paradise, 
which,  from  its  peculiar  strata  of  geological 
construction,  gave  rise  to  an  opinion  rife  in  the 
neighbourhood  that  our  first  parents  were  formed 
out  of  cinders  and  broken  bottles,  —  till  fields, 
no  longer  brick-fields  but  real  grass-green  fieldsy 
the  long  herbage  glittering  and  drooping  with 
the  morning  dew,  were  on  either  side,     Bntjt 
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few  yean  have  elapsed,  and  yet  at  that  unen- 
lightened time  no  railroad  smoked  along  the 
valley ;  such  things,  indeed,  were  darkly  hinted 
at  by  wild  and  enthusiastic  projectors,  but  were 
naturally  considered  in  general  as  wicked  and  im- 
practicable.— Grimstone  Villas,  Carolina  Oranges, 
Pigstye  Priories,  &c.  were  but  vaguely  contem« 
plated,  and  with  respect  to  the  tread  of  the 
New  Police,  fair  Primrose  height  was  as  yet  a 
Jungfrau. 

Arrived  at  the  comer  of  the  lane  which,  at 
the  time  we  are  speaking  of,  turned  off  from  the 
high  road  and  led  to  the  place  of  their  destin- 
ation, the  pair  descended  from  their  cabriolet, 
which  was  committed  to  the  charge  of  Hazel- 
dine*s  *^  tiger," — the  animal  was  in  use,  though 
this  particular  species  was  not  yet  included  in 
our  Zoological  nomenclature — and  so  placed  as 
to  be  least  exposed  to  the  notice  (9f  any  early 
wayfiirer.  This  precaution  taken,  they  proceeded 
on  foot  to  the  place  of  action. 

Skirting  the  hill  just  mentioned,  and  turning 
their  back  upqn  the  public-house  known  as  Chalk 
Farm,  the  friends  stepped  hastily  acroas  the  pas« 
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ture,  and,  Bunnounting  a  gate,  made  their  imj 
diagonally  across  a  laige  iiregularly-sbaped  field 
to  one,  on  the  southern  side  of  the  hill,  of 
smaller  dimensions  and  more  retired  aspect ; 
here,  although  somewhat  before  the  time  ap- 
pointed, they  found  the  Major  and  Lord  Gan- 
nonbury  already  awaiting  their  arrival,  together 
with  a  gnye-looking  gentleman  in  a  yery  tight 
white  xieckdoth,  who  had  been  requested  to  take 
his  walk  before  breakiast  in  that  direction. 

Thegr^  was  an  air  of  coolness  and  even  of  gaiety 
about  Faulkland  which  aroused  every  spark  of 
indignation  in  Sherborne's  bosom ;  and  scaieely 
acknowledging  the  polite  bow  with  which  that 
gentleman  honoured  him,  he  waited  impatiently 
for  the  decisive  moment. 

A  short  conference  took  place  between  the 
SQCondii,  and  the  ground  was  measured. 

^'  I  believe,  my  Lord,^  said  Haieldine,  *^  no* 
thing  remains  but  to  present  the  weapons, — ^will 
you  give  the  word?** 

^^As  you  please,  sir,'^  rejoined  Lord  Adol- 
phus ;  and  the  exact  fezm  was  explain.ed  to  the 
cmibatanto. 
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your  ann  steadily  and  pull  when  you 
cover  his  knee,^^  said  Hazeldine,  in  a  low  tone, 
aa  he  delivered  the  pistol  to  his  principal. 

^*  Oentlemen,  are  you  ready  ?^^  asked  Lord 
Adolphus,  in  a  distinct  tone, — no  answer  was 
returned  in  words,  but  the  combatants  were 
evidently  tn  guard j — he  paused  but  a  single 
second,— **F«re/" 

A  loud  report, — it  appeared  but  one, —  fol- 
lowed instantaneously.  The  pistol  dropped  from 
Sherborne's  hand,  he  staggered  and  fell  heavily 
on  the  sward. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


When  Greeks  join'd  Greelu,  then  was  the  tug  of 


A    CONSULTATION.  —  AN    INTERVIEW.  ^  MORS     FREE    IHaM 
WELCOME. — DIAMOND  CT7T  DIAMOND. 

Shebborne  had  fidlen  shot  through  the 
body;  the  wound,  however,  though  a  serious 
one,  was,  after  such  a  hurried  examination  as 
the  surgeon  could  give  to  it  on  the  ground,  not 
judged  to  be  mortal,  and  his  adversary,  highly 
gratified  with  the  termination  of  the  encounter, 
returned  hastily  to  London. 

His  rival  was  for  the  time  disabled,  but  he  was 
in  possession  of  his  secret ;  and  that  once  di- 
vulged, all  chance  of  gaining  Clara  and  her 
fortune  would  be  lost  to  him  for  ever.  Still, 
however,  he  was  out  of  the  way  for  a  time,  and 
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as  there  was  need  of  most  prompt  measuree, 
the  Major  set  himself  to  work  with  unusual 
energy.  Everything  proceeded  in  exact  ac» 
cordance  with  his  wishes.  Clara,  after  a  long 
and  painfiil  struggle,  yielded  to  the  continued 
solicitations  of  her  lover  and  her  father. — The 
day  was  fixed. 

The  Major  was  sitting  in  close  divan  with  his 
faithful  ally,  Mr.  Bob  Coryton,  discussing  his 
success  and  listening  to  the  high  encomiums 
passed  on  his  tact  by  the  disinterested  Robert, 
when  his  old  acquaintance  Mr.  Isaaks  was  un* 
expectedly  announced  to  him. 

This  worthy  personage,  availing  himself  of  the 
familiarity  conventionally  allowed  to  those  of  his 
profession,  coolly  followed  his  card  into  the  apart- 
ment, where  he  seated  himself  with  many  protes- 
tations of  being  the  Majorca  very  humble  and 
obedient  servant. 

Mr.  Coryton  looked  especially  perplexed*  at 
the  visitor,  and  from  certain  glances  which  he 
threw  towards  an  opposite  door,.apptered  to  be 
calculating  the  advantages  of  making  a  precipitate 
retreat;    somewhat  re-assured,  however,  by  the 
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courteous  and  afiable  manner  exhibited  by  the 
Jew,  he  yraa  content  with  holding  himself  in 
readiness  for  a  start  should  circumstances  render 
such  a  step  advisable. 

Mr.  Isaaks,  perceiving  his  uneasiness,  endea- 
voured at  once  to  relieve  him,  and  expressed  his 
sorrow  in  the  warmest  terms  at  not  having  seen 
him  lately  at  "  The  Nick.''  «  We  have  had 
some  excellent  sport  there  lately,''  he  conti- 
nued^ <^your  friend,  Lord  Adolphus,  has  dip- 
ped a  little  too  deep.  I  was  in  hopes  I  should 
have  had  the  pleasure  of  his  company  for- a  few 
days  at  my  little  cottage ;  bi}t  his  uncle,  or  hiB 
aunt,  or  grandmother  could  not  spare  his  society, 
and,  as  it  seems,  stumped  up  in  consequence.'^ 

^^  D — ^n  his  grandmother  I "  muttered  Mr. 
Coryton,  with  the  most  unaffected  sincerity. 

^*  With  pleasure,"  returned  the  accommodate 
ing  bailiff. 

'^  When  you  have  satiBfiustorily  disposed  of 
his  lordship  and  his  relations,"  interposed  Faulk* 
land,  ^^  be  kind  enough  to  inform  me  of  your 
present  business.     I  know  your  multiplied  avo> 
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cations  permit  no  time  for  calls  of  mere  cere- 
mony/' 

^^  Why,  Major,  as  you  observe,  my  hands  are 
pretty  full,""  replied  Mr.  Isaaks ;  **  but  I  thought  « 
I  ^d  just  look  in,  as  I  had  some  business  up  in 
this  part  of  the  world.  General  Wiggin —  you 
must  remember  the  general  ? — short,  stout,  red- 
freed  gentleman— <:omplete  smash  all  over.  Un- 
common unreasonable,  too,  he  was  ;  quite  fright- 
ful, sir,  to  hear  him  swear  when  I  troubled  him 
to  step  out  of  his  cab  —  awful,  sir  !  —  S"*  help 
me,  if  it  wasn't  the  most  alarming  language  I  ever 
heard!'' 

'*  You  were  shocked,  I  dare  say,''  returned 
Faulkland.  ^*  But  I  suppose  you  have  some 
other  communication  to  make  ? — you  need  not 
mind  Cory  ton  .^ 

'^  Oh,  no  ceremony  with  me ;  d — ^n  it,  I  '11 
be  off! "  exclaimed  that  accommodating  gentle- 
man, making  a  corresponding  movement;  in 
which,  however,  he  was  stayed  by  Faulk- 
land, and  again  with  some  reluctance  took  his 
seat. 

s2 
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The    Jew  smiled,    but   veiy  slightlj;    just 
enough,  perhaps,  for  one  versed  in  human  naime 
to  have  detected  the  exquisite  relish  with  which  he 
4  was  watching  the  agony  of  his  old  acquaintance. 

"  Yes — oh  yes — as  I  was  saying,'**  he  con* 
tinned,  <^  I  have  a  little  matter  of  business— a 
mere  trifle,  hardly  worth  troubling  you  aboul^ 
but  —  oh,  here  it  isT'  and  he  extracted  fiom 
a  laige  dingy  pocket-book  a  slip  of  paper. 
'  Copy  of  writ  —  suit  of  Messrs.  Goates,  P. 
Coates,  and  W.  J.  Coates,  Tailois,  Bond 
Street, — one  hundred  and  thirteen  pounds.''-^ 
Know  them,  I  suppose  ?" 

<<  The  double-faced  rascals ! "  exdaimed  the 
Major ; '  ^'  they  pledged  themselves  to  postpone 
their  claims  till  after  my  maniage.'^ 

^  Varium  et  mutabile  semper  Tailor  !** 

reinarked  Mr.  Coryton. 

^^  I  believe,**  pursued  the  Jew,  looking  keenly 
at  Faulkland,  *<  that  they  changed  their  arrange- 
ments from  a  report  that  you  intended  spending 
the  honeymoon  at  Paris.  They  imagined  it  was 
not  impossible  but  that  in  the  hurry  of  departure 


THB  BRIDE.  77 

you  might  foxget  8o  insignificant  an  item  as  their 
little  account.'' 

1<  This  infernal  thing  must  be  staved  oiF  by 
some  means,^  said  Faulkland,  after  a  pause.  *<  I 
have  not  a  hundred  guineas  to  throw  away  at  a 
moment  like  this.**' 

**  Of  course  not,*^  replied  Mr.  Isaaks,  **  you 
cannot  be  expected  to  have  leisure  to  attend  to 
such  trifles  at  present ;  leave  it  all  to  me  ;  the 
pei^centage  will  be  a  mere  nothing*  The  mar- 
riage, I  believe,  takes  place  on  Tuesday 
week?" 

The  Major  nodded. 

**  On  the  Monday,  you  remember,  we  have 
divers  little  accounts  to  make  up,  which  must 
be  completed  before  the  ceremony  can  take 
place ;  we  will  throw  this  in  with  the  rest. 
One  oVlock  is  the  hour  appointed;  it  will  be 
awkward  if  our  appointment  should  slip  your 
memory.** 

**  At  one  I  will  hold  myself  engaged  to 
you,"  replied  the  Major  ;  **  all  will  be  then 
in  readiness.** 

*'  Very  good,**  observed  Mr.  Isaaks,  helping 
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himself  from  a  jag  of  claret  on  the  table. 
"  Health,  gentlemen  ! — By  the  way,  I  think  I 
had  a  something  for  Mr.  Coryton  ;** — and  he  pro- 
ceeded to  run  rapidly  through  the  papers  in  his 
suspicious-looking  pocket-book. 

'*  Don^t  trouble  yourself,  I  beg,"  exclaimed 
the  gentleman  referred  to,  in  evident  trepidation. 
'^  It  is  getting  late,  and  I  have  promised  to  join 
a  friend ;  any  other  time  will  do  when  you  may 
happen  to  be  passing.** 

^^  I  don't  know  that  it  is  of  immediate  on- 
sequence,**  returned  the  obsequious  Mr.  Isaaks, 
Avho,  not,  as  it  would  appear,  finding  the  article 
he  was  in  search  of  so  readily  as  he  expected,  at 
length  closed  his  book  and  commenced  making 
his  preparations  to  depart.  ^*  I  dare  say  I  shall 
find  you  disengaged  before  long.  Meanwhile, 
as  Mr.  Coryton  justly  remarks,  it  is  getting  late ; 
so,  perhaps,  gentlemen,  you  will  do  me  the  fii- 
vour  to  excuse  me.*' 

'*  Oh,  by  all  means ;  don^t  mention  it,*^  ex- 
claimed Mr.  Coryton,  rising  and  ringing  the  bell 
with  corresponding  politeness. 
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The  Jew  smiled,  made  sundry  low  bows,  more 
remarkable  for  their  obsequiousness  than  their 
elegance,  and  retired. 

As  soon  as  he  was  relieved  irom  the  presence 
of  his  disagreeable  visiter,  the  Major  paced  the 
room  thoughtfully  for  some  time* 

**  Pray,  Major,  what  did  that  character  mean 
by  making  up  accounts  on  the  Monday  ?  ''  asked 
Mr.  Coryton.  '*  Will  such  an  arrangement  suit 
your  book  ?  ** 

The  Major  gave  no  answer,  but  continued  his 
walk. 

^^  Lively  and  pleasant !  **  muttered  his  friend. 
*^  Come  !*'  he  at  length  added  in  a  louder  tone, 
^*  what  new  devilry  are  you  concocting,  Major  ? 
If  it  ^s  a  cross  to  bite  the  Jew,  let 's  have  it ; 
and  if  Bob  Coryton  can  lend  a  hand** — 

^^  This  settling,  as  you  rightly  divine,  does  not 
altogether  suit  my  book,"  interrupted  the  Major ; 
^'  it  must  be  avoided  at  all  risks ;  and  there  is 
but  one  way.** 

"  Well,  as  I  said,  if  Bob  Coryton  can  *'— 

'^  The  marriage  must  be  hastened,*^  continued 
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Faulkland,  taking  no  notice  of  his  fiiend's  gene- 
rous devotion.  *'  Do  yon  keep  the  lepoit 
alive  that  Tuesday  is  the  day ;  the  change  shall 
be  my  care." 

^^  You  *11  never  get  the  young  voman  up  to 
the  post  before  time,**  said  Coryton  ;  ^^  she  will 
talk  to  you  about  nightcaps,  and  yow  that  the 
bows  can^t  be  put  in  by  the  utmost  exertion  of 
inilliner^s  power  before  Tuesday  morning." 

**  She  will  not  trifle  with  m^^  replied  the 
Major,  quietly*  ^^  The  thing  must  be  done. 
Take  a  pen  and  paper.'* 

Coryton  obeyed ;  and  having  been  very  nice  in 
his  selection  of  both  of  the  articles,  looked  to 
the  Major  for  forther  instructions.  The  latter 
paused  in  his  walk,  and  after  a  moment's  reflect 
lion  began  to  dictate  the  following  epistle  :<«- 

'^  MON   CHEB    FaULKLAND, 

*<  Business  of  a  most  important  nature  re- 
quires my  presence  in  the  North  early  next  week, 
and  I  cannot  possibly  postpone  my  journey  later 
than  Monday.     Much  as  it  will  grieve  me  to  be 
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absent  from  your  union  with  the  fSur  Clam,  I 
must  submit  to  the  privation  as  best  I  may; 
unless,  indeed, — ^which  I  can  scarcely  venture  to 
hope,  — the  lady  could  be  prevaQed  upon  to 
fix  an  earlier  day,  in  which  case  nothing  should 
prevent  my  witnessing  the  happiness  of  the 
oldest  and  best  friend, 

"  Of  thine  irrevocably, 

^^Adolphus  Cannonbury.^ 

^*  That  is  sufficient,"  said  the  Major,  on  read- 
ing the  paper*  ^*  The  old  boy  has  set  his  heart 
upon  having  a  real  lord  present  at  the  wedding ; 
—  so  date  it  from  Cowes,  seal  it,  and  address 
tome.** 

Previous  to  complying,  Mr.  Coiy ton  proceeded 
to  suggest  sundry  alterations  upon  the  now  esta- 
blished principle,  that  such  are  necessarily  im- 
provements. **  Suppose,**  said  he,  for  instance, 
«<you  put  in  a  little  Latin,  —  two  or  three 
words,  —  instead  of  the  French;  it  looks  more 
natural  and  classical,  and — ^ 

'«  Seal !""  said  the  Major  sharply. 

■  6 
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^*  Ah !  well,  just  as  you  please/'  replied  Mr. 
Coryton»  with  a  slight  start ;  ^^  you  will  be  blown, 
that  *s  all — you  are  safe  for  tliat/^ 

^^  Not  before  my  point  is  carried,^^  replied  the 
Major,  and  the  conversation  dropped. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Speedy  Malise,  speed ! — the  dun  deer's  hide 
On  fleeter  foot  was  never  tied  — 
Speed,  Malise,  speed  !  such  cause  of  haste 
Thine  active  sinews  never  braced ! 

Scott. 

All 's  done  I  all 's  won ! 

Shakspeare. 


▲   LONO  STORT.— A  SHORT  ONB. — ^A  RAGS  AGAINST  TIMR.-» 

Tm  OAMR  !  ! 


It  was  a  bright  clear  morning  in  spring-time ; 
the  breexe  was  sweet  and  soft,  as,  for  the  first 
time  for  many  days,  Frank  Sherborne  stepped 
forth  into  open  air.  He  was  still  so  weak  from 
the  effects  of  the  wound  he  had  received,  in  the 
duel  which  had  proved  so  unfortunate  in  its 
result,  as  to  be  unable  to  walk  without  support, 
and  he  leaned  heavily  on  the  arm  of  Haxeldine 
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while  together  they  were  strolling  among  the  son- 
flowers  and  goo8et>erry-bu8he8  of  a  rather  ex- 
tensive kitchen-garden. 

<*  Sit  here,"  said  the  latter,  leading  his  friend 
to  an  arbour,  either  side  of  which  was  garnished 
with  a  very  elaborate  representation  of  a  Orena- 
dier  on  duty.  The  &ces  of  these  canvass  in- 
dividuals were  as  tosy  as  if  they  were  in  the 
constant  habit  of  taking  liberal  toll  from  the 
many  glasses  of  ^^  cold  without  **  despatched 
under  their  protection  ;  while  behind  the  respec- 
tive white  breeches  and  black  gaiters  attached 
to  the  said  convivial  countenances,  a  couple  of 
small  cannons,  very  stout,  very  much  confined  for 
room,  and  pointing  in  opposite  directions,  made 
their  appearance. 

The  pair  were  hardly  ensconced  in  this  truly 
rustic  retreat,  when  a  servant-girl,  with  her  hand 
decently  wrapped  in  a  blue  chedc  apron,  ap- 
proached, and  placed  a  card  upon  the  table ;  at 
the  same  time  a  gentleman  was  seen  hobbling  as 
ftst  as  a  slight  touch  of  the  gout  would  permit 
him,  directly  towards  them. 
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** Colonel  Coolie!"  exclaimed  Fiank  in  asto- 
niBhment. 

**  Yes,**  returned  the  Colonel,  <*  I  have  hunt- 
ed jou  out — tracked  you  like  a  red-Indian  — 
found  out  from  jour  old  laundress  that  a  dozen 
shirts  had  been  sent  to  some  fiurm  in*  the  Hamp- 
stead  Road  —  made  a  good  cast,  and  here  I  am. 
And  now,  what  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  ?-* 
retiring  from  public  life,  cutting  your  best  friends, 
and  stopping  to  yegetate  here  like  a  prize  cauli- 
flower?" 

Sherborne  pointed,  with  a  slight  smile,  to  his 
bandaged  side. 

«'Eh!  what— winged?"  cried  the  Colonel. 
<<  My  dear  boy,  why  didn't  you  apply  to  me  ? 
—  the  gout  might  have  gone  to  the  devil  !  I 
wouldn't  haye  missed  it  if  I  had  come  upon 
crutches,  and  gone  home  in  a  hearse  !  Bot, 
come,  come,  let  me  have  the  whole  history^  who 
was  your  man?" 

^  I  receiyed  my  wound  from    the   hand  of 
Major  Faulkland,"  replied   Frank ;  «<  but  the 
drcnmstances  which  led  to  our  meeting  involve 
ather  a  long  story." 
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'<  Tell  it  then/'  exdaimed  the  Colonel,  with 
some  symptoms  of  agitation,  ^^  and  in  as  near 
the  space  of  two  minutes  as  possible." 

Mr.  Hazeldine  groaned,  and  Frank  commenced 
his  tale. 

'^  On  the  death  of  my  late  uncle,  Mis.  Bou- 
verie,  his  widow,  entrusted  her  only  child,  a  giil 
of  eight  years  old,  to  the  care  of  my  &ther,  and 
departed,  firom  motives  of  economy,  to  reside 
with  some  near  relations  of  her  own  at  Boulogne. 
Meanwhile  between  the  little  Julia  and  myself 
thus  brought  up  together,  a  strong  attachment 
arose.  I  loved  her,  -*  but  as  a  sister,  for  even 
then  my  boyish  affections  were  fixed  upon  our 
playmate,  her  whom — ** 

*^  You  may  skip  all  that,"  said  the  Colonel. 

Sherborne  smiled,  and  proceeded.  ^*  Her 
mother,  after  an  absence  of  some  years,  came  back 
a  zealous  convert  to  the  Church  of  Rome,  and 
principally  influenced,  as  I  believe,  in  her  return 
to  England  by  the  wish  of  removing  Julia  firom 
the  heretical  roof  of  a  Protestant  clergyman. 
Parted  from  those  whom  kindness  had  endeared 
to  her,  and  shut  out  from  general   society  by 
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the  gloomy  fenaticism  of  Mrs.  Bouverie,  the 
unhappy  girl  easily  fell  a  victim  to  the  viles  of 
a  9oi-disant  Captain  Montague.  An  inyalid 
marriage,  for  such  I  fear  it  will  proye,  was  cele- 
brated by  the  aid  of  her  mother's  Confessor,  and 
the  pair  fled  to  France.  Mrs.  Bouverie  suryived 
the  blow  but  a  few  months ;  and  I,  subsequently, 
met  the  forlorn  Julia  wandering  about  the  streets 
of  London  in  pursuit  of  the  yillain  who  had 
betrayed  and  deserted  her.— •That  villain  is 
Major  Faulkland!*' 

The  Colonel  sprang  from  his  chair  as  if  it  had 
contained  a  galvanic  battery.  '*  It  is  too  late  ! 
•^it  is  too  late !  —  it  is,  by  Heaven  !^  he  ex- 
claimed, dashing  his  stick  through  the  yielding 
stomach  of  the  canvass  grenadier :  —  **  Stay ! — 
No  !  there  is  yet  a  single  chance.  Saddle,  and 
ride — ride  for  your  life,  to  town; — he  —  that 
rascal,  Faulkland — marries  Clara  Broughton  this 
blessed  day ! " 

**  To-day — married  !^^  faltered  Frank,  looking 
wildly  at'  the  Colonel.  He  turned  deadly  pale, 
and  sank  back  helpless  upon  the  bench. 

<*  Don't  &int ! — ^for  Heaven's  sake  don't  faint ! 
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<— you  really  liavenH  time  to  fiiint !  ^  cried  Colonel 
Coolie,  in  accents  of  much  alann.  '*  Rouse  your- 
self, Frank  —  do  something — stop  it — deven  is 
the  hour,  —  it  hasn't  struck  yet,  —  it  must — it 
shall  be  prevented  !  ^ 

But  ere  these  words  were  spoken,  Hazeldine 
had  already  cleared  the  little  table  before  him 
at  a  bound,  and  had  disappeared  within  the 
house;  and  the  Colonel  had  barely  time  to  in* 
form  Sherborne  that  having  been  invited  to  the 
ceremony  he  had  declined  to  attend  from  a  strong 
personal  dislike  to  the  bridegroom,  and  had  re- 
solved  instead  to  discover  the  retreat  of  his  jilted 
friend,  when  Oeoige  returned. 

*'  My  cab  is  ready !  ^  cried  he ;  **  and  if 
eleven  be  the  hour,  the  game  is  not  gone :  we 
will  have  one  stroke  for  it  yet.^  So  saying,  he 
almost  carried,  rather  than  assisted,  Sherborne  to 
the  vehicle : —  the  diminutive  *'  tiger**  flung  him- 
self on  behind,  and  away  like  the  wind  flew  Mr. 
George  Hazeldine*8  cabriolet. 

"  Hollo ! — stop, — the  devil  !^^op  f^what's 
to  become  pf  ma.^**  roared  the  Colonel ;  but  he 
roared  in  vain. 
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*^  A  coacli  will  be  up  by  one,  sir,^  remarked 
tbe  red-aimed,  red-fi^ed  servant  girl ;  and  '*  ^sith 
'twould  no  better  be,^  the  abandoned  field-oflScer, 
after  letting  loose  a  yoUey  of  unheeded  invec- 
tives,  was  fidn  to  set  himself  down  by  the  lace- 
rated grenadier,  and  cool  his  heels  and  lus  im- 
patience as  best  he  might,  till  the  aniyal  of  the 
expected  yehide  should  give  him  a  chance  of 
rejoining  his  associates. 

The  morning  selected  for  the  nuptials  of  Clara 
Broughton  and  Major  Faullcland,  was,  as  we 
haye  already  said,  a  bright  and  loyely  one.  The 
contented  citizens  of  London  suggested  to  each 
other  as  they  met  in  their  streets  and  dusky 
lanes,  that  **  it  must  be  a  fine  day  in  the  coun- 
try;^ while  those  who  possessed  nual  retreats 
in  and  about  Tumham  Oreen,  and  the  like  agri- 
cultural districts,  replied,  with  a  grave  shake  of 
the  head,  that  the  country  would,  of  the  two» 
rather  prefer  wet  weather,  especially  if  the  said 
retreats  possessed  six  square  feet  of  grass- plot. 

At  the  Broughtons^  meanwhile  all  was  buttle 
and  gaiety ;  servants,  pastrycooks,  and  artificers 
of  every  description  were  running  in  and  out 
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with  as  much  earnestness  as  if  the  future  welfiue 
of  the  young  couple  was  solely  and  entirely  de- 
pendent upon  the  colour  of  a  particular  ribbon, 
or  the  prepaiation  of  some  rechercki  dish.  Many 
and  various  were  the  packages  and  boxes  deli- 
vered and  returned;  but  among  them  one  of 
oblong  shape  directed  to  Mr.  Broughton  himself 
gave  rise  to  no  small  speculations. 

The  housemaid,  who  had  once  lived  with  a 
dissenting  minister,  thought  it  looked  like  a  ser- 
mon-box, and  hinted  that  it  might  contain  spiritual 
sustenance  for  the  bride. 

^^  It  is  more  likely  preserves,''^  remarked  the 
housekeeper,  a  little  contemptuously. 

^'  Or  pickles,^^  said  the  cook. 

^'  Well,  it  must  be  something,^  declared  Miss 
Broughton's  own  maid. 

The  footman  did  not  see  the  necessity ; — but 
he  was  addieted  to  reading  Locke  and  Dialectics. 

The  lady^s  maid  was  right,  -—  they  always 
are,  —  it  teas  something,  and  something  whidi 
threw  the  whole  household  into  ecstades  of  won- 
derment, being  no  less  than  a  bran  new  coat  of 
an  inexpressible  colour,  and  a  satin  waistcoat  of 
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an  indescribable  pattern,  apparelled  in  which  Mr. 
Broughton  himself  soon  after  descended  trium- 
phantly to  the  breakfiist  parlour.  Mr.  Jenkinses 
astonishment  was  of  course  the  most  natural  and 
unbounded,  because  that  individual  alone  had 
previously,  for  his  own  express  satisfaction,  ex- 
amined the  contents  of  the  mysterious  box  in 
question.  Miss  Magge  pronounced  the  general 
effect  to  be  anything  but  sublime,  and  with  un- 
pardonable levity  ran  giggling  up  stairs,  murmur- 
ing ^*  What  an  old  coxcomb  !" 

The  ears  of  an  old  beau  adorning  himself  for 
a  wedding  party  are  remarkably  acute — "  What 
a  very  ill-bred  woman !  ^   said  Mr.  Broughton, 

**•  and  with  no  more  taste  than ^  but  the 

comparison  could  not  be  distinguished. 

Everything  was  now  arranged ;  the  break&st- 
table  had  been  laid  out,  and  relaid  out,  and  laid 
out  again  under  the  immediate  direction  of  the 
amiable  spinster;  nothing  remained  to  be  done, 
and  everybody  was  engaged  in  doing  it.  The 
bridesmaids,  young  and  happy,  had  assembled, 
"-the  gay  laugh  rang  in  the  chambers,  —  every 
eye  was  bright  —  every  &ce  was  smiling  —  eveiy 
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face  save  one. — There  was  one  pale  brow,  wliich 
should  have  flushed  deepest  with  delight ; — one 
cold  and  heavy  heart,  which  should  have  beat  the 
warmest  and  lightest  with  love  and  hope. 

Sad  and  inattentive  to  what  was  passing  around 
her  sat  the  bride,  —  in  vain  did  they  deck  her 
with  the  choicest  gems,  -^  in  vain  did  the  son 
shine  brightly  in  the  heavens, — it  was  a  dull  and 
a  cheerless  day  to  her.  Once  her  eye  flashed 
with  a  gleam  of  triumph — a  wild  thrill  of  joy 
shot  through  her  heart — Frank  might  yet  be 
true — her  vows  were  yet  unregistered — her  hand 
was  still  her  own. — ^A  knock  sounded  at  the 
door,  and  her  father  entered.  The  hour  was 
come,  and  her  future  husband  awaited  her.  The 
cold  chill  fell  again  with  added  heaviness  npon 
her  spirit  — her  dimmed  eye  filled  with  tean  — 
she  felt  that  it  was  too  late ! 

Meanwhile,  fast  and  furious  was  the  pace  at 
which  Mr.  George  Hazeldine  drove  his  friend  to- 
wards town.  Of  all  the  accomplishments,  and 
they  were  many,  upon  which  that  elegant  young 
gentleman  prided  himself,  driving  he  esteemed 
to  be  his /or(e;  nor  did  he  so,  as  the  present 
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occasion  testified,  wiUiout  a  cause.  In  and  out 
did  he  dash — rounded  comers — gallopped  down 
hills  at  full  speed,  without  damaging  so  much  as 
one  single  little  boj,  old  woman,  or  any  other 
**  unconsidered  trifle/"*  Mothers  snatched  their 
dirty  urchins  to  their  side  as  he  passed,  and 
boxed  their  little  dirty  ears  for  their  not  having 
been  run  over ;  carters  wondered,  and  hackney- 
coachmen  felt  nervous  at  his  progress. 

It  wanted  exactly  four  minutes  to  eleven  as 
they  turned  into  Tottenham-court  Road:  the 
clock  had  not  struck  the  hour  when  they  entered 
the  square. 

At  Mr.  Broughton's  door  stood  a  handsome 
open  carriage  and  four,  to  which  four  posters 
were  attached ;  the  *  boys,^  as  they  are  conven- 
tionably  termed,  having  white  rosettes  in  their 
hats  and  being  well  appointed  for  travelling. — ^A 
crowd  of  lads  and  other  idlers  was  collected 
around  ;  —  they  separated  and  formed  a  lane, 
through  which  a  lady  was  handed  into  the  vehicle, 
«-  and  Major  Faulkland  followed. 

''  It  is  done,  by  all  that 's  d— nable  !  **  cried 
Haxeldine,  as  he  reined  up  his  panting  beast: 
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it  was  too  true ! — The  hour  had  been  changed, 
— Clam  was  a  wedded  wife  ! 

^*  Clam  —  my   own    lost  Clam!^    exclaimed 
Fmnk,  as  he  spmng  from  the  Tehicle  and  fel 
exhausted  upon  the  pavement. 

The  postilions  clapped  spurs  to  their  horses, — 
the  Major  rose  up  in  the  carriage, — ^he  had  caught 
sight  of  his  baffled  rival,  and  cried  with  exulta- 
tion as  they  clattered  off, 

**  THE    GAME   IS   WOK  !  *' 
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Yet  e'en  these  bones  from  insult  to  protect. 

Some  frail  memoritl  still  erected  nigfa. 
With  uncouth  rhymes  sod  shapeless  sculptures  deck'd* 

Implores  the  passing  tribute  of  a  sigh. 

Oeat. 


A    TIOAIAOB   Aim   A   tlCia   OF   THB   OLDSN   TIMB. —  A    BB* 
TOmif.— -A  BAMBU.— A  OBATX  SCBMB. 

SiTUATK  among  the  veU'Wooded  hillf  that 
•onottod  the  dtj  of  Canterirarj,— and  bat  a 
few  miles  from  its  yenerable  towers, — stood,  not 
man  J  jeais  ago,  and  stills  stands^— ^ed  f  naiiltMi 
«»lalii#,— the  pretty  little  Ticange  of  Meltham. 

TOL.  III.  w 


98  THE  RUBBEE  OF  LIFE. 

It  WB8  one  of  those  delightfully  pictaieaqae  and 
uncomfortable  dwellings  that  are  disappeaiing 
&8t  from  the  civilized  world.  The  walls  were 
of  plaster,  strengthened  by  large  oaken  beams 
placed  cross-wise,  called  in  the  dialect  of  the 
county  '^  a  noggin,^  and  supported  a  thick  reed- 
thatched  roof.  From  the  latter  peeped  out  little 
pigeon-hole  windows,  through  which  a  few  strag- 
gling rays  of  light  found  their  way  into  the 
diminutive  bedrooms.  Air  had  ready  access 
through  a  variety  of  channels.  A  low  poital 
and  a  descending  step  admitted  visiters  or  rain- 
water, or  bothy  as  the  case  might  bct  into  a 
hall,  large  in  proportion  to  the  size  of  the  build- 
ing, which,  by  the  way,  was  further  fomiahed  on 
the  exterior  with  a  plentiful  and  picturesque 
supply  of  ivy  and  earwigs.  In  front  of  this 
domicile  extended  a  sloping  lawn  flanked  on 
each  side  by  rows  of  lofty  elms  which  formed^  as 
it  were,  a  frame  for  the  lovely  picture  of  hill  and 
dale,  meadow  and  woodland,  that  stretched  for 
miles  beyond. 

I  make  use  of  the  past  tense,  for,  as  I  haw 
ahready  hinted,  the  place  has  been  greatly  ai- 
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tend  and  conBeqnently  improved  ol  late.  Ub* 
der  the  superintendence  of  the  present  vicarj  (a 
gentleman  of  consommate  taste  and  learning,) 
the  trees  have  been  cut  down  for  repairs,  and 
the  situation  rendered  all  the  drier  thereby; 
while  the  present  appearance  of  the  house  is  thai 
of  a  commodious,  squaie-built,  red  brick  man- 
sion, adorned  with  a  slated  roof,  French  win* 
dows,  bright  green  door,  and  a  brilliant  brass 
knocker  to  match. 

It  was  on  a  very  fine  afternoon  in  May  that 
a  pleasant-looking,  elderly  personage,  and  some- 
what  corpulent  withal,  might  haye  been  seen 
pacing  hurriedly  the  lawn  just  described.  He 
was  apparelled  in  garments  that  had  once  been 
black :  what  their  colour  now  might  be,  it  was 
di£Bcnlt  perhaps  to  determine.  His  hat,  too,  at 
some  distant  period  a  Tery  reTcrend  and  be* 
coming  **  shoyel,^  had  long  lost  every  trace  of 
its  original  shape:  his  shirt-fidU  and  neckcloth, 
albeit  in  themseWes  of  snowy  whiteness,  were 
abundantly  besprinkled  with  snuff.  He  wore 
large  buckles  in  his  shoes,  and  little  buckles  at 

knees :  in  short,  be  had  all  the  air  of  a  re- 

r  2 
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spectable  country  cleigyman,  who  paid  gretter 
attention  to  his  discoursee  than  to  his  appear* 
ance,  and  was  familiar  rather  with  the  Fathers 
than  the  fashions. 

^<  Dear  me/'  muttered  the  elderly  gentleman^ 
mounting  carefully  upon  a  garden  chair  whidi 
afforded  him  a  more  extended  vision  over  an 
angle  of  the  road,  and  haling  from  his  fob  a 
gigantic  silver  watch, — *^  it's  very  strange.  Half- 
past  four  o^clock,  and  not  yet  arrived.  They 
must  have  met  with  some  accident.  I  dreaded 
as  much  when  I  found  they  were  coming  by 
the  <  New  Patent  Safety/  Why  would  not  the 
old  Regulator  do  ?  there  was  plenty  of  time.*" 
So  saying,  and  condemning  in  tato  all  modem 
inventions,  new-fangled  notions,  &c.  &c.,  the 
Kev.  Josiah  Sherborne  descended  from  his  per^h. 

He  took  a  few  more  turns,  then  seated 
self  beneath  the  ample  shade  of  a  wi( 
ing  elm,  wiped  the  perspiration  from  his  brow, 
and  had  recourse  to  a  half-emptied  tumbler  that 
stoop  on  a  litUe  table  by  his  side. 

His  next  survey  repaid  him  better.  The 
London  coach,  notwithstanding  it  was  a  ^*  patent 
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safisty^  one,  appeared  in  sight*  It  stopped  to 
deposit  passengers  at  the  bottom  of  the  hill  on 
the  high  turnpike  road,  firom  which  the  less 
frequented  lane,  that  passed  to  the  Vicarage, 
diverged,  at  the  distance  of  some  half-mile  be* 
low ;  and  shortly  afterwards  the  worthy  parson^s 
own  four-wheeled  chaise,  which  had  been  dis* 
patdied  by  way  of  Long-boat  to  receive  his 
expected  visiters  at  the  point  of  their  debarka- 
tion,~<lroTe  steadily  up  to  the  gate. 

*^  Thank  Heaven  you  are  come  at  last  !^  ex* 
claimed  the  old  gentleman,  his  whole  counte- 
nance radiant  with  pleasure.  *'  How  d  'ye  do, 
my  dear  boy  ?  I  am  delighted  to  see  you  ;**  and 
he  seized  by  both  hands  a  young  man  who 
sprang  to  the  ground  to  meet  him.  **  Why,  yes, 
— I  declare, — ^yoa  certainly  are  grown.  Martha, 
don't  you  think  he 's  grown  ?" 

*^  Oh,  grown !  to  be  sure  he  is,"  replied  the 
Sged  gentlewoman,  thus  addressed,  with  the  least 
possible  admixture  of  irony  in  her  assent.  In 
&ct,  it  was  the  invariable  renuffk  of  Mr.  Sher^ 
borne  on  seeing  his  son  after  an  absence  of  any 
length.    He  had  watched  his  progress  from  a 
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child,  and  xeallj  believed  that  each  racceedii^ 
year  added  something  to  his  statue.  Fnoik, 
meanwhile, — ^for  it  was  he, — having  lifted  a  little 
child  from  the  vehicle,  proceeded  to  assist  a  ladj 
closely  veiled  to  dismount. 

*'  Welcome !  welcome  !"  exclaimed  his  fiither, 
—  *'  welcome,    my    dear    Miss  —  Mistiess  — 

Miss "" 

—  ^<  Mistress  Montagae,''  interrapted  Frank, 
with  emphasis. 

**  My  poor  dear  Julia,^  exclaimed  the  old  man, 
as,  breaking  through  all  restraint,  he  clasped  lier 
in  his  arms,  and  gave  her  a  salute  eipACS«i»a 
of  even  parental  affection,  —  '^  there,  take  ho*, 
take  her,  sister.^ 

Miss  Martha^s  reception,  however,  tkoogli 
kind,  was  not  entirely  divested  of  fimnalitj,  and 
after  a  brief  greeting  of  a  more  ceremoaioQi 
description,  the  spinster  busied  herself  in  look- 
ing after  the  bandboxes ;  while  Mr.  Skerbome, 
catching  up'  the  little  child  in  one  arm,  mxp- 
ported  his  trembling  visiter  on  the  other  U^ 
wards  the  entrance  of  the  house. 

Contrary  even  to  her  own  expectations,  Jvlia 


THE   INHERITANCE.  103 

had  zailied  most  siuprisingly.  Unoertamtyy  often 
tut  more  torturing  to  the  mind  than  even  pod- 
tive  and  ascertained  evil,  had  been  removed. 
She  now  knevr  thci  worst.  She  had  found  more- 
over a  fiiendy  one  who  tended  her  with  the 
afibction  of  a  brother. 

The  society  too  of  hiB  early  playmate  seemed 
in  some  measore  to  enlighten  the  gloom  that 
yet  hung.around  the  spirits  of  Frank: — ^with  re- 
spect to  Claiav  lost  to  him  although  she  was, 
he  had  determined  to  watch  over  her  wel&re  in 
silence  and  in  secret,  and,  unless  Major  Faulk- 
laod^s  subsequent  conduct  should  render  it  im- 
possible, to  suiFer  her  to  remain  in  happy  igno- 
nace  of  hct  husband's  previous  career.  B^* 
ging  therefore  his  friend  Haieldine  to  keep  an 
eye  upon  that  gentleman's  motions,  Frank  had 
determined  to  place  the  invalid  beneath  his  own 
fiUher's  roof.  How  that  good  old  man  approv- 
ed his  design  and  received  the  lost  one  into  his 
bosom  haabeen  already  seen. 

Weeks  glided  calmly  on,  and  an  air  of  cheer- 
fulness gradually  pervaded  the  little  vicarage. 
Frank  struggled  hard  to  appear  py,  and  Julia  her« 
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self  brightened  and  seemed  content  when  he 
by.  Even  Miss  Martha  abated  the  greater  por- 
tion of  her  reserve ;  and  as  for  the  old  gentleman, 
he  was  thoroughly  and  undisguisedly  happy. 

As  the  summer  advanced  they  would  sit  toge* 
ther  in  the  cool  evenings  under  the  shade  of  some 
lofty  tree,  and  listen  to  the  quaint  stories  whidi 
the  vicar,  over  his  sober  glass  of  home-brewedy 
loved  to  extract  from  the  Nuremburgk  ChrcmieUy 
and  other  tomes  of  equal  age  and  veracity ;  whfle 
little  Alfred,  seated  upon  his  knee,  would  replaee 
all  the  insects  in  the  old  gentleman's  tumUer, 
with  as  much  industry  as  its  owner  had  shewn  in 
extracting  them,  and   then  the  old  gentleman 
would  very  naturally  wonder  where  on  earth  all 
the  wasps  and  flies  could  come  from. 

Frequently,  too,  would  they  stroll  among  the 
rich  meadows,  wander  on  the  banks  of  the  spark- 
ling Stour,  or  seek  from  the  summit  of  some  up- 
land knoll  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  distant  sea. 

On  one  of  these  occasions  the  chaise  wis 
put  into  requisition  for  an  excursion  of  unusual 
length;  the  party  was  bent  on  visiting  <*The 
Lady's  Orave,^^  a  remarkable  spot  in  a  neigh- 
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booring  pariBli,  some  six  or  seYen  miles  distant 
from  the  village. 

<^  The  Ladj^s  Orave,^  as  it  was  called,  was  a 
laige  slab  of  granite  almost  hidden  by  weeds  and 
long  lank  grass;  it  was  situated  in  the  middle 
of  a  laige  enclosure,  and  on  the  summit  of  a 
mound  of  some  extent,  around  which  rose  the 
worn-out  trunks  of  several  decayed  trees,  appa- 
rently coeval  with  the  tumulus  which  they  sur- 
rounded, and  seemed  as  it  were  to  guard. 

The  day  was  sultry,  and  the  little  party,  having 
examined  the  tomb,  for  such  it  undoubtedly  was, 
—having  given  vent  to  their  speculations  as  to  the 
bones  which  might  repose  beneath,  and  endea^ 
voured,  but  in  vain,  to  decipher  something  of  an 
obliterated  inscription,  were  thinking  of  return- 
ing, when  certain  broad  and  heavy  drops  of  rain 
gave  promise  of  a  coming  storm. 

Fortunately,  at  no  great  distance  they  espied 

a  cottage,  and  thither  they  hastened  with   all 

the    speed    they  could    exert.     The    building 

was   of  an   irregular   shape,    two   of  the  walls 

having,  to  all  appearance,  once  formed  part  of 

a  mansion  of  far  greater  pretensions,  while  a 

r  5 
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rode  frontage  irm  thiowii  flcrofls  of  a  knmbler 
and  more  modem  construction.  The  intoior 
was  neat  and  comfortable  in  the  extreme^  and 
a  verj  clean-looking,  lively  old  woman  gate  the 
fugitives  a  ready  welcome. 

As  the  conversation  naturally  turned  apon  the 
object  of  their  late  visit,  various  conjectuieB  wfte 
hazarded  respecting  the  occupant  of  so  singular  a 
grave,  and  the  cause  of  her  having  fixed  upon 
such  an  unusual  spot, — surmises  were  oflfered  as 
to  whether  the  Lady  had  been  a  Witch,  or  a 
Saint,  or  anything  equally  distinguished,  while 
Frank  went  ther  length  of  expressing  doubts  of 
its  being  a  grave  at  all,  and  Miss  Martha  declar- 
ed that  if  it  did,  indeed,  belong  to  a  Lady,  it 
was  a  very  indelicate  thing"  of  her  to  have  it 
made  in  so  conspicuous  a  situation.    The  hosteas 
smiled  rather  in  pity  than  in  anger  at  all  tlda 
ignorance  and  infidelity,  and  volunteered  to  giTe 
the  true  and  particular  history  of  its  origin,  as 
recorded,  she  said,  by  a  very  clever  young  gentle- 
man, an  Oxford  Scholar,  i^ho  had  been  to  see  the 
place  the  summer  before,  and  ^  knew  all  about  iO 
The  rain  still  fidling  heavily  and  fiut^  her  olEer 
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ma  eagerly  accepted,  and  the  party  dmwing  their 
chaixa  doser  round  the  fire,  she  opened  a  oomer- 
cnpboard  of  well-polkhed  iralnut-tree,  and  pro- 
duced from  beneath  a  China  bowl,  its  dtUce  dtcus^ 
a  few  leaTCS  of  ill-written  manuscript,  which  the 
^<  Oxford  Scholar,^  it  seems,  had  made  his  elderly 
hostess  a  present  of  on  his  departure,  and  from 
which  Francis,  not  without  difficulty,  managed  to 
decipher  the  following  lamentable  and  most  vera- 
cious 


THE  LADY'S  GRAVE. 

^  THX  LEGXKD  OF  THX  VIXK  XLX  TBXX8. 

Bright  and  fair  was  the  Lady  St.  CUur, 
^  Her  brow  was  noble,  her  smile  was  bland ; 

And  her  sun-bright  hair  had  dimmed  the  glare 
That  beamed  from  her  ooronet^s  circling  band. 


Her  riches  were  greater  than  I  can  enumerate, 
f  Nor  would  yon  belieTe  my  account  if  I  did ; 

'  Then  her  temper  was  mild-— and  she  noTcr  would 

'  fume,  or  rate 

1^  Semnts  for  not  doing  what  thqr  were  bid. 
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With  all  these  ftttractioDB,  you  neednH  be  told 
That  sheM  loyen  m  plenty  of  every  degree, 

B^t  some  were  too  cold,  and  some  were  too  bold 
To  suit  with  her  maiden  modesty. 


At  their  offers  so  fiee,  she  would  laogh  with 
glee. 
To  try  if  their  patience  or  pride  were  the 
strongest; 
Till  all  yielded  save  three,  who,  on  bended  knee, 
StiU    proffer*d  their   vows    the   londest   and 
longest. 

The  first  was  a  Courtier,  a  very  gay  gentleman. 

Guarded  with  gold  (mosaic?)  and  lace, 
But  whenever  the  lady  asked,  **  Pray  what^s  your 
rental,  man?^^ 
He  talked  about  *^  Sentiment,  Angels,  and 
Grace.'' 

The  next  was  an  Alderman,  baiting  his  hooks 
With  presents  of  turtle,  when  not  over  dear ; 

Instead  of  soft  looks,  he  referred  to  his  books, 
Attd  promised  to  <<  settle  five  hundred  a  year.^ 
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The  third  was  a  Hero,  in  brown  pentaloonfl) 
Flanked  with  blood-red  stripes  of  the  deepest 
dye; 
He  wore  large  moustaches,  and  looked  at  the 
spoons, 
And  the  *<  King's  pattern  ^  forks,  with  an  elo^ 
quent  eye. 

Each  pleaded  his  passion  with  fenronr  and  might. 
And  uiged  ererj  point  that  could  aid  and  abet 

it; 
Bat  her  Ladyship  answered  in  accents  polite, 
^  Gentlemen  all — donH  yon  wish  yon  may  get 
it?^ 

*<  Now  listen,"^  she  added,  <*  and  mark  me  aright. 
No  one  may  hope  my  wild  fhncy  to  please, 

Tfll  he's  watch'd  a  whole  night  without  ftil, 
— <  honour  bright  !^— 
In  the  haunted  ring  of  the  Nine  Elm  Trees.*' 

A  thundeibolt  hurFd  from   the  storm-charged 
skies. 
Had  not  so  bothered  these  Bachelors  three ; 
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They  bad  opened  their  eyes  with  te  leai  mu- 
piise 
Than  they  did  when  they  heaid  this  alanning 
deciee* 

The  Courtier  said  ^*  No-^noi  tot  ten  iimee  her 
riches !  ''— 
The  Alderman  '^  thought  it  would  not  be  re- 
spectable;^ 
While  He  in  brown  breechea  said  something  of 
Witches, 
And  Ooblins,  and  Ohoeta,— and  iUnga  quite 
as  delectable. 

Then  out  and  spake  a  gallant  young  Page, 
*<  0  loyely  Lady  for  one  bright  smile, 

I  ^11  gladly  engage  to  watch  there  an  age. 
Though  Satan  keep  company  all  the  whik.^-* 

One  smiling  glance  the  Lady  bestows. 
O'er  bosom  and  brow  her  blood  mounts  high ; 

And  the  Man  in  brown  dothea  thrice  tapped  his 
nose, 
And  most  maliciously  cocked  bis  eye* 
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And  now  ^tis  the  hour  when  bad  Spirits  have 
power 

To  quit  for  a  while  their  lonely  bed. 
And  cottage,  and  tower,  and  palace,  and  bower 

Teem  with  the  shades  of  the  noiseless  dead. 

Through  the  damp  chill  air  goes  the  Lad j  St. 
Clair, 

She  cares  not  a  fig  for  the  midnight  bieexe, 
— In  a  gentleman's  hat,  and  a  dark  roquelaire. 

She  speeds  her  way  to  the  Nine  Elm  Trees. 


<<  What  nonsense  !^  intezrapted  Miss  liartha 
Shexbome,  who  bad  been  looking  fidgetty  for 
some  time.  **  In  the  first  place  there  are  not 
nine  trees,  and  secondly,  they  are  none  of  them 
elms.'' 

«<  If  they  are  not,  they  oaght  to  be,''  replied 
the  old  woman,  with  nndistnrbed  gnnty,  and 
Frank  oontinaed:** 
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She  had  detennined,  in  sportiye  jest. 
To  <<  pky  the  deTil,^  for  once,  without  meii- 
phor, 
Thinking  it  best  in  that  waj  to  test 
A  proof  of  true  Ioto  which  she  could  never  get 
afore. 

Bat  scarce  had  she  taken  her  secret  stand  — 
Scarce  had  she  cast  one  glance  aronnd, 

Ere  a  deadly  blow,  jfrom  an  unseen  hand, 

With  her  life-blood  dyed  the  haunted  ground. 

The  Lady^s  shrieks  soon  aroused  from  their  beds 
All  who  were  sleeping,  and  all  who  were  not;— 

Heads  over  heels,  and  heels  dver  heads. 
They  hurried  en  masse  to  that  fatal  spot. 

Then  while  all  stood  around  in  alarm  and  per- 
plexity. 
Forth  stepped  the  Man  with  the  martial  habili- 
ment; 
He  admitted  the  fact, —  and  expressed  himself 
Tex*t  that  he 
Caused  so  much  mischief  when  no  kind  of  ill 
he  meant. 
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He  declared,  **  *pon  his  honour,^^  'twas  all  a  mia- 
take,— 

That  the  Page  was  the  peison  he  wanted  to  stick. 
And  all  sorts  of  apologies  offered  to  make 

For  pinking  the  Lady,  and  spoiling  the  trick. 

Not  a  word  more  tarried  that  Page  to  hear, 
But  ordered  them  straight  a  stout  cord  to  pre- 
pare; 

Which  having  fixed  under  the  Oentleman^s  ear. 
He  turned  to  his  Lady-love  bleeding  there. 

All  in  vain  did  he  strive  her  red  blood  to  staunch- 
By  the  fatal  tree  expired  the  maid  ;— 

So  the  caitiff  they  launch  from  the  topmost  branch, 
And  bury  the  Lady  beneath  its  shade ! 

Sherborne  ceased  to  read-^and  as  the  storm 
had  by  this  time  ceased  too,  the  party  rose  and 
b^ian  to  think  of  making  preparations  for  their 
departure. 

*^  But  the  Page  — pray  what  became  of  the 
Page  ?^  inquired  Julia,  with  a  little  hesitation, 
and  directing  a  glance  at  Frank. 
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"  Oh,  the  page  !^  replied  the  old  woman, — 
^'  I  really  am  not  quite  suie, — but  I  think  the 
joung  gentleman  said  that  he,  some  time  after- 
wards, married  the  late  Ladj^s  cook,  and  tamed 
barber;  and  that  Joe  Hogden,  one  of  his  de- 
scendants, is  still  living  in  the  Tillage,  and 
follows  the  same  business.^ 

The  concluding  part  of  this  tradition  was  nrj 
naturally  considered  by  the  younger  people  to 
be  perfectly  impossible.  Miss  Martha,  howcTcr, 
esteemed  it  to  be  by  fiur  the  most  probable  put 
of  the  whole  story. 

Meanwhile,  the  shower  having  gone  off  die- 
playing  its  peacock-like  tail  in  a  bow  of  un- 
common brilliancy,  the  old  genUeman  faced  a 
trifle  upon  their  hostess,  whose  **  rescued  page 
of  l^ndary  lore  "  had  afforded  them  so  much 
entertainment — and  bidding  her  a  hearty  fioewdl, 
the  party  proceeded  to  their  carriage. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Betsy  Jones  is  married  I 

Pray  what  says  St.  Paul  ? 
If  I  'm  not  mistaken, 

'^Marrynotatall!'* 

Qirls  before  you  marry 

Mind  this  golden  rule-— 
**  Look  before  you  leap !  ** 

Or  else  you  11  play  the  Fool ! 

Old  Bono. 


MATUM OUT  AND  BBFBNTANCS.  ~»  THB  STMPATHISIVO  rtlXlTD. 
—  THB  COMPLAISANT  HUSBAND* — THB  ANORT  rATHBB^— 
PAMILT  JABS. 

Turn  we  now,  gentle  reader,  to  the  **  Happy 
Conple,^  as  it  18  the  custom  to  caH  all  whom  the 
Safllon-coloared  Ood  has  once  enmeshed  in  his 
net,  though  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten,  peihaps, 
the  parties  might  well  plead  a  misnomer. 
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A  joyless  honeymoon  did  it  pioye  for  poor 
Clam ; — ^in  Tain  did  she  strive  to  banish  firom  her 
inemory  the  vision  that  had  disturbed  her  bridal 
day.  The  image  of  Frank,  pale,  ghastly,  and 
reproachful,  was  ever  before  her  as  she  had  seen 
him  for  one  moment,  and  for  one  moment  only — 
as  the  carriage  parted  from  her  &ther*8  door — 
her  husband,  however,  had  never  alluded  to  the 
circumstance,  and  she  dared  not  question  him— 
she  dared  not  even  think  of  it. 

Major  Faulkland,  meanwhile,  treated  her  in 
every  respect  with  the  most  scrupulous  attention 
—  he  consulted  her  upon  every  point,  and  paid 
the  utmost  deference  to  her  every  wish,  but 
yet  a  cold  and  chilly  manner  seemed  to  hang 
around  his  very  kindness,  and  Clan  longed 
for  the  time  when  she  should  once  again  enjoy 
the  society  of  her  &ther. 

Arrived  in  London,  and  established  in  a  hand- 
some house  in  the  .vicinity  of  Berkeley  Square, 
(he  Major^s  conduct  hegsoi  gradually  to  undergo 
a  change ;  —  he  did  not,  indeed;  relax  in  his 
politeness,  but  became  wonderfully  deficient  in 
attendance  —  day  after  day  he  dined  out,  and  re- 
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turned  at  houn,  and  sometimes  in  a  state,  by 
no  means  .usual  with  lords  who  are  supposed  to 
**  love  their  ladies.^  More  than  once,  too^  *^  urgent 
business'*  had  detained  him  all  night :— occasion- 
ally indeed  he  did  pass  an  evening  at  home,  but 
it  was  only  to  entertain  a  party  of  gentlemen 
whose  manners  and  conversation  were  neither  of 
them  very  pleasing  to  his  bride.  Play  invariably 
succeeded  to  these  entertainments,  and  seldom 
did  they  tenninate  before  broad  daylight. 

Shunning  the  sickly  glare  of  the  drawing-room 
lamps,  and  alone  in  her  elegant  but  solitary 
boudoir,  Clara  felt  herself  neglected,  and  hegtai 
bitterly  to  repent  the  hasty  step  she  had  taken ; 
nor  was  this  her  only  source  of  uneasiness. 

Lord  Adolphus  Cannonbury  was  now  become 
a  frequent  visiter,  and  his  attentions  to  her, 
though  not  positively  offensive,  were  still  so 
marked  that  she  felt  surprised  and  even  piqued  at 
her  husband^s  total  indifference  on  the  matter. 
Her  only  hours  of  anything  approaching  to  hap- 
piness were  spent  with  her  father;  nor  did  her 
long  and  oft-repeated  visits  to  Russell  Square 
draw  the  least  comment  from  the  Major-^the 
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same  bland  smile,  and  the  same  set  speeches, 
ever  aimited  her. 

One  evening  she  'was  sitting  behind  the  old 
gentleman,  who,  together  with  the  Colonel,  Mr. 
Thugg,  and  Miss  Magge,  was  deeply  engaged  ra 
his  favourite  game  of  whist,  when  a   servant 
announced  that  a  person  wished  to  speak  with 
Mr.  Broughton  alone,  and  upon  bosineas  that 
would  admit  of  no  delay, 
*    Miss  Magge  was  in  a  perfect  agony  of  coii* 
osity. — Who  could  it  possibly  be  at  that  time 
of  night  ? — What  could  his  business  be  ? — The 
house  could  not  be  on  fire,  because  that  would 
have  been  announced  immediately,  and  besides 
there  was  no  disturbance  in  the  street. — ^Was  it 
possible  that  the  butler  had  gone  mad  and  cut 
his  throat  ? — No — he  had  officiated  at  the  side* 
board  during  dinner  with  his  customary  MOMcAa- 
lance.  What  could  it  be  ?<— A  quarter  of  an  hour 
glided  by,  the  Colonel  and  Mr.  Thugg  grumUed 
audibly — another  elapsed-—  perhaps  some  villain 
had  introduced  himself  into  the  house  {on  the 
purpose  of  strangling  the  host,  and  stealing  the 
spoons ;  —  but  no  !  Miss  Magge  distinctly  heard 
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from  the  landing-place,  on  which  she  had  has- 
tened to  post  herself^  voices  in  the  dining-room 
below. 

An  hour  had  nearly  elapsed  when  the  parlour 
door  opened,  and  a  man,  enveloped  in  a  laige 
cloak,  crossed  the  hall  and  quitted  the  house.  In 
a  few  minntes  Mr.  Broughton  rejoined  his  guests 
— ^but  how  changed ! — his  face  was  pale  as  that  of 
a  corpse,  a  cold  perspiration  stood  upon  his  brow, 
and  every  limb  trembled  as  if  labouring  under 
the  paroxysm  of  an  ague. 

He  replied  not  a  word  to  the  uigent  inquiries 
of  the  inquisitive  spinster,  nor  would  he  afford 
any  explanation  to  his  alarmed  and  anxious 
daughter ;  in  vain  did  the  latter,  fearing  he  was 
seriously  ill,  beg  to  be  allowed  to  pass  the  night 
in  watching  by  his  pillow.  He  would  not  listen 
for  one  moment  to  the  proposal ;  he  said  ^  it 
was  a  mere  trifle,^  and  endeavoured  to  resume 
his  game.  He  finished  it — but  at  its  dose,  for 
the  first  time  in  her  life.  Clan  saw  tears  standing 
in  the  old  man^s  eyes  as  he  Idssed  her  at  part- 
ing for  the  night,  and  bade  **  Ood  bless  her.^ 

From  that  day  Mr,  Broughton  was  an  altered 
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man, — he  muttered  to  himself  with  the  teas 
trickling  down  his  cheeks,  shut  himself  up  in  his 
own  room  alone  for  dajs  together, — saw  scarodj 
any  one — and  not  onlj  refused  to  untayel  the 
mystery  which  was  evidently  in  some  way  eon* 
nected  with  the  arrival  of  his  nocturnal  visiter 
of  the  evening  alluded  to,  but  became  initable 
if  that  interview  was  even  hinted  at, — his  usoil 
elasticity  of  mind  seemed  quite  destroyed,  and 
his  spirit  broken. 

This  evident  distress  of  her  father,  which  she 
was  not  permitted  to  share,  increased  the  un» 
easiness  of  Clara ;  she  began  to  view,  too,  the 
attentions  of  Lord  Adolphus,  which  became  moie 
pointed  every  day,  not  only  with  disgust  bat 
almost  with  alarm. 

One  morning  his  lordship  entered  her  boudoir 
unannounced ;  Clara  had  been  weeping— -seating 
himself  by  her  side,  he  commenced  a  common* 
place  apology  for  his  intrusion,  but  suddenly 
checking  himself,  continued  in  an  altered  and 
tender  tone, 

*<  But,  my  dear  Mrs.  Faulkland,  something  has 
disturbed  you, — nay,  it  is  in  vain  to  deny  it,  you 
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are  but  a  poor  hypocriie-^thote  bright  eyes  lack 
their  usual  lustre — ^that  fiiir  fiice  is  flushed  with — '^ 

**  Displeasure,  my  lord !"  interrupted  Clara, 
finnly« 

**  Pardon  me,^  continued  his  lordship ;  <*  anger 
never  yet  dimmed  the  eye,  though  it  may  have 
flushed  the  cheek^ — he  paused.  **  You  are 
unhappy,  Mrs.  Faulkland  •—  it  is  yain  to  disguise 
it. — You  feel  yourself  united  with  one  who  wears 
yoU|  and  regards  you  but  as  a  brflliant  ornament 
—  with  one  whose  soul  is  uncongenial,  whose 
aflTections  are  alienated.  You  are  pining  away 
unappredated  and  —  unbeloved  !  ** 

**  My  lord,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Faulkknd,  rising, 
**  this  is  language  which  you  ought  not  to  utter 
nor  I  to  listen  to." 

«<  My  dearest  CUm  —  Mrs.  Faulkland ;  why 
this  reserve  with  one  who  sympathises  so  deeply 
with  your  lot  ? — ^whose  life  and  fortune  are  at  your 
disposal  ? — ^nay,  hear  me,"  he  added,  seizing  her 
hand. 

**  Unhand  me  instantly,**  cried  the  agitated 
girl,  her  fair  brow  crimsoning  with  indignation, 

VOL.    III.  e 


122  TBB  RUBBBB  OF  UFE. 

— ^  unhand  me,  Lord  Adolphus,  or  I  alann  the 
house.^ 

^  One  word,^^  inteirapted  her  fansband^s  liber- 
tine friendf  still  resisting  her  efforts  to  disengage 
henelf ;  <—  ^*  saj  but  that  you  fingive  me ;  — 
love  like  mine  at  least  may  moit  pardon  if  not 
return — say,  fidrest,  dearest  creature  !*" 

The  door  opened,  and  Clara  rushed  firom  the 
apartment  as  Major  Faulkland  altered  it. 

The  remainder  of  that  day  iras  passed  by  the 
insulted  Clara  in  the  solitude  of  her  chamber,— 
the  Major  dined  out,  and  it  ivas  not  unUl  the 
following  morning  that  any  oonyenation  coiud 
take  place  between  the  couple  touching  the  inso- 
lence of  Lord  Adolphus. 

When  the  opportunity  at  length  aitived,  Cbn 
waited  for  some  time  in  the  ezpeetation  that  her 
husband  would  open  the  subject ;  but  the  Mi^ 
proceeded  to  eat  his  breakfiut — yawned  a  good 
deal  occasionally,  and  glanced  at  the  Marmu^ 
Post  with  his  usual  imperturbabOity.  All  this 
seemed  most  unaocountafale  to  his  wife ;  she  half 
feared  that  such  composure  might  be  assumed  for 
the  better  concealment  of  some  deadly  purpoae ; 
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•—^gain  tbinking  it  jost  possible  that  the  Majoi 
might  not  have  remarked  the  position  of  Lord 
Adolphus,  she  determined  to  mention  just  so 
much  of  his  insolence  as  might  serve  to  protect 
her  from  any  future  insult,  without  involving  her 
husband  in  a  serious,  and  perhaps  fatal,  quarrel. 

Her  apprehensions,  however,  upon  that  score 
appeared  upon  her  adverting  to  the  subject  to  be 
perfectly  supererogatory — the  Major  listened,  but 
without  expressing  either  anger  or  astonishment 
at  the  conduct  of  his  friend ;  nay,  he  even  went 
so  far  as  to  blame  Clamps  &stidiousness,  and 
laughed  at  her  want  of  knowledge  of  the  world, 

<<  My  good  girl,""  said  he,  <'  all  these  little 
unmeaning  compliments,  to  one  of  your  attrac- 
tions, are  to  be  expected  ;  they  are  nothing  more 
than  the  mere  conventional  gallantry  of  a  man  of 
&shion,  and  as  such  are  to  be  treated.** 

^<  Unmeaning  eomplimeata— conventional  gal- 
lantry,** repeated  Clara  in  perfect  bewildcnnent 
at  the  indiffisienee  of  her  husband. 

**  Nothing  more,  I  assure  you,  love,-^HK>  think 

no  more  about  them,**  returned  that  gentleman. 

**  Lord  Adolphus  dines  with  us  to-day,  and  you 

o2 
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must  positively  bid  adieu  to  eveiything  like  dis- 
pleasure, and'  assure  him  of  your  foigiTeness; 
—By  the  way,  it  struck  me  the  other  eveniDg 
that  the  setting  of  your  brooch  appeared  imper- 
fect. I  shall  pass  Lambert's  in  the  course  of 
the  day,  and  will  have  it  repaired;  oblige  me, 
love,  by  bringing  me  your  diamonds.^ 

Mrs.  Faulkland  left  tlie  room,  and  on  return- 
ing placed  the  jewel-case  without  a  word  in  the 
hands  of  her  husband. 

<^  As  I  expected,^  remarked  the  Major,  open- 
ing the  case  and  carelessly  glancing  at  the  trin- 
kets within :  ^^  the  brilliants  here  are  loosened; 
they  shall  be  looked  to  immediately.**^ 

So  saying,  he  dropped  the  box  into  the  breasts 
pocket  of  his  dressing-gown  and  resumed  his 
newspaper. 

On  the  afternoon  of  the  succeeding  day,  Major 
Faulkland  requested  an  interyiew  with  his  &the^ 
in-law ;  his  reception  from  the  old  gentleman  had, 
of  late,  been  cool,  but  on  the  present  occasion 
the  manner  of  Mr.  Broughton  was  more  than 
usually  distant. 

The  Major^  by  no. means  daunted  by  his  chill- 


THE  INHERITANCE.  ISS 

ing  exterior,  commenced  by  inquiring  most  ten- 
derij  after  the  old  gentleman'^s  health — after  that 
of  Miss  Magge,  the  Colonel,  &c.,  and  finally 
wound  up  by  hinting  that  he  must  trouble  his 
fathei^in-law  for  a  temporary  loan  of  five  hundred 
pounds. 

*^  Major  Faulkland,^  replied  old  Broughton  with 
firmness,  *^  besides  ten  thousand  pounds  which 
you  received  with  your  wife,  and  in  addition  to 
the  very  liberal  allowance  that  has  since  been  re- 
gularly paid  into  your  banker^s  hands,  you  have 
within  a  single  twelvemonth  obtained  from  me, 
under  various  pretences,  above  four  thousand 
pounds.  I  tell  you  candidly  I  cannot  meet  these 
perpetual  demands,  and  must  beg  positively  to 
decline  acceding  to  your  present  request.^^ 

This  was  the  first  direct  refusal  which  in  all 
his  numerous  applications  for  **  temporary  accom- 
modation,^ the  Major  had  encountered;  he 
affected  at  first  to  treat  the  matter  lightly,  and 
requested  Mr.  Broughton  *^  to  be  more  consider- 
ate, as  it  might  injure  the  credit  of  both  of  them 
should  he  he  compelled  to  raise  the  money  in 
any  other  quarter.^ 
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**  You  have  had  my  answer,^^  drily  replied  the 
old  gentleman. 

^^  Am  I  to  understand  by  this,  sir,  that  yon 
have  determined  to  withdraw  from  your  danghter 
those  luxuries  and  comforts  to  which  she  has 
always  been  accustomed  ?^ 

<<  Sir  ?  ^'  uttered  Mr.  Brougfaton,  with  a  power- 
ful effort  to  restrain  his  feelings. 

''I  mean,^  pursued  his  amiable  son^n-kw, 
*'  that  you  probably  wish  our  mode  of  liraig  to 
be  reduced — unnecessary  expenses  to  be  cur- 
tailed,— ^horses,  carriage,  to  be  put  down, — is  it 
so?" 

The  Major  paused  for  a  reply,  but  obtam* 
ing  none,  continued  in  the  same  tone  of  irony : 
<*  If  this  indeed  be  your  wish,  my  dear  air,  h 
must  be  complied  with ;  our  establishment  shall 
be  reduced.  I  regret,  on  account  of  my  adored 
Clara,  that  my  own  resources  are  not  such  as  to 
render  it  unnecessary,  but  really  at  present  my 
finances  are  so  much  below  par,  that,  without 
your  kind  assistance,  I  shall  be  unable  to  support 
your  daughter,  in  the  style  I  could  wish,  and 
(pardon  the  expression)  in  the  style  to  whidi. 
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M  80  contidenble  an  heireas,  as  she  miut  even- 
toally  pioTe,  ahe  is  fiurly  entitled.^ 

«(  Doubtleaa,  air,  doabtleaa,^  exclaimed  the 
old  man,  thorooghly  loaaed  by  this  insolent  and 
heartleaa  attack,  **  burthened  aa  you  are  with 
debts,  preyed  upon  by  sharpers  and  blacklegs 
of  every  description,  you  most  find  your  means 
inadequate  to  the  combined  expenses  of  the 
gaming-table,  of  a  wife,  and  a  mistress.^ 

^^  Of  a  mistress  ?  ^  repeated  the  Major,  startled 
by  the  abruptness  of  the  assault :  **  do  you  dare 
to  insinuate,  sir  ? — ^^ 

**  I  insinuate  nothing,^  retorted  Mr.  Broughton, 
springing  firom  his  chair  and  pacing  the  room  in 
the  greateat  agitation,—^*  I  proclaim  it, — I  know 
it— I  know  all,— I  know  of  your  abandoned  asso- 
ciates, the  very  refuse  of  the  hells  of  London,— 
of  the  wretched  victim  whom  you  discarded  to 
make  room  for  my  unhappy  daughter,— of  the 
vile  woman  who,  only  hat  night,  appeared  decked 
in  her  jewelsr^he  bridal  jeweb  of  your  wife,-— I 
know,  ab,  of  the  insult  offered  to  that  pure  and 
spotless  creature  by  joiaxfriendj  and  with  your 
connivance— -nay  more,  your  sanctiott,«^nd  you 
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• 

dare  to  come  here, — ^here  to  my  hoose,  with  a 
smile  on  your  lip,  and  the  most  infernal  viDany 
in  your  heart,  to  ask  me — ^me — ^for  money.** 

The  old  man  threw  himself  into  a  chair,  bnried 
his  face  in  his  hands,  and  while  his  whole  fiame 
quivered  with  agitation,  sobbed  like  a  child. 

The  Migor  had  recourse  to  his  snuff-box,  and 
gently  brushing  away  with  the  tips  of  his  fingeis  a 
few  grains  that  had  fallen  on  his  immaculate  shirt 
frill,  said, 

^^  Be  calm,  my  dear  sir,  and  we  will  discoss 
this  matter  rationally.  You  must  be  aware  that 
lichen  your  amiable  daughter  honoured  me  with 
her  hand,  no  feeling  of  love  on  her  part  dictated 
the  gift,— it  was  a  marriage  of  pure  convenience, 
•V— the  lady  on  the  one  hand  had  a  personal  pique 
to  gratify, — I  on  the  other  had  a  somewhat  dila* 
pidated  fortune  to  repair ;  —the  different  objects 
of  both  of  us,  will,  I  trust,  be  accomplished ;  and 
as  our  hearts  were  perfectly  unfettered  from  the 
commencement,  I  see  little  impropriety  in  avail- 
ing myself  of  a  freedom  which  I  had  flattered 
myself  was  perfectly  understood  between  us." 
Major  Faulkland,^  gasped  Mr.  Broughton, 


(4 
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^<  I  am  an  old  man, — and  a  feeble  man, — or  you 
would  not  dare  use  this  language  to  me ;  but 
beware,  sir ;  Heaven  sometimes  arms  an  injured 
&tber  witb  a  degree  of  strength  beyond  his  years 
and  nature.**^ 

"  Very  possibly,''  rejoined  the  Major.—"  But 
to  return  to  the  five  hundred  pounds  ;— am  I  to 
be  indebted  to  you  ?  — -  w  must  the  house  in 
Mount  Street  be  disposed  of  ? — I  really  see  no 
alternative, — and  the  horses,  the  carriage— '*'' 

This  was  too  much  for  the  old  gentleman'^s 
patience ;  he  actually  stamped  with  rage,  shook 
his  clenched  fists  at  his  son-in-law,  and  gasped 
forth  the  most  awful  and  unconnected  denuncia- 
tions. 

"  By  Heaven,  sir,**  he  almost  screamed,  ^<  I  'II 
foil  you  yet, — I'll  marrt  ! — I  will,  sir, — r  ll 
M  AREY,  if  there  *8  a  woman  alive  to  be  bought  for 
money," 

The  Major  started, — a  close  observer  might 
perhaps  have  detected  a  momentary  flush  upon 
his  countenance;  soon  recovering  his  self-pos- 
session, however,  and  his  features  relaxing  into  a 

V  6 
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smile^  he  elevated  his  shoulders,  and  expressed 
the  great  pleasure  he  should  in  that  case  haye  in 
congratulating  the  happy  bride. 

^^  May  I  presume  to  ask,^  he  added,  ^^  upon 
i^hom  your  choice  is  likely  to  fall  ?^^ 

<*  You  may  sneer,  sir,''  retorted  the  old  gen* 
tleman  more  calmly,  **  but  I  can  yet  preserye  a 
portion  of  my  proper^  from  your  grasp,  and  pro- 
vide a  friend  and  a  refuge  for  my  poor  girl  when 
I  am  gone ;  meanwhile  she  remains  beneath  this 
roof,  which  I  command  you,  deep  and  double 
villain  as  you  are,  to  quit  at  once,  and  never 
again  to  pollute  ieith  your  presence.'" 

''  You  shall  be  obeyed,  sir,^^  replied  the  Major; 
'^  but  pardon  me  if  I  decline  to  depart  alone — my 
wife  must  accompany  me,  unless^^  —  he  paused 
— ^**  a  cheque  for — ^ 

"  Mercenary  ruffian,  begone  ! "  exclaimed  Mr. 
Broughton,  starting  up  and  seizing  the  bell- rope; 
^*  leave  the  house  instantly,  or  my  servants  shall 
hurl  you  into  the  street." 

^^  Be  it  so,^'  said  the  Major ;  **  now  mark  me, 
Mr.  Broughton, — ^unless  Mrs.  Faulkland  retnms 
to  her  home  within  four-and-twenty  hours,  I  take 
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the  extremest  steps  which  the  law  diiects  for  her 
recovery.'* 

So  saying,  the  Major  bowed  distantly,  and 
quitted  the  apartment,  fully  determined,  at  all 
risks,  to  enforce  the  return  of  Clara, — a  determin- 
ation, however,  which  he  was  induced  to  change 
for  the  present,  by  a  very  sudden  and  unlooked- 
for  occurrence. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

An  old  man  would  be  wooing 
A  maiden  gay  and  young. 


Nxw  Soico. 


LOVE    LIBS    A    BLESDINO. — LOVB   AMONG  THE   R06B8. — TBI 
EARLY   LOST.^THB  LATE   FOUND. 

Meanwhile  affairs  at  the  vicarage  were  not 
going  on  in  the  same  even  and  quiet  tenoor  in 
which  we  have  seen  matters  hitherto  conducted 
there. 

Frank  Sherbome^s  visits  to  the  metropolis  had 
become  frequent  of  late,  and  the  duration  of  his 
absences  from  home  much  prolonged.  His  &- 
ther,  however,  placing  the  most  implicit  reliance 
upon  his  judgment  and  principles,  never  dreamt 
of  questioning  him  upon  a  matter  of  which  he 
himself  offered  no  explanation. 

Aunt  Martha  was   not   so   easily  satisfied ; 
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—  she  diBdained,  indeed,  to  make  any  direct 
inquiries,  but  uttered  sundry  profound  and  en- 
tirely original  reflections  upon  the  temptations  of 
the  metropolis,  the  profligacy  of  young  bachelors 
in  genera],  and  the  particular  gaiety  of  those  of 
the  legal  profession,  whom,  with  the  exception, 
indeed,  of  military  men,  she  looked  upon  as  the 
most  accomplished  schohirs  of  a  certain  influential 
*^  old  gentleman,*^  whose  name  is  rarely  men- 
tioned in. good  society.  With  respect  to  the 
latter  class,  to  such  a  point  had  they  advanced 
their  immorality  and  moustachios,  that  she  held  it 
to  be  indecorous  to  be  seen  in  their  society. 

There  were,  howeyer,  base  and  scandalous  crea- 
tures  who  ventured  to  assert  that  she  had  not 
always  been  so  alive  to  the  exceeding  sinfulness 
of  a  scarlet  coat,  but  had  in  other  days  surren- 
dered her  young  affections  to  a  certain  comet  of 
dragoons;  and  the  same  base  and  scandalous 
creatures  further  reported  that  the  papa  of  this 
said  abominable  comet  of  dragoons,  not  approv- 
ing the  match,  had  induced  the  young  officer  to 
forego  that 

**  Blids  beyond  til  that  the  poat  hath  told**^ 


1S4  THE  RUBBER  OF  LIFE. 

upon  the  express  condition  of  receiving  in  its 
stead  a  splendid  fonr-in«hand  *^  set  out,**— *iii- 
ferring,  probably,  that  if  his  heart  conld  sostsin 
so  severe  a  shock  without  exhibiting  any  symp- 
toms of  breaking,  his  head  might  possibly  be 
formed  of  the  same  enduring  material. — Be  that 
as  it  may,  Bonaparte  himself  never  held  the  Bri- 
tish cavalry  in  greater  detestation  than  did  Misi 
Martha  Sherborne  from  that  day  forth. 

Frank  meanwhile  smiled  at  the  good  lady^i 
forebodings,  and  confided  his  secret,  whatever  it 
might  be,  to  Julia  alone; — she  could  sympathise 
with  his  shattered  hopes,  and  would  listen  with 
a  sparkling  eye  and  swelling  heart  when  he  talked 
of  all  that  was  past, — of  Clam, — of  her  periloos 
condition,  and  of  his  projects  for  securing  her  fu- 
ture peace. 

One  afternoon,  after  an  absence  of  onusoal 
length,  Frank,  as  he  passed  towards  the  littk 
wicket,  that  admitted  the  foot*passenger  by  a 
nearer  path  from  the  high  road  to  the  vicarage 
glebe,  encountered  his  fiuher.  The  old  man 
silently  took  his  hand,  and  the  big  tears  stood  ia 
his  eyes  as  he  bent  them  upon  his  son. 
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^*  We  are  about  to  lose  h&t^  Frank,^  he  said, 
**  she  is  sinkiDg  rapidly — ^her  wounded  spirit 
has  made  its  final  effort  May  Heayen)"^  he  added, 
after  a  pause,  '^  have  mercy  upon  him  who  has 
dealt  this  heavy  blow  !^ 

Sad  —  bitter  as  was  this  news,  Sherborne  had 
been  long  prepared  for  it ;  he  retunied  his  fiither's 
grasp,  but  made  no  other  answer. 

<*  Her  mind  wandeis,^  pursued  Mr.  Sherborne ; 
*'  and  they  tell  me  that  she  raves  perpetually 
of  you, —  that  she  accuses  you  of  I  know  not 
what — of  unkindness  and  insensibility.^ 

Frank  started—- a  suspicion  flashed  like  lights 
ning  through  his  biain ;  not,  perchance,  for  the 
first  time,  but  never  so  vividly  before.  He 
hastened  to  his  own  room, —  there  to  collect 
his  wandering  thoughts  and  to  prepare  for  an 
interview  which,  he  foresaw,  would  be  a  irjiog 

On  entering  Julia's  apartment,  some  time  after, 
he  found  her  still  sleeping,  yet  it  seemed  that 
delirium  was  raging  wild  within  her  brain  even  in 
her  very  dreams. 

^^  Save  me  —  save  me  firom  him,^^  she  mut- 
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tered  ;  *'  he  tears  me  — >  he  drags  me  —  save  me, 
Frank  —  dearest  —  save  me  f  "** 

Sherborne  laid  his  hand  upon  th»  sufierer'^s 
fevered  brow  to  chase  away  the  tormenting  phan- 
tasies  that  disturbed  her.  She  awoke  on  the  in- 
stant,— looked  hurriedly  and  confusedly  around, 
till  she  met  the  gaze  of  Sherborne  fixed  upon 
herself ;— for  an  instant  she  r^arded  him  with  a 
puzzled  look  of  mingled  doubt  and  joy — then 
burst  into  a  fit  of  hysterical  laughter.  It  died 
gradually  away,  and  an  interval  of  calm  and 
unrestrained  rationality  ensued. 
•  She  now  talked  of  her  approaching  dissolution 
with  a  degree  of  cheerfulness  dimmed  only  by  the 
recollection  of  her  child,  —  gazed  wistfully  at 
Frank,  and  bade  him  be  kind  to  it,  and  then 
seemed  grieved  at  having  so  often  repeated  the 
request.  Frank  endeavoured  to  give  a  less  som- 
bre turn  to  the  conversation,  and  led  it  back  to 
former  years,  when  they  had  together  roamed  in 
careless,  happy  childhood,  without  a  care  to  cloud 
the  brow  of  either,  through  the  green  woods  then 
visible  through  the  open  window,  and  gilt  with 
the  beams  of  the  declining  summer^s  sun. 


c« 
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Thej  were  happy,  happy  days,  Fiank/'^  re- 
tunied  Julia,  looking  at  the  lofty  blanches  be* 
neath  whose  shade  she  had  so  often  sat ; — they 
had  sheltered  her  for  the  last  time ; — ^the  very 
apartment  too  in  which  she  lay, — ^it  had  been 
once  their  study ;  it  seemed  but  yesterday  that 
they  had  together  conned  their  tasks  there. 

*^  We  little  thought,^  continued  Julia,  a  fiunt 
smile  pkjring  on  her  lips»  **  we  little  thought 
the  last  hour  we  passed  together  in  this  well* 
remembered  room,  how  soon  one  of  us  would 
breathe  her  last  sigh  within  it,  —  but  they  were 
happy  days, — Frank,  you  loved  me  then  ?^ 

**  And  ever  have/'  said  Frank,  with  earnest* 
ness,  **  fondly,  dearly  loved  you,  as  an  only  and 
valued  sister." 

The  hectic  spot  on  either  cheek  spread  down* 
wards  over  the  sufferer's  neck, — her  eye  sunk, 
her  hand  iallered  in  Bherbome^s,-*-ahe  met  his 
glance  but  for  an  instant, —  it  was  enougfa«-— 
her  long-cherished  secret  was  discovered,  the 
gush  of  early  recollections  had  borne  down  all 
restraint.  Frank  pressed  affectionately  her  fever* 
ed  hand,  and  was  the  first  to  speak. 
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'<  Would,''  he  said,  <<  we  had  loved  otherwiae  ! 
a  fiur  happier  lot  might  have  avaited  both.'^ 

*<  Say  not  so,''  cried  Julia  mildly,  "  or  yo« 
will  drive  me  mad,-»my  mind  cannot  bear  the 
racking,  agonizing  thought,— -mention  not  the 
possibility, — it  could  not  be,— -I  say,  it  could  not 
be, — ^your  whole  soul  was  ever  Clara's, — did  I 
but  once  dream  that  it  might  hare  been  mine, 
I  would  tear  these  eyes  from  their  sockets,  to 
avenge  their  blindness.  — >  Oh !  give  me  air,  — 
your  words  have  lighted  up  a  fierce  fire  that 
scorches  to  my  very  brain." 

Frank,  perceiving  that  a  paroxysm  of  deliriimi 
was  again  raging  in  her  frame  with  frightful  vio- 
lence, called  loudly  for  assistance,  and  Miss 
Martha,  entering,  hastened  to  apply  the  usual 
soothing  remedies.  Frank  bitterly  regretting  his 
want  of  caution,  quitted  the  room,  to  ponder  on 
the  heartrending  scene  which  he  had  just  wit- 
nessed. 

»  •  •  •  a 

It  may  be  remembered  that  in  the  course  of 
Mr.  Broughton's  last  conversation  with  Migor 
Faulkknd,  he  expressed  a  determination,  mndi 
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• 

to  that  gentleman's  apparent  amusement,  of 
taking  unto  himself  a  wife.  The  Major  had 
laughed,  but  the  old  gentleman  was  mueh  more 
serious  in  his  intentions  than  his  worthy  son* 
in-law  imagined;  he  had  thought  of  such  a 
project  before,  and  this  interriew  had  decided 
him ;  —  one  little  difficulty,  indeed,  suggested 
itself,— what  wife  should  he  take  ? 

His  acquaintance  among  manying  young  ladies 
was  very  ]imited,«i»Miss  Stareleigh  was  engaged 
•»for  the  eleventh  time,  people  said.— 'The 
Misses  Butterby  were  decidedly  bilious,— then 
there  were  Mr.  Tomkins's  seven  daughterB,<— but 
no !«— they  sang  too  loud,  dressed  too  low,  and 
were  moreoTer  addicted  to  pet  parrots  and  poo* 
dies.— Lady  Smithson  Smith  had  two  grown- 
up daughters,  but  the  eldest  was  unhappily  so 
▼ery  dignified,  and  so  constantly  referring  to  that 
important  year  when  his  Majesty  had  experienced 
a  fit  of  indigestion,  and  her  Pa  was  lord  mayor. 
—  The  second  was  young  and  pretty  —  too 
pretty  :^the  old  gentleman  passed  on. 

There  was  a  niece,  an  orphan  giri,  whom, 
being  very  harmless,  very  plain,  and  not  poa> 
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sessed  of  any  very  fiushionable  acqiurement.  Lady 
Smithson  Smith  had  charitably  admitted  into  her 
house, — indeed  she  was  by  no  means  likely  to 
prove  a  formidable  rival  to  her  well-portioned 
and  highly  accomplished  cousins,-— and  yet  upon 
this  humble  personage  did  Mr*  Broughton  cast 
his  eye !  —  both  his  eyes.  She  was  young, 
healthy,  good-humoured,  and  above  all  she  was 
very  much  attached  to  his  daughter. 

Mr.  Broughton  slapped  his  knee  with  that 
energy  of  determination  which  shows  that  a 
man  has  thoroughly  made  up  his  mind  to  a 
thing ; — ^he  buttoned  up  his  coat  very  tight,  and 
sallied  forth  at  once  in  the  direction  of  Lady 
Smithes  domicUe.  Long,  however,  before  he  had 
arrived  at  the  stronghold  of  the  gallant  knight, 
his  excessive  haste  subsided, — his  manly  stride 
contracted,  and  he  dropped  gradually  from  a 
chairman^s  canter,  into  the  deliberative  and  more 
decorous  pace  of  a  cab-horse  off  duty. 

It  was  really  a  rather  awkward  thing  for  a  gen- 
tleman of  his  age  and  respectability  to  propose 
for  the  hand  of  a  young  lady,  who,  plain  or  not, 
could  not  but  rank  his  top-boots  and  buckskins 
among  the  earliest  reminiscences  of  her  bib-and- 
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tucker  days, — ^he  might  be  refused,— und  theie 
was  the  bare  possibility  of  being  laughed  at  into 
the  bargain  ;— he  stopped  for  the  first  time  in  his 
life  to  gaze  at  a  print  shop, —  and  lost  a  new  silk 
pocket-handkerchief  as  a  matter  of  course  ;  then 
haying  duly  considered  which  side  of  the  square 
would  bring  him  the  sooner  to  the  desired  door, 
he  selected  the  other  on  pretence  of  its  being  the 
more  cleanly*  The  awful  minute, however,  arrived 
at  last,  and  so  did  he  at  the  house  of  Lady 
Smithson  Smith, — ^he  knocked  a  long  rambling 
unintelligible  knock,  and  then  complied  with  the 
request  neatly  inscribed  upon  a  brass  plate  below 
the  knocker,  which  admonished  the  visiter  to 
*^  ring  also,'*'^  with  a  degree  of  energy  and  vivacity 
that  snapped  the  bell-wire. 

He  was  received  with  the  most  gracious  smiles 
by  Lady  Smithson  Smith,  and  her  eldest  daugh** 
ter, — stiD  his  embarrassment  rather  grew  upon 
him  than  otherwise  ;  a  long  half-hour  had  passed, 
perhaps  the  longest  Mr.  Broughton  had  ever 
passed  in  his  life,  yet  not  the  slightest  allusion 
had  been  made  to  his  immediate  object. 

Conversation  began  to  flag;  the  weather  had 
been  treated  of  in  every  conceivable  light,  with 


H2  THE    RUBBER  OF   LIFE. 

reference  to  what  it  was  then,— -what  it  had  been 
some  time  ago, — ^what  it  probably  would  be, 
and  what  it  might  possibly  have  been,  had  the 
wind  been  in  a  different  quarter, — with  the  re- 
spective effects  which  had  been  or  might  have 
been  produced  thereby.  Lady  Smithson  at  length 
hinted  that  as  the  afternoon  appeared  fine  she 
should  drive  to  the  Park,  and  refened  to  a  Ytrj 
diminutive  watch  more  than  once,  conveying 
thereby  an  intimation  as  distinctly  as  the  delicacy 
of  a  ci'devant  Lady  Mayoress  would  permit,  that 
she  wished  her  visiter  strangled,  and  wanted  to 
dress. 

<'  Lady  Smithson  Smith  r  said  Mr.&oughtMi, 
suddenly  striking  the  palms  of  his  hands  together, 
and  proceeding  to  rub  them  as  if  they  had  been 
newly  anointed  with  the  best  *^  emollient  Wown 
Windsor.'^ 

Lady  Smithson  dedaied  that  Mr.  Brougfaton 
had  made  her  jump. 

^<  Can  I  have  five  words  in  private  ?  ^  punned 
the  old  gentlenum,  with  the  desperate  courage  of 
a  man  who  leaps  into  a  cold  bath. — Miss  Smith 
left  the  room. 
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Mr.  Broughton  having  pieviousl  j  hemmed  to 
the  extreme  veige  of  decency,  and  perceiving  no 
further  means  of  delay,  opened  his  case* 

The  lady  vraa  completely  astonished, — of  course 
she  had  ^  never  liked  Major  Faulkland,^ —  always 
thought  there  was  something  wrong  about  him, — 
had  felt  that  matters  could  not  last, — had  always 
said  so,  —  and  delivered  sundry  exact  predictions 
which  only  needed  publication  some  few  months 
earlier  to  have  thrown  *'  wise  Mr.  Williams  ^^ 
completely  into  the  shade,  and  to  have  establish- 
ed Lady  fimithson  Smithes  reputation  as  a  sooth- 
sayer of  first-rate  eminence. 

**  In  short,  madam,''  said  Mr.  Broughton  at 
the  end  of  a  very  long  prefiM^,  <^  I  have  made  up 
my  mind  at  last, — and  I  have  made  it  up  to 
—marry  again.^ 

^*  To  mairy  !^  ejaculated  the  lady,  opening 
her  eyes  with  a  violence  that  made  them  ache  all 
the  rest  of  the  afternoon. 

«<  To  marry,  Lady  Smithson  Smith,"  repeated 
the  old  gentleman  with  energy. 

*^  Marry  me  !  ^  shrieked  his  hostess  in  undis- 
guised alarm. 
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**  Pooh  f  nonsense,  not  you — ^bnt  your  niece, 
— there,  I  have  said  it»  and  I  say  it  again,^-y<nir 
niec^,  Lady  Smith.— Do  you  think  that  she  vitl 
have  me  ?  ^  inquired  Mr.  Broughton,  irith  a  slight 
and  somewhat  tremulous  altemtion  of  tone; 
**  here  I  am,  —  seventy-five ;  can't  annoy  bcr 
long,-^and  when  I  do  go  there  is  three  thousand 
a*year  jointure  for  her  to  fall  back  upon.^ 

*^  My  dear  Mr.  Broughton,''  replied  the  ladj, 
«<  you  are  too  precipitate, — much  too  precipitate; 
you  are  not  doing  yourself  justice, — after  all,  wbst 
is  seventy 'five  to  a  man  of  your  constitution  ?^ 

As  Mr.  Broughton  did  not  proceed  to  answer 
the  interrogatory,  notwithstanding  the  very  flit- 
tering insinuation  which  it  conveyed,  the  lady 
continued : 

*^  I  think  we  can  do  a  little  better  for  yon  than 
that  poor  Miss  Famfaam ;  she  certainly  is  amiable, 
—  that  is  at  times,  very  amiable — but  then,  yoa 
know,  she  is  so  very— very^—  Here  Lady  Smith* 
son  Smith  paused  and  concluded  the  sentence 
with  a  shrug  that  expressed  a  perfect  cabinet  en- 
cyclopedia of  disagreeables* 

*^  Why  yes,  certainly,  as  you  say,  I  know  all 
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tbaty**^  replied  Mr.  Broughton,  replying  to  the 
gesture,  but  without  having  any  very  distinct 
idea  of  what  it  was  he  was  supposed  to  know. 

*^  Then,^  rejoined  the  lady,  drawing  her  chair 
nearer  and  tapping  him  playfully  on  the  arm, 
**  we  must  look  out  for  some  one  a  little  more 
dUtingue — ^possessed  of  a  few  more  attractions ; — 
now,  although  it  would  prove  a  most  severe  trial 
for  me  to  part  with  either  of  my  dear  girls — ^^ 

*•*  No,  no !  ^  interrupted  Mr.Broughton  hastily, 
and  looking  rather  frightened — "  no !  I  could  not 
aak  it, — ^the  sacrifice  would  be  too  great ; — besides, 
I  intend  going  abroad,  and  too  much  beauty  and 
too  many  accomplishments  among  those  foreign 
Counts  might  be  inconvenient  —  eh,  you  under- 
stand me  ?  No,  •—  Miss  Famham  is  the  girl  for 
my  money,  and  if  you  will  only  just  be  so  good 
as  to  break  the  matter  to  her  in  the  first  instance, 
1 11  follow  it  up  with  a  regular  letter/^ 

So  saying,  and  without  waiting  for  a  reply, 
the  old  gentleman  shuffled  towards  the  door, 
apparently  in  the  dread  that  if  he  remained  a 
moment  longer  he  might  possibly  find  himself 
married  per  force  to  one,  if  not  to  both,  of  her 
ladyship^s  all-accomplished  daughten. 

VOL.  III.  n 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

A  catohpole,  whose  polluted  hands  the  gods 
With  force  incredihle,  and  magic  charms 
Erst  have  endued;  if  he  his  ample  pahn 
Should  haply  on  ill-fated  shoulder  lay 
Of  dehtor,  straight  his  hody,  to  the  touch 
Ohsequiousy  (as  whilom  knights  were  wont) 
To  some  enchanted  castle  is  conveyed. 
Where  gates  impregnahle  and  coercive  chains 
In  durance  strict  detain  him,  till,  in  form 
Of  money,  Pallas  sets  the  captive  free. 

Pbiupb. 


AN   AKREST. — A   COMPROMISE. — A   RELEASE. A    HIGH   STaKK 

AND  A   BOLD  GAME. 


The  **  unforeseen  ciicmnfitance"  to  which 
alluded  as  having  diverted  the  coune  of  Major 
FauUdand's  play,  was  no  other  than  the  arrest 
of  that  gallant  officer  by  his  excellent  friend, 
Mr.  Isaaks. 
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A  coolness  and  want  of  coidialitj  had  of  late 
arisen  between  tbese  allies,  originating,  doubtless, 
in  the  little  finesse  piactised  upon  the  ^*  gentle- 
man of  the  Jewish  penuasion**  by  the  Major  on 
his  wedding-daj.  Mr.  Isaaks^  feelings  had  in- 
deed been  mach  hurt  on  that  occasion,  at  least, 
so  he  avowed,  and  he  further  stigmatised  such 
conduct  as  tending  to  destroy  all  confidence  be- 
tween gentleman  and  gentleman ; — he  had  in  con- 
sequence abandoned  his  usual  delicacy  of  proceed- 
ing, and  made  his  caption  without  any  warning, 
and  in  public. 

The  Major,  however,  was  unquestionably  a 
*^  truly  great  man,**  and  far  from  being  dis- 
couraged by  this  summary  seizure,  which  would 
have  non'plu$*d  any  ordinary  character — he  took 
the  bailifiTs  arm  with  evident  condescension ;  de- 
clared that  he,  Mr.  Isaaks,  was  the  person  of  all 
persons  whom  he  most  wished  to  see ;  and  next 
proceeded  to  demonstrate,  in  the  most  convincing 
manner  possible,  that  no  two  things  could  be  so 
indissolubly  united  as  were  his  —  the  said  Mr. 
Isaaks^ — interests  and  his  own. 

« 

Arrived  at  "  the  house  of  business^  in  Chan- 

b2 
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eery  Lane,  Faulkland's  fint  object  vas  to  efiect 
as  speedy  and  advantageoos  a  compromise  as 
possible  with  his  iather-in-law,  without  which, 
although  he  had  done  much  to  re-establish  him- 
self in  the  esteem  of  his  present  guardian,  he  fore- 
saw  his  genius  would  be  disagreeably  cnunped. 

The  old  gentleman,  however,  proved  obstinate 
-*he  had  been,  in  iact,  thoroughly  aroused,  and, 
having  now  placed  himself  in  Sherborne^s  handa, 
to  whom  he  owed  his  original  information,  posi- 
tively refused  to  listen  to  any  terms  whatever  un- 
til a  formal  deed  of  separation  should  have  been 
drawn  up  between  the  Major  and  his  daughter. 

Faulkland  hesitated — 

'<  Ye  see,  Major,  something  must  be  done,'' 
observed  the  Jew,  pushing  across  the  table  a 
bottle  of  what,  in  such  places,  is  conventionally 
termed  claret,  — -  ^'  fourteen,  fifteen,  and  the  run- 
ning account  at  the  *  Nickf  —  it  would  take 
sixteen  thousand  pounds  to  do  it  handsomely 
and  set  you  straight.'' 

Faulkland  swallowed  a  tumbler  of  the  wine, 
but  made  no  reply;  his  attention  was  fixed  on 
a  heap  of  papers  before  him. 
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**  Then,  Mam'zelle  Angeline,^  pursued  Mr. 
Isaaks ; — ^'  very  agreeable  young  lady — ^with  un- 
deniable taste,  but  don't  you  tliink  booking 
eleven  hundred  in  trinkeis  rather  an  expensive 
way  of  showing  it  ?'' 

^^  Well,  well/^  replied  the  Major  impatiently, 
^^  I  have  determined ;— Clara  must  go,  although 
I  had  a  better  game  to  play  with  her ; — she  would 
have  been  a  fine  card  in  my  hand."" 

The  conversation  was  here  interrupted  by  Mr. 
Broughton^'s  solicitor,  who  came  for  Major  Faulk- 
land^s  final  decision.  The  Jew  retired,  and  after 
some  discussion  the  Major  at  length,  though  not 
without  manifest  reluctance,  assented  to  the  sepa- 
ration, on  the  condition  of  a  thousand  pounds  being 
handed  over  for  his  immediate  emeigencies,  and 
his  usual  allowance  secured  to  him  during  his 
father-in-law^s  life. 

This  business  completed  and  certain  other 
necessary  forms  having  been  gone  through,  Faulk- 
land  once  again  took  his  leave  of  Mr.  Isaaks, 
declining  a  very  pressing  invitation  from  that 
gentleman,  to  stay  and  **  take  pot-luck**  with 
him  ^^  quite  in  an  unprofessional  way.** 
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It  was  at  a  late  hour  on  that  same  evaiiBg  tbat 
the  Major  bent  hifl  footsteps  in  the  direction  of 
Soho-sqnare  ;  he  paused  opposite  a  honse  in  one 
of  the  obscoie  streets  in  that  neighboorhood,  and 
applied  for  admittance. 

The  door  was  opened  with  great  cantion  by 
a  boy  not  remarkable  for  cleanliness,  and  whose 
manner  exhibited  a  degree  of  self-poeseflsion  be- 
yond his  years,  bordering  perhaps  upon  wmm* 
ance,  —  he  was  clothed  in  a  bob-tailed  upper 
garment  of  grey  drogget,  set  off  with  a  red  collar 
and  laige  plated  buttons,  being  evidently  his 
coat  of  livery,  and  one  only  to  be  worn  upon 
state  occasions. 

^^  Master  and  missis  is  out, — gone  to  BiigiitoB 
— be  back  in  a  fortnight^  —  said  the  bok^ailed 
boy,  without  waiting  for  Major  FaolUaod^s  in- 
quiry. 

*'  I  must  see  him  nevertheless,^  returned 
Faulkland,  '<  and  that  instantly."* 

**  Then  perhaps,*"  observed  the  boy,  ^  yvm 
would  like  to  stop,  while  I  steps  and  fetdies  a 
spy-glass."" — 

**  There  was  a  soond  of  revelry  ap  stain,** 
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and  the  Major  heard  it ;  so  puflhing  open  the 
door  he  adyanced  into  the  passage,  nearly  tram- 
pling under  foot  the  diminutiYe  janitor  that  would 
fidn  have  opposed  him. 

^<  I  saj,  mj  tulip,^  exclaimed  the  latter,  looking 
up  as  he  was  roughly  thrust  aride ;  **  I  shouldn't 
^nder  at  all  if  I  tos  to  tread  on  your  toes  if 
you  TOs  to  come  any  Airther.^ 

How  far  the  Major  would  have  been  influenced 
by  this  attempt  at  intimidation  it  is  difficult  to 
say,  but  the  attention  of  both  parties  was  now 
attracted  to  a  voice  from  above,  which  begged, 
in  the  name  of  the  devil,  to  be  informed,  *'  What 
was  the  row?'' 

*^  Vy  nothing  to  speak  of,  sir,'"  answered  the 
boy :  *^  only  here  is  a  genleman  as  insists  upon 
seeing  you  'mediately,  though  you  are  gone  to 
Brighton,  and  will  be  back  in  a  fortnight  ;^> 
shall  I  pitch  in,  sir  ?*^ 

•'  'Tis  I,— Faulkknd,''— excbdmed  the  Ma- 
jor ;  *'  call  off  your  cub,  or  I  may  chance  to 
wring  his  neck.^ 

*^  Bhow  the  gentleman  up,  ye  young  Imp,** 
roared  the  voice,  which  Faulkhmd  had  already 
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leoDgnised  as  baving  issued  from  the  lungs  of  no 
less  a  personage  than  Mr.  Robert  Coryton  himself. 

Accordingly  the  '^  young  Imp,"  abandoning 
every  idea  of  ^*  pitching  in,^  changed  his  man- 
ner at  once,  in  one  of  the  greatest  possible  polite- 
ness preceded  the  visiter,  and  ushered  him  forth* 
vith  into  his  master^s  apartment,  which,  when 
his  eyes  had  become  tolerably  accommodated  to 
the  thick  atmosphere  of  tobacco-smoke,  the  Ma- 
jor perceived  to  contain  some  dozen  or  fifteen 
shadowy  guests,  with  whose  fSeatuics  he  was  for 
the  most  part  acquainted. 

The  room  itself  seemed  to  possess  an  air  rf 
foul  finery  in  very  exact  keeping  with  its  oocu- 
piers :  — the  paper  was  glaring  but  soiled,  a  chan- 
delier exceedingly  dirty  and  despoiled  of  its  just 
proportions,  hung  firom  the  blackened  ceiling,  and 
a  large  mirror,  cracked  throughout  its  drcuin* 
ference  and  surmounted  by  a  dingy  gilt  eagle, 
shone  fiN>m  behind  the  chairman. 

Lithographs,  chiefly  representing  ladies^  heads, 
with  a  liberal  allowance  of  neck  thereto  attadied, 
adorned  the  walls,  while  a  heap  of  dice  boxes  and 
table-rakes,  that  appeared  in  one  comer,  induced 
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a  suspicion  that  the  possessor  was  not  alt<^ther  a 
stTanger  to  the  arcana  of  billiards,  hazard,  and 
rouge  et  noir. 

With  respect  to  the  present  occupants  they 
were  chiefly  remarkable  for  a  profusion  of  gilt 
buttons,  chains,  and  satin  stocks,  attended  with  a 
cautious  display  of  linen ;  the  laiger  proportion 
of  the  party  appeared  to  consist  of  foreigners, 
whose  laige  black  eyes  were  fastened  in  hungry 
anticipation  upon  a  couple  of  very  young  men 
of  less  vicious  look,  who  were  evidently  far  ad- 
vanced towards  a  state  of  '*  civilation." 

'<  Come,  my  lord,"^  cried  Mr.  Coryton,  to  one 
of  these  individuals,  as  he  was  betraying  a  de- 
cided inclination  to  go  to  sleep,  his  head  resting 
upon  the  shoulder  of  a  gaily  attired  lady  by  his 
side ;  **  come,  wake  up  and  take  another  weed, — 
*  Evohe  Bacche,^  as  you  say  at  Oxford.**^ 

The  young  Oxonian  opened  a  pair  of  lack- 
lustre eyes,  and,  taking  a  cigar,  proceeded  to 
light  it  in  a  manner  that  forcibly  brought  to  mind 
the  execution  scene  in  the  historical  play  of 
Punch  and  Judy.  Meanwhile  the  Major  beck- 
oned the  host  aside. 

H  5 
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*<  Coryion,'^  said  he,  <^  you  must  quit  this 
foolery,  and  accompany  me  on  business  of  the 
last  importance.'' 

^*  My  dear  Major,^  expostulated  Mr.  Coryton, 
in  a  plaintive  tone,  '^  consider  my  position — 
my  feelings  —  the  duties  of  hospitality  —  sudi 
devilish  pleasant  fellows,  too :  —  d  'ye  recognise 
our  friend  on  the  right  ?^^ 

^*  Not  I,*^  replied  the  Major,  bestowing  a  care- 
less glance  upon  the  individual  in  question. 

<«  It  is  "—the  name  was  given  in  a  mysterious 
whisper —  "  just  returned  from  abroad  —you  un- 
derstand— well  made  up,  isnH  he  ?** 

^^Ha!'^  muttered  Faulkland,  regarding  the 
traveller  with  interest ;  *<  the  matter  I  have  in 
hand  lies  somewhat  in  his  line.^ 

Here  he,  in  turn,  dropped  his  voice  to  an 
under  tone. 

u  D — n  it«.  Major  V  stammered  Coryton  in 
reply,  ^^  you  know  I  never  touch  pen  and  paper 
—  bones  and  pasteboard,  to  any  amount  you 
please,  and  as  long  as  you  please,  but  I  canH 
stand  up  to  stationery.^ 

To  this  unconnected,  and  rather  obscure  aDe- 
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gory,  Fanlklaad  replied,  with  a  smile,  ^^  That  he 
needed  DOthing  more  than  an  immediate  introduc- 
tion to  a  certain  curious  artist  with  whom  he,  Mr. 
Corjton,  had  occasional  dealings.^^ 

**  Can\  you  wait  till  to-morrow  ?'^  inquired  his 
friend,  looking  rueftilly  towards  the  table ;  *'  it  is 
such  a  very  ungenteel  hour  to  break  in  upon  a 
gentleman,  and  we  are  just  going  off  to  *  The 
Nick  ^  with  a  pair  of  law  Oxford  swells/^ 

^^  Not  an  instant,^^  rejoined  the  Major,  in  a 
tone  not  to  be  misunderstood;  and  the  obedient 
Mr.  Robert,  without  further  delay,  shrugged  his 
shoulders  and  lang  the  bell. 
Mike,  my  greatHXMit."* 

And  Mr.  Mike,  ye  divil's  darling,"  cried 
one  of  the  young  **  freshmen,*^  in  a  slightly  Hi- 
bernian accent,  *^  laye  off  making  the  punch  in 
pails,  and  begin  with  the  boiler." 

Under  cover  of  the  applause  which  followed 
this  brilliant  academical  sally,  Coryton  conyeye^ 
an  intimation  to  the  lady  before-mentioned  that 
she  must  be  content  to  entertain  their  guests 
alone  for  a  short  period.  ^*  He  insists  upon  it," 
he  added,  in  a  lower  key.     The  lady  made  no 
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answer,  but  directed  a  glance  of  such  malice  and 
distnist  at  Fsulkland,  that  it  allowed  plainly 
«<  they  had  met  before.^''  The  Major,  however^ 
met  it  without  embanassment,  and,  bowing  low, 
followed  his  friend  firom  the  apartment 

^<  This  man  may  be  relied  on  ?  you  are  certain 
on  that  point  ?^^  he  inquired  as  he  joined  Corjrton 
in  the  street. 

'^  Otherwise  he  would  not  be  honoured  with 
my  extensive  patronage,^  replied  the  ktter. 

'«  And  his  skills  said  FanMind. 

'^  Exquisite/**  returned  the  other ;  ^*  he  makes 
all  the  autographs  for  the  British  Museum,  be- 
sides foreign  libraries ;  and  for  loading  a  die  or 
paring  a  pack,  on  the  honour  of  a  gentlentan,  I 
donH  know  his  equal.  He  is  a  r^ular  genius, 
rely  upon  it, — his  very  soul  is  in  his  profession.^ 

The  pair  had  now  entered  upon  a  labyrinth  of 
narrow  dirty  streets,  the  very  citadel  of  vice,  in* 
&my,  and  wretchedness.  Here  Mr.  Coryton  took 
the  lead,  and  pursued  his  intricate  course,  ren- 
dered doubly  gloomy  by  the  darkness  of  the 
night,  without  the  slightest  dq;ree  of  uncertainty 
or  symptom  of  hesitation. 
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**  To  what  infenial  den  aie  you  bringing  me  ? 
^tis  afl  dark  as  pitch,^^  exclaimed  the  Major, 
stumbling  at  every  step  on  the  uneven  pavement. 

Mr.  Coryton  coolly  replied,  that  the  gentleman 
of  whom  they  were  in  quest  ''was  only  waiting  till 
Lady-day  to  move  into  Grosvenor  Square,"  but 
that  in  the  interim  he  contented  himself  with  a 
temponry  retreat  in  the  very  heart  of  St.  Oiles^s. 

*'  Nice  situation,^  he  continued,  increasing  his 
speed  to  the  manifest  discomfiture  of  the  Major ; 
*'  just  the  very  spot  for  business  — -  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  the  theatres,— close  to  the  water — 
handy  to  the  West-end,  equally  so  for  the  City.^ 

The  Major  was  in  no  mood  to  appreciate  all 
the  advantages  of  the  location,  but  muttering  an 
oath,  bade  his  guide  slacken  his  pace. 

Passing  one  of  those  vast  and  brilliantly  illu- 
minated buildings,  sacred  to  alcohol,  that  spring 
up  in  rank  luxuriance  among  the  squalor  and 
misery  of  the  quarter  they  were  in, — ^feeding  alike 
on  the  aged  and  the  young,  the  starving  me- 
chanic, and  the  prodigal  robber,— they  proceeded 
for  some  distance  in  a  direction  contrary  to  that 
which  they  had  been    hitherto  pursuing.     At 
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lengtb,  taming  up  a  nanow  alley,  Mr.  Coryton 
stopped  to  reconnoitre  a  low,  ruinous-looking 
house,  on  whose  dusky  walls  the  filth  of  yeaia 
was  encrusted.  The  ground-floor  exhibited  the 
outward  signs  of  a  lag-shop,  or,  as  it  is  technically 
termed,  a  repository  for  Marine  stores  ; — a  huge 
black  doll,  in  a  pseudo-white  frock,  swung  sus- 
pended over  the  window,  beneath  which  a  steep 
flight  of  steps  led  to  a  cellar  below  ;  either  side  of 
this,  anything  but^ctVu,  dcMeensus  was  garnished 
with  pairs  of  short  basket-hilted  swords,  the  ap* 
pearance  of  which  in  a  melodiame  invariably  indi- 
cates the  approach  of  a  <*  tenific  combat ;"  while 
from  a  window  above  projected  a  long  pole,  dis- 
playing sundry  specimens  of  n^ged-looking  wear- 
ing apparel,  and  betokening  the  residence  of  a 
*^  scourer  and  cleaner,"  a  profession,  to  judge 
firom  the  articles  exposed,  not  held  in  great  re- 
pute in  this  particular  neighbourhood. 

Mr.  Coryton,  having  concluded  his  surrey, 
opened  a  sort  of  hatch,  and  entered  the  shop ;  the 
Major  followed,  striking  his  head  in  so  doing 
sgainst  the  pictured  representation  of  a  very 
yellow  cart,  the  original  of  which  was  <*  waniated 
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to  remove  goods  safely  and  with  expedition,  fiN>my 
and  to,  any  part  of  the  town."*^ 

**  Is  the  old  file  in  ?^*  inquired  Mr.  Bob 
Corjrton  of  an  individual  whose  garments  indeed 
were  feminine,  but  whose  sex  was  not  so  readily 
determined. 

<*  Who  d  Y®  mean  ?^^  asked  this  ^*  questionable 
Shape,^  looking  with  suspicion  at  the  intruders, 
and  at  the  same  time  placing  itself  completely  in 
front  of  a  small  inner  door. 

*^  The  professor,  my  beauty,^  returned  Mr. 
Cory  ton ;  '^and  if  he  is  in,  he^ll  be  happy  to  hear 
that  Captain  Max  has  called  to  pay  his  respects ; 
so  move  that  *  mould  of  form  ^  and  tell  him  so ; 
— three  threes  is  the  number !  ^^ 

This  speech,  the  charm  of  which  probably  lay 
in  the  conclusion,  produced  a  satis&ctory  result ; 
the  woman,  for  as  a  matter  of  convenience  we 
will  allow  the  thing  to  have  been  one,  opened 
the  small  door  in  her  rear,  and  lumbered  up  a 
flight  of  stairs  behind  it ; — a  dialogue  was  heard 
above  in  terms  wholly  unintelligible  to  Faulk- 
land ;  then  the  moving  of  some  heavy  article 
across  the  floor,  and  then  of  the  woman  lumbering 
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down  again,  who  on  her  re-appeaiance  conrteoudy 
informed  her  visiters  that  they  might  go  up  and 
be . 

Availing  themselves  of  the  former,  and  more 
convenient,  half  of  this  kind  permission,  the  Ma- 
jor and  his  companion  groped  their  way  up  a 
steep  and  narrow  staircase,  mouldering  and  damp 
with  unwholesome  vapours;  they  were  received 
on  the  top  by  an  elderly-looking  personage,  who 
conducted  them  into  a  comfortably  furnished 
apartment,  and  having  surveyed  them  with  scru- 
tinizing keenness,  motioned  them  to  be  seated, 
himself  setting  them  the  example. 

He  was  a  man  of  a  mild  and  benignant  aspect, 
and  could  scarcely  have  seen  half  a  century,  yet 
his  hair  was  blanched  and  thin,  his  &ce  wrinkled 
and  sallow,  but  lighted  up  by  a  pair  of  eyes  such 
as  the  proudest  beauty  might  have  envied ;  they 
were  of  the  darkest  hazel,  and  though  of  soft  and 
winning  expression,  shone  with  all  the  brilliancy 
of  intellectual  fire ;  he  was  attired  in  a  loose 
grey  morning  gown,  black  trousers  and  gaiters, 
highly  polished  shoes,  and  a  very  white  cravat ; 
not  a  speck  of  dust  was  visible  upon  his  apparel. 
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and  a  Bimilar  air  of  neatness  pervaded  the  whole 
chamber;  the  furniture  consisted  chiefly  of  a 
laige  and  handsome  library-table  full  of  draw- 
ers, and  covered  with  papeis,  '*  a  stand-up  desk," 
upon  which  two  dazzling  lamps  were  burning, — 
and  a  massive  iron»bound  chest.  Several  large 
books  were  ananged  on  shelves  around  the  sides 
of  the  apartment,  and  a  basket,  intended  to  con- 
tain torn  papers,  stood  by  the  easy-chair  of  the 
old  gentleman. 

Faulkland  gazed  around  in  considerable  aston- 
ishment; not  that  there  was  anything  at  all 
strange  or  unusual  in  the  room  or  what  it  con- 
tained ; — ^it  might  have  belonged  to  a  lawyer,  a 
banker,  a  divine,  or  a  student ;— the  only  wonder 
was,  as  in  the  celebrated  case  of  the  fly  in  amber, 
''  How  the  devil  got  it  there  ?'' 

*'  WeU,  my  old  boy,  you  remember  me,  I  see,"^ 
observed  Mr.  Coryton  in  a  tone  of  easy  assurance, 
intended  to  convey  to  Faulkland  an  idea  of  the 
vast  intimacy  that  subsisted  between  himself  and 
the  person  whom  he  addressed. 

The  "  old  boy  "^  replied  merely  by  a  cold  bow. 

**  Well  then,"'  returned  the  other,  "  let  me: 
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introduce  to  you  my  excellent  friend  Mtjor— 
no,  no,  Mr.  —  Mr.  Jonathan  Jeremiah  Smith, — 
that  will  do,  —  Jonathan  Jeremiah  is  his  proper 
name,  but  Smith,  you  know,  is  like  /foino,  a  name 
common  to  all  men.** 

The  professor,  as  he  had  been  termed  hj 
Coryton,  fixed  his  keen  and  penetrating  glanee 
for  full  half  a  minute  upon  the  Major  before  he 
spoke. 

'^  Your  business,  sir?**  said  he^  at  laigth»  a 
peculiar  and  pleasing  smile  playing  round  his  hps 
as  he  uttered  the  words. 

•'  Why,  to  be  brief,**  replied  Faulkland,  ^  I 
have  sought  you  out  for  the  purpose  of  putting 
to  the  trial  your  reputed  art.** 

''  Which  art?**  asked  the  old  man  with  the 
same  meaning  yet  cautious  smile.  **  I  am  thought 
to  be  master  of  many.** 

''That,**  replied  the  Major  in  a  significot 
manner,  ''of  preparing  Jhc  iimiles  of  hand- 
writing, in  which  I  have  been  g^ven  to  under- 
stand you  are  unrivalled.** 

The  old  man  again  cast  a  scrutinizing  look 
upon  Faulkland,  then  rejoined,  "  I  think,  Mr. 
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Smith,  we  had  better  talk  over  this  matter  in 
private ;  time  is  required  for  the  exhibition  you 
request,  and — we  may  detain  your  friend.^ 

*'  Perhaps  you  may  wish  to  rejoin  yourparty,'^ 
aaid  the  Major,  turning  to  Coryton,  who  with 
great  alacrity  took  the  hint  and  his  hat,  and 
retired  forthwith. 

'*  Now,*"  said  the  old  man,  having  carefully 
fiatened  the  door  and  resumed  Us  seat,  "  Now 
we  can  proceed  without  chance  of  interruption ; 
the  presence  of  a  third  person  might  make  my 
hand  unsteady.'*^ 

'<  Examine  that,^  said  Faulkland,  placing  a 
parchment  in  the  hands  of  the  professor ; — ^the 
eyes  of  the  old  man  glistened  with  delight  as  he 
perused  it. 

^  You  pky  high,  sir,^  he  said,  still  gazing  on 
the  document ;  *^  a  very  high  game  indeed  ;-— 
it  is  a  noble  stake.^ 

*<  That  is  the  name  to  be  aflSxed  to  the  instru- 
ment,^ pursued  the  Major,  as  he  handed  across 
another  slip  of  paper,  bearing,  apparently,  a 
signature  torn  from  some  letter. 

The  old  man  glanced  at  the  writing,  and,  re- 
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turning  the  parchment  to  his  visiter,  muttered 
as  to  himself,  *'Ten  thousand  pounds  —  it  is 
very  high  —  the  risk  will  be  proportionate, — so 
must  be  the  fee.*** 

*^  Name  it,^  said  the  Major. 

^*  One  hundred  guineas,^  replied  the  professor 
slowly  and  calmly,  *"*  to  be  paid  upon  the  qM>t, 
and  two  hundred  guineas  on  the  negotiation  of 
the  bond."^ 

The  Major  appeared  evidently  unprepared  for 
the  laigeness  of  the  demand.  **  A  mere  trifle,*" 
continued  the  other,  in  comparison  with  the  sum 
which  Major  Faulkknd  will  acquire  by  the  txans- 
action.**^ 

Faulkland  started  from  his  chair.  **  You  have 
my  name,^^  he  exclaimed,  ^*  how  acquired,  I  know 
not;  but  beware,  old  man;  it  is  a  knowledge 
fraught  with  danger  to  its  possessor :  let  me  see 
but  one  symptom  of  trifling  or  treachery,  and  I 
stab  you  as  you  sit.**^ 

**  Sit  down,  sir,^  replied  the  old  man  perfectly 
unmoved :— -*^  Sit  down.— Let  us  talk  the  matter 
over  calmly.     Your  friend^s  hint  and  that  name,"^ 
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motioning  towards  the  slip  of  paper,  **  give  me 
yonrs;  my  profession  necessarily  brings  me  ac- 
quainted with  the  connexions  of  people  of  for* 
tune ; — ^rest  assured,  sir,  your  secret  is  in  excellent 
keeping.*^ 

**  We  understand  each  other  then,^  returned 
the  Major  resuming  his  seat :  **  be  faithful,  and 
your  money  shall  be  paid  to  the  utmost  fiuthing, 
and  to  the  moment ; — ^betmy  me,  and  the  knife 
quivers  in  your  heart."*^ 

**  Very  good,*— a  baigain,***  said  the  professor ; 
^  the  bond  shall  be  executed  by  to-morrow  morn- 
ing, and  delivered  into  your  hands  at  what  hour, 
and  in  what  place  you  please,  upon  the  receipt  of 
the  said  hundred  guineas.  I  must  rely  upon  your 
honour,  and  my  own  knowledge  of  your  secret, 
for  the  remainder ; — but  I  should  much  like  to 
see  something  more  of  Mr.  Broughton's  hand* 
writing;  if  possible,  his  signature  attached  to 
some  legal  instrument.'** 

While  the  Major  was  busied  in  searching  his 
pocket-book  for  further  documents,  his  compa- 
nion, without  appearing  to  observe  him,  took 
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up  a  pen,  glanced  for  an  instant  at  the  signature 
before  him,  and  carelessly  dashing  off  a  copy, 
pushed  it  towards  Faulkland. 

*< Perfect! ^—exclaimed  the  latter,  astonished 
beyond  measure  at  the  correctness  of  the  imita- 
tion, and  the  rapidity  with  which  it  had  been 
made.     **  Perfect,  by  heaven  !^ 

^'  Not  exactly,^^  replied  the  old  man,  smiliiig 
at  the  other^s  suiprise,  *^but  it  will  be  in  the 
morning."** 

Faulkland  having  given  him  all  the  specimens 
of  Mr.  Broughton*s  writing  which  he  had  in  his 
possession,  and  ]q>pointed  the  hour  and  place  of 
rendezvous  for  the  following  day,  pxepared  to 
take  his  leave. 

It  now  suddenly  occurred  to  him,  that  he  had 
dismissed  his  guide,  and  had  not  the  most  indis- 
tinct idea  of  the  place  in  which  he  was,  or  of  any 
mode  of  getting  out  of  it ;  the  old  gentleman, 
however,  relieved  him  from  the  difBculty  by  sum- 
moning a  fair-haired  interestmg  boy,  equally  neat 
and  cleanly  as  himself. 

Arthur,  my  good  lad,***  he  said,  **you  wiD 
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conduct  this  gentleman  whither  he  may  require ; 
and,*^  added  he,  in  a  low  tone  as  the  Major  was 
departing,  **  if  you  reward  the  child,  be  careful 
he  catches  no  glimpse  of  your  purse  or  its  con- 
tents,—  above  all,  keep  him  before  you !  '^ 
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CHAPTER  V. 

With  thee,  my  btfk,  1 11  swiftly  go 

Across  the  foaming  brine, 
Nor  care  what  land  thoa  bear'st  me  to, 

So  not  again  to  mine. 

Btiok. 


OONSTBENATION. — ^▼ITUPnATION^ — KLPATRlATlOKd — k  COCK- 
TBT  CBUBOH-TARD,  AND  AN  UNKXFBCTKD  MXBTINO. 

Mr.  Broughton^s  suit  went  prosperously 
on  ;  his  next  object,  howeyer,  which  was  to  keep 
both  his  design  and  success  a  secret,  as  signiHT 
iailed;  the  wax  was  scarcely  cold  on  the  letter 
of  acceptance,  eie  the  World  (at  least  that  nst 
portion  of  it  contained  in  the  respective  dicles 
of  acquaintance  of  the  parties)  was  discnsshig 
all  its  particulars. 

Of  course  the  said  *<  World^'  was  much  shocked 
at  the  enormity  of  the  proceeding,  and  cune  to 
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the  charitable  conclusion,  as  these  sorts  of  Worlds 
usually  do,  that  the  Gentleman  was  out  of  his 
senses,  and  the  Lady  a  wretch. 

On  the  report  reaching  Miss  Magge^s  ears,  she 
positirelj  declined  to  believe  those  respectable 
oigans  till  her  eyes  also  should  add  their  testi- 
mony to  the  fiict ;  then,  indeed,  the  slight  aber- 
ration of  intellect  with  which  Mr.  Broughton  had 
been  iuTested  by  the  kindness  of  his  friends  at 
laige,  would  sink  to  nothing  compared  with  the 
raving  insanity  which,  as  she  declared,  would  be 
attributed  to  him  by  the  fair  spinster. 

''  The  Simpleton !  the  Madman !  the— the— 
the  superannuated  old  Jack  —  *"  she  could  not 
quite  pronounce  the  concluding  word  of  the 
climax,  —  *^  to  make  himself  miseiable  and  de- 
gimde  his  daughter  —  to  marry  at  his  time  of 
life, — and  such  a  little  ugly,  chattering,  insigni- 
ficant minx  too  ! — ifindeed  he  had  chosen  some 
intimate  friend, — some  one  used-  to  his  eccentri- 
cities, some  prudent,  experienced  person  such  as — ^ 
—  a  glow,  long  unknown,  stole  through  the 
lady^s  veins, —  a  feeble  blush,  probably  for  the 
last    time,  re-visited  her  sallow   cheek,  —  the 
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only  approach  to  *^  damask  ^  wKich  it  had  ex- 
perienced for  many  a  long  year, —  she  ughed, 
hut  she  had  not  courage  to  give  full  utterance  to 
the  peiBonal  pronoun. 

But  notwithstanding  all  this  <^  war  of  the 
many  against  two^  Mr.  Brougfaton  did  actniDy 
in  his  own  good  time  espouse  the  *^  little,  plsiiii 
&c.  &c."  individual  alluded  to, — and,  what  is  jet 
more  remarkable,  no  sooner  was  the  ceremony 
perfonned,  than  he  packed  up  four  new  bine 
coats  with  gilt  buttons,  and  a  proportionate  nam- 
ber  of  buckskin  habiliments,  in  a  traTelling  ctf* 
riage,  and  started,  at  the  rate  of  twdte  miles  an 
hour,  for  the  Continent. 

The  old  gentleman  was  desperate, — indeed  tbe 
highly  consistent  conduct  of  his  acquaintances  bid 
nearly  prodiiced  the  very  phrenzy  which  thej  bad 
foretold,-^-ahd  at  that  particular  juncture  bad  an 
embassy  to  the  potentate  %>f  Grim  Tartary,  tbe 
Pope,  Prester  John,  or  the  Gnmd  Llama  of 
Thibet,  been  offined  for  his  accq>tance,— -the 
command  of  an  expedition  of  discoToy  to  tbe 
North  Pole,  or  a  Poor  Law  CommissionflnUp 
in  the  Island  of  Owyhee, — he  had  scaxoelyde- 
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clined  the  appointment,  —  anything  would  have 
appeared  preferable  to  his  present  exposure  to 
the  commiseration  of  his  fiiends  and  the  extor- 
tions of  Major  Faulkland. 

It  so  happened,  however,  that  none  of  these 
diplomatic  situations  were  placed  at  his  disposal, 
80  he  took  up  the  Gazetteer. — Florence  was  the 
first  name  that  caught  his  eye : — 


"^  Of  sn  the  fidrat  dties  of  the  earth 
None  b  so  &ir  as  Florence."— 

Not  that  he  knew  anything  about  that,  but 
(air  or  foul,  to  Florence  did  he  determine  to 
bend  his  steps,  and  that  with  the  greater  readi- 
ness, perhaps,  because  he  had  frequently  met  a 
gentleman  who  had  passed  many  years  there, 
and  had  returned  very  nearly  as  stout  as  he 
set  out ;  from  which  circumstance  Mr.  Brough- 
ton  rery  justly  concluded,  not  only  that  there 
reaUy  was  such  a  place  as  Florence,  but  that 
there  was  also  a  possibility  of  journeying  thither, 
and  that  the  air  was  such  as  might,  in  par- 
ticular instances,  be  inhaled  by  English  lungs 

without  any  reasonable  dread  of  instant  decom- 

1  2 
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position, — matters  which  he  held  in  some  doubt 
as  regarded  **  foreign  parts,^^  in  general. 

*'  Frank,  my  boy,^  oud  he,  as  Ihey  sat  to- 
gether, in  what  he  called  his  study,  on  the  even- 
ing previous  to  his  marriage,  **  you  know  why 
I  do  tlus ; — you  can  bear  witness  that  my  sole 
object  in  thus  uniting  myself  with  Miss  Fara- 
ham  is  to  secure. a  comfortable  home  for  my 
poor  dear  girl  after  my  decease,  and  to  baulk 
that  cold-blooded  villain,  Faulkland,  of  one- 
third  of  his  expected  income.— -I  suppose  they 
will  laugh  at  me  a  good  deal,^  he  added,  after  a 
pause  :  ^*  well,  thank  Heaven,  I  shanH  hear 
them.  —  Do  you  know  what  Coolie  saya?"* 

Frank  smiled  slightly,  but  returned  no  answer. 

*'  Ah,  that  will  do— I  see,"*^  exclaimed  the 
bridegroom  in  expectancy,  **and  you  may  tell 
him  from  me  he  is  an  obstinate  old  blockhead 
not  to  appreciate  my  motives  better.  You,  at 
least,  don^t  doubt  me,  Frank  ?*^ 

^^Not  for  an  instant,^  replied  Sherborne 
eagerly. 

'*  Francis,^  pursued  the  old  man  in  a  graver 
tone  of  voice,  almost  amounting  to  solemnity; 
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*M  have  wioDged  you,  —  we  liave  all  wronged 
70U,  and  that  past  ledemption;  but  'tis  past, 
and  I  trust  foigiven.^ 

Sherborne  pressed  the  trembling  hand  that 
was  offered  him. 

'*  Yes,  yes,  I  know  it  is,^'  continued  Mr. 
Broughton ;  *^  but  I  have  one  favour  to  beg, 
Francis.  —  Faulkland  !  — though  the  ocean  will 
separate  us,  yet,  I  own,  I  dread  his  influence, 
•-*  sleeping  or  waking  that  bad  man's  form  still 
haunts  me ;  —  for  my  sake,  Frank,  —  for  the 
sake  of  one  who  must  be  nameless,  —  keep  a 
watchful  and  a  wary  eye  upon  that  man.^ 

Sherborne  said  nothing,  but  there  was  that 
in  his  flashing  eye  and  compressed  lips  that  told 
his  companion  the  injunction  was  unnecessary. 
A  long  and  a  sad  journey  was  in  prospect,  and 
he  proceeded  with  an  overflowing  heart  to  take 
his  leave  of  his  aged  friend. 

**  Heaven  bless  you !  ^  cried  the  latter,  a  tear 
starting  into  either  eye  as  he  spoke :  <*  you 
will  bid  fiurewell  to  Clara  ?^  Sherborne  shook 
his  head.  '*  Well,  perhaps  better  not ;  ^  it 
is  not  for  us,^  he  concluded,  *^  to  arraign  Provi- 
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dence,  but  had  it  been  jJeased  to  have  eon- 
fbimded  this  black  seheme  of  vilkmy,  we  would 
never  have  parted  in  this  world ;  as  it  is,  there 
is  a  something  which  tells  me  that  we  now  do  so 
for  the  last  time.^ 

On  quitting  Russell  Squaie  Frank  hastened  to 
place  himself  upon  the  Dover  mail :  —  it  was  a 
boisterous  night>  and  he  wrapped  his  box-ooat 
closely  around  him,  wondering,  as  he  watched  the 
men  carelessly  throwing  up  the  letter-bags,  if  amid 
the  various  miseries  they  would  arouse  on  the 
morrow,  any  one  prospect  would  be  unfolded  as 
dismal  as  his  own.  He  was  about  to  return  to 
his  Mher^s  house— -no  smiling  &ces«-no  ghd 
hearts  there  awaited  him :  it  was  a  house  of 
mouQUQg.  Julia,  the  playmate  of  his  youth 
— rthe  sympathising  sharer  of  his  later  trials, 
lay  a  corpse  within  its  walls. 

Although  various  and  extensive  have  been  the 
improvonents  lately  introduced  into  the  parish 
of  Meltham,  the  church  and  churchyard  have  by 
great  good  fortune  escaped  their  influence.  The 
vicarage,  as  has  been  stated,  is  completely  lemo- 
delled ;  the  medical  gentleman  has  affixed  a  new 
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and  brilliant  biass-plaie  to  his  door,  above  which  a 
hand,  adorned  with  graceful  flourishes,  dixects  at- 
tention to  '*  the  Night  bell,^  and  over  all  a 
stout  glass  bottle,  filled  with  a  pink  aperient,  is 
distinctly  visible  in  the  fSui->light ; — ^the  little  ale* 

house,  too,  — a  fiivour  conceded  to  the  reiterated 

• 

requests  of  the  '<  nobility  and  gentry^  of  the 
neighbourhood, — has  erected  a  flag-staff,  and  four 
green  boxes,  in  a  small  potato-field ;  an  adjoin- 
ing half  acre  has  been  tastefully  laid  out  in  cab- 
bages and  gooseberry  bushes,  the  whole  forming, 
as  we  gather  from  a  rainbow-looking  inscription 
over  the  entrsnce,  *<  A  delightful  tea-garden, 
with  extensive  pleasure-grounds.^ 

But  the  churchyard  still  exists  simple  and 
retired  as  when  it  received  within  its  cold  bosom 
the  fafoken-hearted  Julia — it  lies  buried  in  wood, 
being  separated  from  the  park  of  a  nobleman,  the 
patron  of  the  living,  and  of  which  park  it  seems 
to  form  a  portion,  by  a  thick  screen  of  yew  and 
cypress ;  these,  planted  in  a  semicirele,  close  up 
nearly  to  either  extremity  of  the  church,  while 
tall  forest  trees  towering  beyond,  appear,  like 
gigantic  warders,  to  be  defending  the  peaceful 
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spot  lilike^m  the  inconions  of  the  tempest  and 
of  man. 

All  here  was  hashed  and  still  as  if  eadi  home 
was  tenantless,  and  the  Tillage  contained  no  in- 
habitant save  those  who  were  gathered  here,  — 
as  if  the  medical  gentleman  had  done  his  wont, 
then  tied  up  his  night-bell,  swallowed  the  pink 
aperient  over  the  door,  and  departed  in  aeaich 
of  his  patients  to  another  clime. 

Giadaallj  the  clattering  of  hoo6  on  the  rough 
and  uneven  road  broke  upon  the  stillness  of  the 
night ;  and  a  horseman,  wrapped  in  a  large 
cloak,  reined  up  his  steed  by  the  churchjaid- 
gate:  he  dismounted,  and,  fastening  his  bridle 
to  the  nil,  entered  the  burial  ground.  No 
breath  was  stirring,  no  sound  was  audible — a 
bright  harvest-moon,  rising  above  the  leafy  screen 
before  alluded  to,  shone  full  upon  the  ivj-dad 
tower  of  :the  old  grey  church,  and  left  half  the 
enclosure  wrapped  in  the  deepest  gloom. 

The  traveller  paused: — the  witchery  of  the 
scene  conjured  up  feelings  strange  to  his  breast 
—  it  was  a  spot,  it  was  an  hour^  to  drown  all 
consciousness  of  the  present  — to  recall  the  past. 
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—  to  induce  vagae   dim  apprehensions  of  the 
future. 

He  gave  one  glance  towards  the  silent  village 
thai  slept  in  the  moonlight  below,  then  looked 
on  the  green  turf,  beneath  which  their  <*  rude 
forefathers^  ky  sunk  in  that  deeper  sleep ;  — - 
his  was  not  a  spirit  to  wander  long  amid  such 
thoughts,  and  he  passed  on  to  the  object  of  his 
visit. 

Quitting  the  narrow  pathway,  he  strode  over 
the  grass-grown  mounds  towards  the  extreme 
edge  of  the  churchyard,  where  the  yew  trees 
threw  their  darkest  shade,  till  treading  upon 
some  earth  that  had  been  lately  broken  up,  he 
drew  hastily  back.  Nothing  told  of  the  bosom, 
so  lately  warm,  that  lay  but  a  few  feet  beneath 
his  heel ;  yet  his  frame  shook  as  though  a  spectre 
had  crossed  his  path— -he  felt  he  was  standing 
above  that  once-loved  form  which  had  so  often 
drunk  in  life  and  happiness  from  his  smiles  — he 
threw  back  his  cloak,  and  tore  the  handkerchief 
from  his  swelling  throat. 

<'  Poor  fond  girl !  ^  he  muttered,  ''  I  have 

quenched  the  light  in  thine  eyes,  and  chilled 

I  6 
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tby  happy  heart.  I  did  not  deem,^  he  added, 
in  a  low  hnaky  tone,  '^the  blow  would  have 
sunk  so  de^.^ — At  this  moment  a  heavy  hand 
was  laid  upon  his  shoulder. 

The  tiayeller  started  —  the  unexpectedness  of 
the  shodc  sent  the  blood  rushing  back  to  his 
heart:  recoYering  himself,  however,  in  an  in- 
stant, he  demanded  fiercely  the  cause  of  so  ab- 
rupt and  rude  a  salutation. 

The  individual  who  had  thus  approadied  him 
unperoeived,  gaxed  steadily  for  sonie  momenta  on 
his  flushed  brow,  then  pointing  towards  the  giave 
below  said  slowly,  ^  You  triumph,  air — your 
victim  liea  before  you.**^ 

<^  Ha  !  Sherborne !  ^  exdaimed  the  other : 
<<  pass  on  !  — or,  spy  and  coward  as  you  are  — 
1 11  strike  you  to  the  ground.^ 

«<  I  am  loth,  Migw  Fanlkland,''  replied  Fiaiik, 
«to  disturb  that  wholesome  remone  whidi» 
standing  where  you  do,  must  wring  evai  year 
beart ;  — but  I  must  do  my  enand.^' 

*^  Errand  ?  — -  what  enand  can  you  have  to 
meP    and  firom  whomP*^    was  the   reply,  nt- 
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tered  in  a  tone  approaching  to  menace,  yet 
tremulona  withal,  and  as  if  chedced  by  some 
powerful  and  controlling  emotion. 
.  *^  A  melancholy  one,*^  said  Sherborne ;  <*  and 
from  one  who  never  will  trouble  you  with  me^ 
sage  more.** 

^^  Be  brief,  sir,''  returned  the  Major,  haugh- 
tUy. 

^*  Receiye  this,^  pursued  Frank,  giving  into 
the  hand  of  the  other  a  plain  gold  ring :  ^<  you 
may  remember  it  -~  the  hand  on  which  it  rested 
is  even  now  between  us  —  the  wearer  bade  me 
restore  it  to  him  who  placed  it  there,  trust- 
ing that  it  might  sometimes  recall  a  kind  re- 
membrance of  her,  and  a  gleam  of  affection  for 
her  child;  and  further,  she  bade  me  say,  her 
dying  pmyer  was  that  Heaven  might  forgive 
him  as  she  did. — Farewell,  Captain.  Mwntague! 
'^•here  —  by  her  grave  I  render  up  my  trust  !^ 

Faulkland  thrust  the  ring  within  his  bosom, 
and  without  a  word  in  answer  to  the  concluding 
sucssm,  though  the  sound  of  the  assumed  name, 
under  which  his  viUanies  had  been  perpetrated, 
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ing  with  them  anything  material  to  influence  the 
fortunes  of  those  connected  with  our  tale.  Mr. 
Broughton  continued  to  reside  with  hia  ftmily  at 
Florence.  The  Major  was  living  a  life  exceed- 
ingly grateful  to  one  of  his  peculiar  bent  He 
had  achieved  CrockfordX  engaged  rooms  in  the 
Albany,  introduced  a  cab  of  unrivalled  style,  and 
was  supposed  to  be  honoured  with  very  paiticolar 
approbation  by  the  premUrt  danseusc  of  the 
Opem.  As  for  Frank,  he  had  located  himself 
again  in  his  quiet  chambers,  and  applied  himself 
to  the  study  of  Coke  upon  Littleton,  et  id  genus 
offtne,  with  more  perseverance  if  not  with  the 
eneigy  of  former  times. 

One  morning — ^it  might  be  nearly  a  year  since 
he  had  recurred  to  his  studies  in  hia  old  abode, 
—  on  returning  from  his  moming^s  walk,  he 
Sftncied  himself  r^arded  ^th  unusual  interest 
by  a  gentleman  who  kept  at  no  great  distance 
in  his  wake. 

Frank  quickened  his  pace,  but  although  his 
pursuer  appeared,  like  Hamlet,  **  somewhat  &t 
and  scant  of  breath,"**  he  nevertheless  tripped  ob 
with  marvellous  activity.    Determined  not  to  be 
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dogged,  Frank  increased  his  speed  as  much  as 
possible  without  breaking  into  an  actual  canter; 
still  his  obese  friend  did  not  appear  to  lose  way, 
but  bounded  lightly  on  like  an  Indian-rubber 
gentleman. 

Sherborne  at  length  began  to  feel  annoyed 
at  his  assiduity,  and  in  order  to  put  a  final 
stop  to  a  proceeding  which  he  disliked  he  knew 
not  why,  turned  abruptly  down  the  first  street 
that  presented  itself,  and  after  a  quarter  of  an 
bourns  sharp  walking  regained  his  apartments  by 
a  drcuitous  route. 

He  had  hardly  seated  himself  and  pkced  a  for- 
midable array  of  books  in  convenient  order  be- 
fore him,  when  the  little  scrubby  hobble-de-hoy, 
who  in  our  Inns  of  Courts  usually  unites  the 
offices  of  derk,  porter,  and  valet,  to  young  gen* 
tiemen  learned  in  the  law,  informed  him  that 
a  gentleman  desired  to  speak  with  him ;  an  or* 
der  for  the  said  gentleman'^s  admission  having 
been  issued,  to  his  surprise,  the  same  corpulent 
individual  who  had  so  lately  been  hunting  him, 
and  whom  he  had  flattered  himself  he  had  just 
distanced  so  cleverly,  was  ushered  in. 
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*^Don''t  be  alarmed,  sir,— donH  be  alaimed, 
sir,^  he  exclaimed,  peroeiving  that  Fnnk  was 
about  to  rise — Frank  was  never  less  alanned  in 
his  life,  but  his  visiter  had  been  aocostomed 
to  inspire  terror  wherever  he  went»  and  assomed 
its  presence  now  as  a  matter  of  course. — ^^  DonU 
be  finghtened,  my  visit  is  not  professional.^ 

^^  It  is  not  one  of  mere  ceremony  I  should 
imagine^  replied  Sherborne  smiling. 

<«  Oh  no,  by  no  means — ^no !  I  presume  I  have 
the  honour  of  addressing  Mr.  Sherborne?^ — 
Frank  bowed^i — *^  and  perhaps  you  are  not  awsre 
who  is  the  personage  that  has  that  honour  ?  "^ 

Frank  intimated  that  he  was  so  fiur  unfortunate. 

^^  I,  sir,^  pursued  the  stout  gentleman,  bring- 
ing his  feet  into  the  third  position  and  throw- 
ing  back  his  head,  a  movement  which  muck 
iacilitated  the  disengaging  of  his  shirt-frill,  and 
materially  aided  the  effect  of  the  attitude.  *^  h 
sir,  am  Mr.  Isaaks-^(Ae  Mr.  Isaaks — sworn 
officer  of  the  Sheriff  for  the  county  of  Middlesex, 
and  at  your  service — ^^he  bowed  with  dignity. 

<<  Indeed,""  said  Frank. 

''  Fact,""  rejoined  the  other ;  *<  but  do  not  be 
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nervouB — I  have  cast  off  the  officer ;  he  has  not 
entered  this  apartment ; — here,  sir, — I  am  proud 
to  say, — I  am  bnt  plain  Mr.  Isaaks." 

Without  paying  much  attention  to  this  nice 
distinction,  Frank  inquired  in  what  chaiacter 
and  for  what  purpose  <*  plain  Mr.  Isaaks,*^  i—  our 
old  acquaintance,  whose  weight,  in  every  sense  of 
the  word,  had  much  increased  since  last  we  en- 
joyed the  felicity  of  his  society, — ^had  given  him 
the  pleasure  of  his  company. 

**  Before  I  leply  at  length  to  your  very  na- 
tuial  question,^^  returned  the  Jew,  *<  will  you 
be  good  enough  to  inform  me  if  you  are  not 
aetmg  as  agent,  confidential  adviser  —  man  of 
business  in  short,  to  a  gentleman  of  the  name 
of  Broughton,  of  Lindsay  Court,  in  Kent,  who 
'has  been  for  some  time  past  living  in  Italy  ?^ 

**  I  am  chaiged  with  the  superintendence  of 
that  gentleman'^s  estates  during  his  absence,  un- 
questionably,^ said  Frank. 

^*  Umph  !  ^  ejaculated  Mr.  Isaaks ;  **  now,  sir, 
can  you  oblige  me  so  far  as  to  say  whether,  im- 
mediately previous  to  his  departure  from  Eng- 
land, Mr.  Broughton  executed  any  deed  of  im- 
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portance,— -of  comse  I  mean  any  deed  exdna^rc 
of  those  connected  with  his  maidage  ?^ 

**  None,  sir,  I  shotdd  concetve  of  any  an* 
portance  to  a  perfect  stranger,^  replied  Sherbcme 
coolly. 

'<  Ah,  exactly,'*  said  Mr.  Isaaks ;  <«  but  pisy, 
sir,  do  not  view  me  in  the  very  on&YOiizable 
light  you  appear  to  see  me  in ;  beUeve  me,  sir, 
I  take  a  very  deep  interest, —  I  don't  exi^ge- 
mte  at  all  when  I  say  I  take  a  very  deq»  in- 
terest«- very  deep  indeed  in  Mr.  Bronghton^'s 
family.  I  have  the  honour  to  be  a  good  deal 
employed,  sic,  by  one  of  its  roembeis ; — ^we  aie 
under  great  and  mutual  obligations  to  one 
another. — ^Now,  air,  all  I  wish  you  to  inf<»m 
me  of  is  —  onlfr  to  avoid  the  delay  of  an  appli- 
cation by  letter,  —  whether  the  venerable  head 
of  that  fionily  executed  any  bond  to  the  amount 
of  some  thousands  in  August  last  ?  ^ 

*'  I  can  guess  the  name  of  your  employer,  sir,^ 
said  Frank,  ^<  though  I  confess  I  do  not  see  the 
motives  for  the  inquiry.^ 

'*  Quite  honourable— air,  nothing  but  !'* 
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intorrapted  the  boilifF,  placing  his  hand  upon  the 
spot  ivhich,  in  mankind  in  geneialy  is  said  to  con- 
tain the  heart. 

«  Doubtless»^  continued  Sherborne,  "  and  as 
there  can  be  no  reason  to  the  contrary,  I  have  no 
hesitation  in  saying  that  Mr.  Broughton  executed 
no  such  instrument,  as  the  one  you  allude  to, 
with  my  knowledge,  and  that  he  could  acaicely 
have  done  so  without  it.^ 

"  Oh !  oh  !  he  didn't-nlidn't  he  ?""  exclaimed 
Mr.  Isaaks  jumping  up, — **  that^s  quite  sufficient : 
—  good-day,  sir ;  your  most  obedient.  — •  Pray 
don^t  trouble  yourself, — I  can  let  myself  out,— I 
rather  prefer  it." 

And  before  Frank,  had  he  been  so  minded, 
could  hare  reached  the  stair,  the  door  had  closed 
upon  his  visiter. 

*<  Now  what,  in  heaven^s  name,  does  all  this 
mean?^^  quoth  Mr.  Frank  Sherborne  to  him- 
self;— ^but  as  the  person  whom  he  addressed 
knew  nothing  about  the  matter,  of  course  he 
received  no  information  on  the  subject. 

Early  as  it  yet  was,  the  bailiff  on  quitting 
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Sherborne's  chambers,  proceeded  thonghtfiiDy 
yet  rapidly  towards  the  apartments  of  Major 
Faalkland. 

On  reaching  the  Piccadilly  entrance  of  the 
Albany,  a  tall,  awkwardly-built  man,  habited  in 
a  rough  great-coat  with  wooden  buttons,  lounged 
up  to  him  and  touched  his  hat. 

**'  He  is  safe  ?**  asked  the  Jew  with  eageness : 
— ^the  man  removed  the  stump  of  a  very  black  cigir 
from  his  mouth,  squirted  the  juice  dexterously  oat 
of  one  comer  of  it,  and  replied  simply,  ^  Saferer 
nor  the  Monument  —  Bill  ^s  at  Mother  eud.^ 

*^  Then  keep  close  —  PU  make  myself  heiid 
if  I  require  assistance.**  The  man  leaned  back 
against  the  wall  and  winked  —  it  cost  him  less 
exertion  than  a  reply  or  even  a  word  of  assent 
would  have  done,  and  he  was  evidently  an  eco- 
nomist in  labour. 

Mr.  Isaaks  proceeded  without  further  delay 
straight  to  the  Major's  rooms,  and  (bund  that 
gentleman,  albeit  at  a  very  unfiuhionable  hour, 
not  only  dressed,  but  on  the  point  of  salljing 
forth  to  take  a  ride  in  the  Park. 

''  Servant,  Major,""  said  Mr.  Isaaks,  seating 
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hiflMelf  and  throwing  his  gloyes  verj  hard  into 
the  bat  which  he  had  pUiced  between  his  feet : 
**  sorry  to  detain  yoU)  — fine  morning  for  a  ride, 
^-  but  just  two  minutes,  if  you  please.**^ 

Faulkland  hesitated  for  a  moment,  then  seated 
himself  with  an  air  of  undisguised  impatience. 

*'  Heard  from  the  Governor  lately?^''  inquired 
Mr.  Isaaks,  looking  up — **  quite  well,  I  hope  ?  '*^ 

"  Well  .^''  repeated  the  Major :  **  yes,  he  is 
well,  and^  —  he  appended  a  little  wish,  bearing 
some  relation  to  the  old  gentleman^s  eventual 
comfort. 

^  Wonderful  how  marrying  again  agrees  with 
some  folks."" 

Faulkland  not  caring  either  to  admit  or  deny 
this  important  proposition,  the  Jew  proceeded. 
^*  It  is  lucky  he  is  well,  as  there  is  a  little  grain 
of  difficulty  arisen  about  that  bond  of  his.^ 

"  The  interest  has  been  paid  to  the  day,  has 
it  not  f^  asked  the  Major. 

*<  Oh,  quite  a  pattern  for  punctuality — sharp 
to  a  second,"^  returned  the  other.  "  It  isnH  for 
that ;  —  noy  bless  you,  the  hitch  hangs-  on  the 
principal.^ 
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The  least  possible  change  passed  over  Fmlk- 
land^s  countenance  ;— >it  was  gone  in  an  instant; 
but,  slight  as  it  iras,  it  did  not  escape  the  keen 
eye  of  the  wary  Israelite. 

**  Phoo !  ^  said  the  Major,  with  a  forced  smile, 
<^  the  principal  is  safe  enough  ;  old  Broughton's 
name  is  good  for  ten  times  the  sum.*** 

"  Ten  times  ten  is  a  hundred  —  a  hundred 
thousand ! — Well,  perhaps  it  is,^^ said  Mr.  Isaab; 
^^  but  how  if  he  never  happened  to  put  his  name 
to  any  such  security  ?'^ 

'«  What  bantering  is  this  ^  said  Faolkbnd, 
haughtily. 

"  Why,  as  you  say,  it  u  a  joke/*  replied  Mr. 
Isaaks ;  ^*  and  an  uncommon  lively  one  too^ 
a  trifle  too  practical,  perhaps,  and  it  isn*t  ctfy 
to  say  where  it  may  end.^ 

*^  You  foiget  yourself,  sir,^  said  the  Major 
rising ;  **  your  pleasantry  is  past  my  ccnspie- 
hensiou.^* 

<'  Hold ! ''  said  the  Jew,  phdng  himself  beforr 
the  door :  <<  in  five  words,  that  bond  is  a  (oftgaj^ 
Majox  Faulkland — can  you  comprehend  (hat  ?" 

*<  A  foigery,"  repeated  the  other,  with  all  tke 
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outward  appeaxance  of  astoniahment  be  could 
auinmon  to  his  aid. 

**  A  forgery  —  and  you  know  it !  *'  returned 
laaaka  coolly. 

'^'Tis  fidse  as  hell!*'  exclaimed  Faulkland. 
**  I  could  swear  to  the  signature  among  a  thou- 
sand forgeries.*^ 

*<  Yes,"  answered  the  bailiff,  <'  it  tf  well  done 
—devilish  well  done — it  bit  me^  and  there  is  but 
(me  man  in  England  that  can  do  that — how  you. 
got  at  him  is  no  affair  of  mine.^ 

"Villain— Mat r  cried  Paulkland;  "you 
shall  answer  for  this  by  all  — " 

*^  Come,  come.  Major,  what  is  the  use  of 
swearing ;  as  you  won't  take  my  word  for  it,  you 
must  just  come  to  the  office  —  your  old  room  is 
disengaged,  and  a  very  little  time  —  a  month  or 
so  at  most  will  bring  us  word  from  the  old  gen- 
tleman himself.'* 

**  And  by  what  authority,  sir,  do  you  make 
this  demand  ?  '*  asked  Faulkland. 

The  bailiff  smiled — took  a  pinch  of  snuff, 
pointed  to  the  comer  of  a  leathern  case  emerging 
from  his  breast-pocket,  and  pushed  his  snuff-box 
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across  to  the  Major.     For  a  minute  they  re- 
garded each  other  without  speaking. 

^^  In  short,  you  are  blown.  Major,"  at  length 
said  Mr.  Isaaks,  breaking  silence,—**  one  word 
from  me  and  you  hang  like  a  dog  !'* 

Faulkland  made  no  reply,  bat  opening  a 
drawer  in  the  table  drew  out  a  small  pistol,  and 
presenting  it  cocked  at  his  companion,  asked 
composedly,  *^  And  what  is  there  to  prefent  my 
Securing  your  silence  for  ever  ?  —  a  touch  of  tbe 
finger  does  it,  and  a  man  may  as  well  awing  for 
murder  as  for  forgery." 

Mr.  Isaaks  seemed  to  feel  the  full  force  of 
this  argument ;  he  turned  pale  and  glanced  nther 
uneasily  towards  the  door. 

**  Stir  and  I  pull,**  said  Faulkland,  coolly. 

<*  You  admit  the  fact  ?^  inquired  Isaaks,  dog- 
gedly. 

**  I  admit  nothing,"  returned  the  Major; 
**.but  there,^  he  added,  replacing  the  we^Mm  in 
the  spot  whence  he  had  taken  it,  '*  I  can  tmtt 
you  ^— it' is  not  your  interest  to  betray  me,  or  I 
would  have  put  it  beyond  your  power." 

'*  Why,  as  you  j»y,  I  should  be  sorry  to  do 
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the  ungenteel  thing,  or  hurt  the  delicacy  of  a 
fiiend,^  returned  the  other. 

**  At  the  certain  loss  of  ten  thousand  pounds,*^ 
added  the  Major ;  ^*  I  belieTe  you  :*^  that  do* 
cument  must  be  destroyed.**^ 

*<  And  what  security  have  I,^  asked  the  Jew, 
**  that  you  will  not  fly  the  country  ?  ** 

"  The  very  best,""  answered  Faulkhmd,  *«  my 
interest  forbids  it ;  —  name  your  price.^' 

The  Jew  paused,  and  from  the  unconnected 
woids  that  fell  from  him,  such  as  ^*  monies  sunk^' 
— ^**  life  insurance** — "  compounding  felony,*' — 
seemed  to  be  running  over  in  his  mind  the  items 
of  a  bill  of  costs. 

At  this  moment  the  door  was  thrown  violently 
open,  and  Mr.  Robert  Coryton,  bearing  a  double 
sheet  of  the  Times  newspaper  <^  dispkyed,  pro- 
per,**  stumbled  headlong  into  the  apartment  * 

*'  It  is  aU  U  P,**  he  gasped,  flourishing  the 
paper,  and  staring  alternately  at  Faulkland  and 
his  companion,  **Fuimus  Troes!  and  no  mis- 
Uke."" 

''  The  fool  is  mad,'*  cried  Faulkland,  stenily. 

**  Or  drunk,''  suggested  Mr«  Isaaks. 

TOL.    III.  K 
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<*  Drunk  T  repeated  the  intnidet ;  ^^  no,  by 
Mars,  Bacchus,  Apollo  Tirorum ! — ^No,  never 
was  anybody  m<»e  sober  in  this  voild — not  s 
hope,  not  a  diance  left  though.  Read  that,  or 
listen : — 

<<  <  At  Florence,  on  the  8th  of  June,  the  lady 
of  John  Broughton,  of  Lindsay  Court,  in  the 
county  of  Kent,  Esquire,  of  a  son  and  heir.'  ^ 

««  D — ^nation/^  shouted  Faulkland,  spiiif^ 
from  his  seat,  as  the  Jew  darted  forward  at  the 
same  moment  to  secure  his  prej. 

He  was  too  late, — the  table,  purposely  upset 
by  the  other,  impeded  his  progress,  Corytoa, 
in  his*  abrupt  entrance,  had  left  the  room  door 
open, —  the  key  on  the  outside.  Faulkknd 
gained  it,*-— passed  it, — ^in  an  instant  shot  tk» 
bolt,  and  cut  off  pursuit. 

*'  Hs  HAS  LOST  THS  OAMX,  BT  HkATXK  !  * 

said  Mr.  Bob  Coryton. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Faintly  u  tolls  the  erenixig  chimey 
Our  voices  keep  tone  sod  our  oan  keep  time. 
But  when  the  wind  blows  off  the  shore^ 
Oh  sweetly  we  11  rest  our  wesry  ow. 
Row,  brothers,  row ! 

MOORB* 


Duncan  is  in  his  graTe : 

After  life's  fitful  ferer  he  sleeps  well  • 

Treason  has  done  its  worst,— «  nor  steel  nor  poison. 

Malice  domestic,  fore^  leTy,  nothing 

Can  touch  him  further. 

MadfetlL 


THX  nO-NIO.— rOBTRT  AND  nOBON  PIBw— KBW-COMBIS 
AJrO  OCOOMBBIS.  —  NBWS  TWOM  ABBOAD.— DBATB  AND 
ABDUCTION. 

**  Tis  he !— well  met  in  any  hour  !  ^— «zc]aim- 
ed  Ifr.  Geoige  Hazeldine»  pnlling  up  his  cabriolet 
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sharp  in  the  middle  of  R^nt  Street,  to  addies 
Mr.  Francis  Sherborne ;  *<  come,  scnpe  your 
boots,  Frank,  and  jnmp  in.** 

The  diminutiye  tiger,  to  whom  we  hare  al- 
luded in  the  eailier  part  of  this  Tecadoos 
ratiye,  sprang  to  the  rein*  He  was  one  of  tli^ 
gentlemen  with  whom,  according  to  the  poet, 
«  Time  stands  Btill  withaL^  Whether  a  co- 
pious administration  of  alcohol  in  early  life  had 
anested  Nature  in  her  progree,  as  a  drun  of 
gin  is  used  to  stunt  a  puppj,  or  from  whatefcr 
other  cause  it  might  proceed,  the  urchin,  though 
so  many  months  had  flown  over  lus  head  in  the 
interval,  seemed  to  be  not  an  bch  taller,  nor  an 
ounce  header,  than  when  we  last  parted  with  him  — 

Frank,  having  complied  with  the  directkos 
given  him,  and  assumed  his  seat,  hia  ^  eiqnisite** 
friend  thus  continued  —  *'  That  young 
must  carry  more  weight  yet:  when  the 
throws  her  head  up  she  lifts  him,  topa  and  all, 
completely  oflT  the  ground ;  —  but  te 
— You  know  Miss  Alleine  ?^^ 

**  I  have  seen  hes,^  replied  FianL 

**  Seen  her !''  muttered  his  compaaiQA;  * 
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would  think  jou  were  talking  of  a  coal  mine,  or 
Mount  Ve8u?iu8.  Don't  you  admire  her-^^dore 
ker?'' 

*'  She  is  a  yery  fine  girl,"*  replied  Sherborne, 
with  a  smile ;   '^  but  I  know  so  little  of  her.** 

**  Yon  shall  know  more,**  intermpted  Hazel- 
dine  :  **  I  myself  do  admire  her  and  adore  her, 
and  what  proof  do  yon  suppose  I  have  given  of 
my  adoration  ?** 

'<  Proposed  to  her?"  said  Frank. 

'*  Heayen  forbid  !**  cried  the  other,  with  a  slight 
start :  **  how  coolly  you  utter  that  awful  word  ! 
No,— -I  haye  not  done  that  exactly ;  but  I  haye, 
for  her  sweet  sake,  actually  lent  myself  to  a  pic- 
nic party  —  you  must  support  me  through  the 
perils  of  the  day.^^ 

*'  I  ? — ^redly,  my  dear  Geoige,**  returned 
Fiank  Sherborne,  '*  it  is  impossible.^ 

**  Of  course  it  is,^  said  Mr.  Hazeldine ;  ^*  but 
though  that  is  an  objection,  neyertheless  and 
notwithstanding  you  must  come  —  so  listen  — 
we  embark  from  the  lawn  at  Fulham, — row  up  to 
Pope^s  yillap— or  *  pull  up,^  I  am  told,  is  the  pro* 
per  term ;— «id  there  eat  a  groat  many  pigeon 
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pies,  and  drink  a  great  deal  of  champagne 
the  chiU  off;' 

<*  Ay,  —  without  chain  or  tables,  and  with  a 
very  limited  supply  of  crockery — that,  I  believe, 
is  what  they  call  a  pic-nic.^ 

In  his  present  fiame  of  mind  Frank  had  no 
great  devotion  to  the  deed,  but  Hazeldine,  who 
really  liked  him,  was  urgent;  so  that,  in  fine,  after 
a  little  more  persuasion,  the  impossibility  was 
bottled  up  for  another  occasion,  and  he  con- 
sented to  be  called  for  on  the  following  morning 
at  **  twelve  precisely.'' 

^«  One  wofiy'^  said  Haxeldine,  as  they  parted ; 
— ^^  you  will  pardon  my  alluding  to  it,  but  it  is 
A  point  that  might  escape  you : — ^weare  all  to  be 
in  pure  whites— and  if  you  could  conveniently 
be  uniform — ** 

''  Well,  well,**  replied  Frank  laughing,  «  mU 
plura  nitent^  I  will  not  prove  one  of  the  sombre 
spots— five  thee  well." 

A  brilliant  morning  succeeded,  the  glass  got 
up  in  a  hurry  just  in  time  to  save  its  credit,  and 
everything  portended  a  lovely  day ;  cabmen  were 
smoking  the  pipes  of  discontent,  and  their 
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nble  cattle  prepared  for  a  <*  yrhole  holiday."^ — If 
any  one  animal  enjoys  a  fine  day  more  than  an« 
other  it  mnst  sorely  be  a  hackney-coach  horse. 

"  Singolar,^  said  Frank,  *^a  pio-nic  and  na 
lain!^ 

*<  By  no  means  singular,^  returned  Mr.  Hazel-' 
dine,  *^  it  always  used  to  rain  on  these  occa-i 
nons,  I  grant  you,  but  as  the  man  in  the  play* 
says,  *  nous  avan$  change  ttnU  ceia,^— 4t  is  low 
and  common-place  now.*^ 

A  short  drive  brought  the  friends  to  the  place 
of  embarkation;  it  was  one  of  those  delightful 
lawns  bordering  on  the  Thames,  in  the  immediate 
neighbourhood  of  Fulham.  On  their  aiiiTal  si 
confused  and  distant  din  led  them  to  that  portion 
of  the  grounds  where  a  party  was  already  as- 
sembled by  the  water^s  edge. 

''  This  is  what  I  dreaded,""  said  Hazeldine, 
pressing  the  arm  of  his  friend,  **  those  infernal 
fellows  will  talk  so  much.^ 

The  crowd,  which  at  first  resembled  a  huge 
unformed  mass,  now  gradually  resolved  itself  into 
the  distmct  persons  of  some  ten  or  a  dozen  gen- 
tlemen, with  ladies  ia  the  proportion  of  three 

B  6 
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to  iwo,  mnd  of  cveij  shspe  and  nae  tliat  fcmile 
delicacy  is  wont  to  assume*  Two  laige  boats,  ndl 
fhmUied  witk  awnings  and  nnion-jadu,  floated 
at  their  feet, — servants  were  biisilj  engaged  in 
storing  awaj  a  respectable  caigo  of  hampen,  and 
notwithstanding  ibe  emhanassing  aid  of  the  more 
active  gentlemen,  ancceeded  at  length  in  getting 
everything  pmparcd  for  a  start. 

^<  Now  then,^  exclaimed  a  stoat  iadiTidoal  in 
Tcry  tight  trousers  and  lemonJdd  gloves,  who 
kindly  took  npon  himself  the  lesponsilulity  of 
acting  as  admiia], — ^  we  are  all  here  bat  Smith- 
son  Smith ; — as  he  has  not  thought  proper  to  be 
in  time,  we  must  start  without  him.** 

A  warm  discussion  now  ensued — all  the  nrnmuft^ 
said  all  at  once,  that  it  was  too  bad  to  leave  any 
young  man  behind,— -it  was  so  unkind,  so  aetf* 
ish  — so  shocking ; — one  middle-aged  lady  from 
Clapham  Rise,  said  it  was  wicked  ! — ^The  other 
party  was  more  numerous  and  almost  aa  ener- 
getic. Jupiter  Picnickius  held  the  &te  of  Saaith 
in  equal  scales  the  trembling  balance,  now  thiai 
now  that  way  inclinea  —  the  contest  r^ges  with 
increasing  yiolence,  till  a  gentleman  who,  with 
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time  others,  had  hitherto  stood  aloof  and  said 
nothing,  briefly  remarked^  that  **  though  they 
might  be  complacent  enough  to  vait  the  con- 
Tenience  of  Mr.  Smith  —  the  tide  in  all  prob»* 
bility  would  not  be  so  accommodating.** 

This  decided  the  affidr,  Smith  and  his  fortunes 
kicked  the  beam,  and  the  embarkation  commenced. 

As  the  four  reserved  gentlemen,  who  were 
members  of  the  Bellerophon  Cutter  Club,  took 
possession  of  the  benches  of  one  of  the  boats, 
meaning  glances  passed  between  them,— short 
scientific  remarks  were  uttered  in  a  low  tone  on 
the  length  and  poize  of  the  oars,  and  mysterious 
allusions  made  to  neap  tides  and  other  matters 
connected  with  the  more  recondite  bnnches  of 
Thames  navigation. 

Meanwhile  Mr.  Montgomery  Brown,  the  stout 
captain  of  the  other  vessel,  found  a  strange  lack 
of  able-bodied  watermen ;  he  applied  in  the  most 
reqiectfol  terms  to  Hazeldine  for  assistance  :  that 
gentleman,  however,  merely  put  up  his  glass 
and  stared  at  him  by  way  of  reply. 

<«  Come,  then,  Milkington,  we  must  have  you,** 
said  Mr.  Brovm. 
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A  joimg  man  with  a  litde  romid,  bullet  littd 
and  a  face  like  a  milliner's,  replied  as  ^  gently 
as  any  snckiDg  doye," — *'  He*d  latker  not,  he 
should  prefer  sitting  with  the  ladies."^ 

*^  What  on  earth  shall  we  do  ? — Come,  Black, 
there's  a  good  fellow,— do  come  and  give  us  the 
stroke.'' 

Mr.  Black  rose,  so  did  his  three  companions, 
and  all  with  a  simultaneous  movement  stepped 
into  the  adjoining  boat.  The  ladies  screamed  in 
unanimity,  and  some  of  the  gentlemen  looked 
terrified. 

*'  Bless  my  soul !"  exclaimed  Mr.  Montgomery 
Brown  in  undisguised  alarm,  **  what  are  you 
about  ?  I  only  want  one.'^ 

"  We  always  pull  together,"  mildly  remarked 
Mr.  Black. 

**  Then  get  back,  in  Heaven's  name !"  returned 
the  other. 

The  ^*  Bellerophons  ^  resumed  their  places,  and 
a  Mr.  Wadd^  who  ^^  did  not  know  whether  he 
could  row  or  not,"  was  selected  to  fill  the  vacant 
6eat. 

"  All  right  !^-off  she  goes ; — now  pull  away ! " 
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died  Mr.  Montgomery  Brown;  '*  time  —  time 
Number  two  ! — Wadd,  my  boy,  you  must  really 
keep  time.^ 

Wadd  looked  rather  confused,  turned  very 
red,  and  began  keeping  it  at  such  a  remarkable 
rate  as  to  drench  completely,  in  a  reasonable  num- 
ber of  strokes,  three-fourths  of  his  party.  The 
other  boat  meanwhile  was  pursuing  its  course 
prosperously ;  Messrs.  Black  et  cetera^  bending 
to  their  oars  as  if  the  credit  of  the  whole  British 
navy,  and  particularly  that  portion  of  it  known 
as  the  Bellerophon  Cutter  Club,  depended  upon 
their  individual  and  combined  exertions. 

**  How  tired  you  will  be ! "  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Alleine  compassionately.  Mr.  Bhick  shook  his 
head,  and  redoubled  his  efforts,  occasionally  in- 
terchanging  grim  smiles  with  his  friends  as  the 
distance  between  them  and  the  opposition  boat  in- 
creased. But  alas  !  for  the  perishable  nature  of 
aquatic  as  well  as  earthly  glory : — ^they  had  barely 
reached  Kew  Bridge,  when  they  had  the  mor- 
iification  of  seeing  their  adversaries  shoot  by,  at- 
tached to  the  stem  of  a  Richmond  steamer.  A 
harp  and  clarionet  at  the  same  moment  struck  up 
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'<  The  Lam  I  left  behind  me/'  and  the  ^  Belle- 
rophoBB^  puzBued  the  xemamder  of  the  toji^  in 
melancholy  silence. 

Arrived  at  the  poet^s  letieat,  Mr.  Montgomcfy 
Brown,  who  had  placed  himself  in  the  bow  for 
that  express  purpose,  rose  with  a  very  long  boat* 
hook  in  his  hand ;— conscious  of  the  dignity  and 
importance  of  his  post,  and  of  the  interest  he 
thereby  excited,  he  threw  himself  into  the  moat 
approved  seaman-like  attitudes,  and  making  vari- 
ous demonstrations  with  his  weapon,  as  they  diev 
near  shore,  finally  fixed  it  with  much  grace  in 
the  toe  of  an  astounded  gardener  who  was  waiting 
their  arrival. 

Notwithstanding  this  litUe  amtre~Ua^,  the 
entire  party  was  soon  hi^pily  disposed  beneath 
a  tent  erected  for  the  occasion ;  the  band  played 
''  The  Boast  Beef  of  Old  Engknd,"  and  neady 
every  description  of  eatables  was  produced,  save 
and  except  the  very  roast  beef  in  question,  whidi, 
as  a  certain  distinguished  foreigner  once  obaervod« 
was  by  no  means  now  the  English  didi,  having 
long  since  abdicated  in  fiivour  of  '^oodc  and 
bacon.'* 
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now  went  on  with  much  hilarity ; 
the  usual  wittidsma  were  fiied  off,  and  leoeiTed 
with  a  eordtalitj  aa  great  aa  if  they  were  of  the 
ywj  lateat  inTention,  and  eapedally  manufiictured 
for  thia  identical  occaaion  ;  the  wine  waa  abun* 
dant,  and  the  spirits  were  high.  The  Hon.  Mr. 
and  Misses  Pinkelman,  who  had  the  eiUree  at 
Almacka\  aoon  found  themael^ea  utteriy  unable 
to  eatablish  anything  like  moial  awe ;  their  par- 
ticular pica  were  aeized,  their  indiridual  cham- 
pagne waa  violated,  just  aa  if  they  were  mere 
common-place  insignificant  people,  and  not  the 
Honourable  Mr.  and  MiMea  Pinkdman,  and  had 
not  the  enirie  at  Almaeka'. 

«  Delightful  all  thia,  ian't  it?''  aaid  Mr. 
Montgomery  Brown  to  a  aentimental  young  lady 
on  his  arm ;  '*  to  wander  along  the  clasric  shores 
once  trodden  by  the  material  feet  of  the  barda 
of  other  days,  the  Addisons,  the  Swifts,  the 
Steeles,  the  Churchills,  the  Popes,'*  and  he  ran 
through  aa  much  of  the  index  of  '<  BelPa  Britiah 
Poota,"  aa  his  memory  happened  to  aupply* 
Various  other  gentlemen  were  already  deep  in 
the  «<  Easay  on  Bfan,''  and  the  **Eiegy  to  aa 
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Unfbrtanate  Young  Lady/'  natien  all  propo-ly 
|>repiired  beforehand ;  and  one  joung  gentleman, 
still  in  a  high  state  of  perspiration,  had  put  him- 
self to  the  expense  of  getting  up  Sir  John  Den- 
ham^s  ^^  Apostrophe  to  the  Thames,^  and  com- 
menced— 

^  Oh  could  I  flow  like  thee,  and  make  thy  stream 
My  bright  example,  as  it  is  my  theme, — " 

▼hen  Miss  St.  Simpkin,  determined  not  to  be 
outdone,  rushed  precipitately  into 

*'  Pity  the  sorrows  of  a  poor  old  man ! " 

The  lady  firom  Clapham  meanwhile  was  busily 
engaged  in  distributing  among  the  gardener's  boys 
Tracts  on  Temperance,  and  ^  Thirty  Reasons 
against  allowing  hot  dinners  to  senrants  on  Sun- 
days/^ 

Dancing  had  hardly  commenced  in  the  long 
room,  when  no  less  a  person  than  Mr.  Smithson 
Smith  himself  made  his  appearance,  and  a  very 
striking  appearance  it  was :  he  had  endently  been 
studying  some  T.  P.  Cooke-ry  book,  or  ^*  Ejtrj 
man  his  own  Sailor,^  as  was  deyeloped  by  the 
straw  hat,  round  jacket,  satin  scarf,  silk  atockiogs, 
patent  leather  pumps,  and  silver  buckles,  with 


THE   LAST  GAME.  209 

which  he  was  adorned,  the  most  approved  cos- 
tume of  an  Amphitheatrical  Tar.  He  entered  the 
-ball-room  with  a  hand  in  each  pocket,  and  hum^ 
ming  the  **  Bay  of  Biscay  O  ;^  at  length  being 
pushed  by  one  ooaple  of  waltzers  against  another 
couple,  and  thence  ^'  making  a  cannon,*^  between 
Frank  Sherborne  and  Miss  Pinkelman,  he  found 
himself  comfortably  *'  pocketed^  by  the  side  of 
'Mr.  AUeine. 

'*  Yo  ho  I  what  cheer,  my  dear  Mr,  Alleine  ?^ 
xnidd  the  hyper^nautical  gentleman,reooyeiing  him- 
self. *<  Rather  late,  —  thought  I  was  drowned  ? 
^-eh  ?  but  no,  quite  fother  thing : 

*  There's  a  sweet  little  cherub  thtt  sits  up  stairs, 
That  takes  care  of  the  life  of  poor  Smith !' 

Now  I  don\  mind  going  the  length  of  bet- 
ding  one  sovereign  to  one  shilling  that  you  don't 
guess  what  has  detained  me  after  all.** 

Mr.  Alleine  was  not  to  be  tempted  by  the 
odds,  and  exhibited  but  little  curiosity  anent  the 
subject  of  the  proffered  wager. 

<<The  &ct  is  then,""  continued  Mr.  Smith, 
**  that  mother  and  sisters  have  been  going  in  and 
out  of  hysterics  all  the  morning,  so  as  to  keep 
up  a  regular  supply  of  warm  water.    I  never 
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flaw  flucli  fan ;  and  all  because  old  Bothendgf 
or  Bronghton,  or  whatever  liis  name  ia,  baa  cot 
his  final  stick,— <at  it  uncommon  suddenly  too,-^ 
and  now  cousin  Gertrude  comes  in  for  the  jm- 
ture.'' 

*^  Ghncious  HeayeBt — ^-  Broughton  dead  1  ^ 
exclaimed  Frank. 

*'  Excessively  dead,  sir,^  returned  Mr.  SmiUi ; 
<*  and  what  is  more,  he  does  not  appear  to  have 
died  with  his  own  fiee  will  and  consent.  People 
hint  that  his  soup  one  day  had  a  yerj  queer 
smell,  and  that  the  cook  was  ill  for  a  week ;  bat 
that^s  not  the  best  of  the  joke.'*^ — 

Disgusted  as  Sherborne  felt  with  the  other'i 
heartlessness,  he  could  not  reftain  from  listoi- 
ing ;  and  Mr.  Smith  proceeded. 

<<  No,  by  no  means ;  the  unrivaUed  attnctioli 
is  to  come.  The  old  gentleman,  it  aeems*  wv 
hardly  put  out  of  the  way,  when  one  fine  evening, 
as  the widow,and  her  maid  carrying  the  young  heif, 
—quite  an  infimt,  you  know, — ^were  walking  m  the 
garden,  out  of  the  hedge  jumps  a  man  in  a  brown 
doak,  large  boots,  and  a  long  beard,  like  *  Tbe 
Miller  and  his  Men,^  and  sings  out  in  the  veqr 
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choieest  Italian,  ^Corpo  di  Bacehor — ^which 
means, '  Devil  take  yon  all ! — give  me  the  baby  !* 
The  young  woman  screedies, — the  baby  squalls, 
«^when  luckily  up  comes  one  of  their  queer  po- 
licemen, and  off  scampers  the  brigand,  leaving 
as  a  memorial  a  stiletto,  two  feet  long,  sticking  in 
the  nursery  maid's  stays.^' 

Frank  had  heard  enough ;  despairing  of  obtain- 
ing  a  more  correct  account  of  the  attempted  vio- 
lence from  this  very  pleasant  young  gentleman, 
he  quietly  withdrew  from  the  party,  and  mount- 
ing a  Twickenham  stage,  which  happened  fortu- 
nately to  be  just  leaving  the  village,  returned 
forthwith  to  his  lonely  home,  there  to  reflect  on 
the  sad  chance  that  had  deprived  him  of  anoth^ 
of  the  very  few  persons  in  the  world  whom  he 
could  call  his  friends* 
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CHAPTER  II. 

But  I9  whom  gnping  penury  surroundsy 
And  hunger,  sure  attendant  upon  want. 
With  scanty  offals  and  small  add  tiff, 
(Wretched  repast !)  my  meagre  oorse  sustain 
Then  solitary  walk,  or  doze  at  home 
In  garret  vile,  and  with  a  warmiqg  pulF 
Regale  chill'd  Gngas^Spiauiid  SkUimg. 


-POVBBTT  TO  THS  DOOB,  LOTS  TO  THB  WIHI>OW.r— KX  KIHUO 
NIHIIt  PIT. — THK  TBIIPTBB  RXTURNSD. — HKITATIOK,  St- 
OIiARATION,  AND  ACOSPTATION. — ^AN  ASSIOMATIOIC. 

It  is  a  singolar  ciicomsiance  connected  with 
the  temporal  prosperity  of  weekly  lodgers,  that 
in  proportion  as  their  pecuniary  resources  sink 
in  the  scale,  they  themseWes  rise  to  a  m(»e  ele» 
vated  situation.  Their  persons,  lightened  of  all 
superfluous  metal,  acquire,  it  is  to  be  presumed,  a 
buoyancy  resembling  that  noticed  by  philosophen 
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in  the  human  mind  when  freed  firom  the  oppressive 
influence  of  superincumbent  meat  and  bottled 
porter.  Mr.  Robert  Corjton  afforded  a  very 
complete  example  of  this  sort  of  personal  elas- 
ticity ;  and  having  passed  in  succession  through 
every  story  of  a  tall,  thin  house,  iras  now  at 
length  brought  into  the  closest  possible  approxi- 
mation to  the  roof-tree,  and  pleasantly  domiciled 
in  what  vulgar  people  aie  apt  to  denominate 
** the  garret" 

^^  Mary  Anne,  my  dear,^^  he  inquired  timidly 
of  the  lady,  who  might  with  difficulty  have  been 
recognised  as  the  same  who  had  heretofore  pre- 
sided at  his  hospitable  board  when  it  was  groan- 
ing beneath  mighty  bowls  of  punch, — *^  May  I 
venture  to  ask,  my  love,  if  we  are  to  have  the 
pleasure  of  each  other^s  company  at  dinner  to- 
day?^ 

**  If  you  can  earn  one,^  was  the  brief  reply. 

The  prospect  thus  conditionally  held  out  did 
not  seem  to  affect  Mr.  Coryton  with  the  liveliest 
satis&ction. 

^*  Consider,  my  love,^  he  hegn  again  in  a 
deprecating  tone. 
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'^  I  lisre  conndeied,^  letnrned  the  kdj ;  **  I 
baTe  coDBidered  tliat  I  hare  ptrted  with  efoj 
tkiBg'— dmost  to  the  Tery  dothes  on  my  Im^— 
to  keep  yoa  £rom  standng ;  while  jon  will  not 
moTe  a  finger  to  support  yoimelf ;  but  sit  idle 
there^  pretending  to  expect  renrittaneei  from 
that  predons  llajor.  I  kave  considcied,  sir; 
and  the  condnsion  whidi  I  have  come  to  is,  tlttt 
jon  donH  get  another  penny  from  me."* 

**  Upon  my  honour,^  commenced  die  gentle- 


^  Yoa  may  dine  npon  yonr  honour,^  inter* 
mpted  his  companion. 

Now,  admitting  that  honour  not  only  caaU 
set  a  1^,  but  coald  provide  and  roast  one  also, 
it  might  even  nnder  such  fitvomable  anppodtian 
seem  a  little  questionable  how  &r  Mr.  Rshert 
Coryton  would  have  benefited  thereby. 

After  a  silence  which  lasted  for  some  time,  he 
thrust  his  hands  into  the  very  bottom  of  his  cost 
pockets,  and  giving  a  dight  preliminazy  hem,  ob- 
served, with  a  little  hesitation  of  manner,  thst  he 
thought  there  was  a  little  trinket  — a  gold  vatdi, 
a  pledge  of  love  in  happier  days— which  vif^  oa 
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such  an  emefgency  be  adyantageouslj  exchanged 
for  a  reasonable  supply  of  cold  meat  and  pickles. 

<*  It  is  gone ; — ^you  know  it  is/^  replied  Mary 
Anne ;  **  it  barely  paid  onr  rent.^ 

Mr.  Coryton  withdrew  one  of  his  hands  from 
his  coat  pocket,  and  feigned  to  employ  it,  as  well 
as  his  eyes,  in  the  anangement  of  a  very  dirty 
shirt  frill. 

*^  Ah,  I  remember,^  he  said  musingly, — ^^Rent, 
not  Time,  is  your  regular  edax  rerttm. — ^Let  me 
see  ; — ^is  there  nothing  else  ? — ^no  ring  ?  — no. — 
By  the  bye,  what  have  you  done  with  the  little 
pearl  locket?'' 

**  Would  you  have  me  sell  that?**  exclaimed 
the  lady  in  a  reproachful  tone,  fixing  ber  eyes 
upon  the  somewhat  embairassed  countenance  of 
Mr.  Robert. 

<<  Why,  really,"  returned  the  latter,  '*  did  I 
aee  any  altematiye — ^but,  as  the  poet  says,  *  Eit 
naiura  hcminum^  pickles  et  roast  beef  avida^''^' 
which  means,  my  dear,  *  man  must  hare  meat ;' 
and  my  man, — my  inward  man, — ^has  not  taken 
any  for  fouiHmd-twenty  hours  at  least.** 

^^  Then  take  it,**  cried  his  companion^  tearing 
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die  aitide  in  qaestion  from  her  iiedL,  mdcI  didi* 
ing  it  Tiolently  upon  the  taUe.  **'  I  ins  a  CmI 
for  eTcr  pladng  it  there.** 

Mr.  Coi7toii*8  lejoinder  wwb  cut  diort  bj  a 
distinct  angle  np  at  the  door.  *^  Come  m,*  he 
said,  deflpemtely.  *'  Devil  or  don,  it  don't  mndi 
matter  which  — bat  Old  Nick  fiir  chotoe.** 

A  dirty  little  boy  entered ;  the  fimd  conpk 
were  evidently  mnch  relieved  at  his  ^pcannee, 
imengagVDg  though  it  was.  <*  WeD,  ray  trnmp,*^ 
asked  Mr.  C^Myton,  *'  what  do  jfom  want  ?* 

**  Here  *s  a  letter,^  md  the  boy,  toesiag  mic 
down  npon  the  table. 

Goryton  hastOy  broke  the  seal — read  it,  and 
lead  it  i^gain.  '<  That  will  do>  my  boy,— 4hcR'» 
no  answer,""  he  said,  after  hia  second  perasaL 

^  Nn£Bn*  for  bringing  it  ?"  inquired  the 


««  Nnffin',**  replied  Mr.  Coiyton,  with  great 
solemnity. 

^  Scaly !  **  muttered  the  boy. 

'^  What's  that  you  said,  sb?"  said  the  gen* 
tleman. 

««  I   said  <«co(y,*— that's  wot  I  said,"  R- 
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tuned  the  other,  sulkily,  as  he  descended  the 
stairs,  testifying  the  state  of  his  feelings  by 
kicking  down  every  article  of  domestic  use  that 
he  happened  to  light  upon  in  his  progress. 

The  lady  now  took  up  the  note  and  read  as 
follows :  — 

*<  Come  to  me  instantly  —  you  will  find  me 
in  the  travellers^  room  at  the  Bricklayers'  Arms, 
—  be  cautious  and  speedy.     Yours, 

**  You  pore  over  it  as  if  it  were  a  love  let- 
ter,^ said  Coryton,  with  something  as  closely 
approaching  a  sneer  as  he  dared  hazard.  ^^  You 
know  the  hand,  I  suppose  ?" 

**  Too  well  —  too  well !  *'  returned  his  com- 
panion ;  then  added,  musingly,  **  What  can  be 
his  object?  Some  new  devilry  is  afoot,  or  he 
would  never  have  risked  a  return,  Robert,  be- 
ware of  that  man; — I  know  him,  and  I  warn 
you.  He  will  make  a  tool  of  you,  and  then 
•acrifice  you  without  a  scruple.  I  dread  him ; 
and  if  you  have  any  love  left  for  me,  Robert, 

TOL.   III.  L 
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you  will  not  obey  this  summons.  I  vill  vork 
for  you  —  slave  for  yon— so  yon  only  keep 
clear  of  him." 

'*  You  are  a  good  girl,  Moggy,  after  all*'* 
said  Mr.  Coryton.  *<  We  won't  part  with  the 
locket ;  but  I  must  meet  him,  if  but  for  a  few 
minutes.*' 

*^  He  has  some  desperate  game  to  play,'* 
uiged  his  companion,  **  or  he  would  never  have 
ventured  back  to  England.  Oh,  dear  Robert^ 
for  my  sake,  quit  him, —  quit  him  and  his  plots 
for  ever." 

Mr.  Coiryton  replied  with  a  rather  vague  and 
intangible  promise  of  **  seeing  about  iL*"  ^*  Mean- 
while," he  continued,  '<  there  can  be  no  harm  in 
just  learning  what  this  despemte  game,  that  so 
disturbs  your  nervous  system,  may  be.  I  need 
not  take  a  hand  unless  I  like." 

Thus  sayii\g,  with  a  gallantry  whidi  had  loqg 
cessed  to  be  usual  in  him,  he  bestowed  a  ki« 
upon  the  cheek  of  the  distressed  &ir ;  then, 
having  brushed  bis  hat  with  a  cotton  pocket* 
handkerchief,  and  put  on  the  best  glove  of  a 
shrunk  and  fiided  pair,  swinging  the  more  ^*  seedy"* 
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one  by  the  forefinger,  he  shouldered  a  six-penny 
walking-sticky  and  took  his  leave. 

One  morning,  a  few  days  after  the  water- 
party,  Oeoige  Hazeldine  entered  Sherbome^s 
chambers ;  his  habitually  dignified  composure  was 
on  this  occasion  slightly  deranged — very  slightly 
so,  —  but  an  eye  less  observant  than  that  of 
Frank  would  nevertheless  have  detected  that 
something  of  extraordinary  interest  occupied  his 
thoughts. 

Having  made  many  very  earnest  and  particular 
inquiries  as  to  the  exact  state  of  his  friend^s 
health,  he  paused  for  some  moments. 

^*  Frank,"^  said  he  at  length,  with  an  air  of 
aflfected  csrelessness,  ^*  you  never  told  me  after 
all  what  you  thought  of  that  little  girl,  Grace 
AUeine,  —  let  me  have  your  candid  opinion  of 
her.'' 

**  Why,^  said  Frank,  in  a  corresponding  tone, 
^  she  is  dull,  stupid  "— 

**  No,  no,"  interrupted  George^  "  not  dull, — 
ather  reserved,  perhaps,  before  strangers.  She 
ia  not  the  worse  for  that." 

L  2 
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Then  as  for  her  figure/'*  continued  Sher- 
borne, with  a  slight  yawn,  ^*  it^s  decidedly 
dumpy.*^ 

*' Dumpy  !'^  exclaimed  his  friend,  with  ener- 
gy. "  What  the  devil  do  you  call  dumpy?— 
She 's  above  the  middle  height :  oh  !  d — n  it, 
call  her  anything  but  dumpy .'*^ 

'^  I  may  be  mistaken,^  returned  Sheibome; 
'^  it  is  her  rotundity,  perhaps,  that  gives  her  tint 
appearance.'" 

"Fat!''  cried  Hazeldine,  in  horror.  "Hcs- 
ven  and  earth  !  —  Grace  AUeine  fat !  C<Miie, 
come,^ — no  nonsense:  say  honestly  what  you 
think  of  her.''* 

"Well  then,  honestly,"  replied  the  other, 
"  I  think  her  a  very  handsome  girl,  and  a  young 
lady  in  every  respect  qualified  to  make  an  ex- 
cellent wife  for  one  Geoige  Hazeldine,  esquire^ 
of  the  Middle  Temple,  barrister  at  law.  Is  it 
not  to  be  80  P'' 

"  That  is  precisely  the  point  I  want  to  isoer- 
tain,"  answered  the  latter.  **  To  confess  the 
truth,  I  have  said  too  little  or  too  much.  It 
was   all  that  infernal  pio-nic-^the  champign^ 
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and  the  moon ; — ^moons  certainly  are  the  most 
dangerous  things  in  the  universe  for  bachelors 
with  moderate  expectations : — ^before  I  was  aware 
of  it,  I  discovered  myself  talking  about  Tom 
Moore,  and  two  souls  that  are  joined  in  one 
heavenly  tie, —  with  brow  never  changing, —  and 
all  that  sort  of  thing.**^ 

^^  And  with  what  result  ?"  asked  Sherborne. 

"  Why,**  replied  his  friend,  **  the  young  lady 
sud  it  must  be  uncommonly  pleasant,  —  and 
wondered  whether  two  souls  ever  were  so  joined  ; 
in  short, — she  did  not  jump  into  my  anns  or  go 
oiT  in  a  fit,  or  do  anything  outrageous,  —  but 
she  smiled  a  good  deal,  and  exhibited  as  much 
anxiety  for  the  experiment  as  any  lady  of  average 
delicacy  could  well  have  done.  So  prepare  your- 
self, and  we  will  drive  down  to  Fulham  at  once, 
where  you  shall  see  me  make  a  surrender  in  form 
of  a  very  tolerable  penon,  five-hundred  a-year, 
and  the  aforesaid  moderate  expectations.^ 

Sherborne  accepted  the  invitation  with  willing^ 
ness,  and  they  were  proceeding  at  a  quick  rate 
in  the  direction  of  Piccadilly,  when  a  man, 
wrapped  in  a  sailor^s  rough  jacket,  crossed  im- 
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inediatelj  before  them,  and  dived  into  a  nairow 
alley  on  the  right. 

*^  I  have  seen  that  man  before,"  said  Frank. 
'*  Stay/'  he  added  suddenly ;  <^  by  Heaven,  it  ii 
Faulkland ! — ^Pull  op,  my  dear  Oeorge,  I  most 
pursue  him  instantly." 

"  Indeed  you  will  do  no  audi  thing,"  qoiedy 
returned  Hazeldine,  touching  his  horae  gently 
with  the  whip.  <^  Major  Faulkland? — poohf 
impossible  I  If,  as  Isaaiks  tells  you,  wurants  are 
out  against  him  for  forgery,  rely  upon  it,  he 
knows  better  than  to  ^  show  ^  on  this  aide  of  the 
Atlantic." 

<<  I  '11  swear  to  his  person,"  returned  Frank ; 
*^  no  disguise  can  deceive  me.  He  must  be  fol- 
lowed.'* 

^^  It  is  useless  now,"  urged  the  other ;  ^  if 
it  be  really  he,  set  the  Jew  upon  hia  trail ;  he 
will  hunt  him  down  like  a  bloodhound." 

After  a  little  consideration,  Frank  deemed  it 
the  more  prudent  course  to  comply  with  this 
advice;  and  Hazeldine,  in  order  to  change  the 
subject,  commenced  an  account  of  all  the  various 
and  conflicting  opinions,  statements,  and  refleo> 
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tions,  upon,  and  in  connexion  irith,  the  pic-nic, 
which,  besides  its  general  agremensf  had  been  at- 
tended with  snch  important  results  to  himself. 

*^  You  astonish  me,"  cried  Frank,  at  last  ; 
**  I,  in  mj  simplicity,  believed  that  thej  all  en- 
joyed the  day  beyond  measure.*^ 

**  So  did  they,"  pursued  his  informant ;  *^  they 
all  believed  so  too,  at  the  time,  and  it  was  not  till 
the  next  morning  that  the  mistake  was  discovered, 
and  they  hegaxi  to  perceive  how  very  miserable 
they  all  had  been.  The  Pinkdmans  declared 
they  would  have  preferred  taking  their  dejeikner 
with  the  beasts  in  the  Zoological  Gardens,  either 
Surrey  or  Middlesex, — ^they  didn't  care  which.—* 
Mrs.  Barton  maintains,  that  that  prim  Mrs.  St 
Simpkin  and  her  affected  daughters  are  sufficient 
to  cast  a  damp  chill  over  even  a  water  party, 
and  she  intends  to  have  a  Meltci  thing  of  the  sort 
herself  at  the  Beulah  Spa. — Mrs.  St.  Simpkin, 
on  the  other  hand,  vows  that  nothing  can  be  so 
odious  as  romping  ladies  of  a  certain  age;  and 
that  she  is  determined  to  have  a  Mtleet  thing  at 
Richmond ;— while  Mn.  Alleine  declares  that 
altogether  the  party  was  of  too  mixed  a  character. 
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and  that  she  purposes  giving  a  very  select  thing 
on  the  lawn  at  Fulham. 

^^  Then  Mr.  Smithson  Smith  confidentially  in*' 
fonned  me  that  on  the  next  occasion  he  should 
bring  with  him  some  select  "jolly  cocks"  —  I 
think  he  called  them  —  who  would  smoke,  let 
the  ladies  look  as  black  as  his  boots. 

'*  As  for  the  girls,  some  were  offended  at  being 
kissed  in  the  grotto  —  some  were  still  more  aogiy 
at  not  being  kissed  in  the  grotto  ;  and  all  agree 
that  the  aforesaid  kissing  was  conducted  upon 
Tery  &lse  and  unsatisfactory  principles. — 

**•  But  here  we  are  at  our  joumey^s  end ;  ring 
the  bell  ;  —  domestic  drama  of  thrilling  in- 
terest about  to  commence.** 

Mr.  Hazeldine's  self-possession  had  by  this 
time  quite  returned,  and  in  the  interview  which 
followed  he  appeared  the  only  person  wholly  at 
his  ease.  Frank  naturally  felt  a  little  awkward, 
particularly  when  Oeorge,  taking  the  elder  lady's 
arm,  led  her  away  to  a  retired  quarter  of  the 
gardens,  and  left  to  himself  the  task  of  enter- 
taining  Miss  Orace  ;  and  a  task  it  was,  for  the 
young  lady,  instead  of  aiding  and  abetting  con* 
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Tenation,  gave  such  answers  as  she  gave  at  all 
in  so  very  low  a  tone,  and  in  so  random  a  manner, 
as  to  render  it  difficult  to  connect  them  in.  any 
way  with  the  observations  offered.  Frank,  there- 
fore, felt  considerable  relief  on  at  length  per- 
ceiving the  approach  of  the  other  couple  ;  the 
more  so  as  from  the  radiant  expression  of  thb 
mamma  it  was  quite  clear  that  matters  were  hap- 
pily adjusted. 

Geoige  himself  appeared  perfectly  unmoved^ 
and  exchanged  partnen  with  Sherborne  as  gravely 
as  he  would  have  done  snuff-boxes. 

The  latter  was  now  preparing  to  depart,  but 
at  the  combined  entreaties  of  his  friend  and 
Mr.  AUeine^  for  whose  express  benefit  it  seemed 
he  had  been  provided,  he  was  at  length  prevailed 
upon  to  stay  and  make  a  fourth  at  their  dinner- 
table.  It  did  not  prove  to  him  the  most  lively 
evening  in  the  world  :  luckily,  however,  he  had 
little  to  do  but  to  sit  in  a  very  easy  chair,  and 
nod  in  the  proportion  of  about  two  nods  to  three 
minutes;  while  the  gratified  hostess,  whose  de- 
meanour resembled  that  of  a  clucking  hen, 
relieved  him  from  all  further  anxiety,  by  keeping 
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die  nibject  of  discmrian  entirely  in  her  own 
btnos. 

In  dne  time  Mr.  Hazeldine  thoaglit  it  right 
to  retire. — Poor  Frank  had  been  thinking  the 
anne  for  some  two  honrs  and  a  half  faefcMe, — and 
thej  8^  ont  accordingly.  On  retaining  to  his 
dunobeia,  Sherborne  was  in  the  act  of  applying  a 
ktch-key,  when,  mnch  to  his  sorprise,  the  door 
was  opened  fiom  within  by  his  elderly  house- 
keeper. 

Mrs.  Perkins  received  him  with  an  aosterity 
of  aspect  seldom  seen  npon  her  nsnally  placid 
eoontenanoe;  and,  without  deigning  a  reply  to 
any  inquiries  as  to  her  unusual  vigils,  preceded 
him  to  his  sitting-room. 

Lighting  the  candles  on  the  table,  she  snuffed 
them  with  most  accurate  precision :  then,  turning 
to  him  whom  she  by  eouitesy  termed  her  master, 
said  with  much  bitterness, 

^*  You  keep  very  nice  company,  sir ;  very  niee 
company,  indeed !  ^ 

Fiank  replied  only  by  an  interrogative  kwk,  not 
being  able  to  divine  which  it  vras  of  his  few 
quaintances  who  merited  that  particular  epithet 
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**  Ay,  you  may  well  be  ashamed  of  it,^  conti* 
noed  the  old  lady ;  **  I  don't  wonder  at  your 
pretending  ignorance.  There  has  been  a  female 
creature  here,  sir,  —  a  poeitiye  female  creature,  — 
running  after  you  all  the  eyening.^^ 

^^  A  woman  !^  said  Frank,  in  increased  per- 
plexity ;  *'  and  want  me ! " 

^*  Yes,  sir;  a  woman,  and  want  you!^^  repeated 
the  domestic;  *^  and  as  she  couldnH  get  what  she 
wanted,  she  has  left  that  nice, — pretty,— delicate 
epiBtle.**^ 

Thus  saying,  Mrs.  Perkins,  with  an  expression 
of  super-feminine  abhorrence,  cast  down  upon  the 
table  a  dirty  playingHsrd,  on  the  back  of  which 
were  inscribed  the  following  lines : — 

*^  If  Mr.  Francis  Sherborne  still  retains  any 
regard  for  a  family  once  dear  to  him,  he  will 
meet  the  writer  at  nine  to-monow  morning  on 
the  eastern  side  of  Soho  Square.  She  has  that 
to  communicate  which  concerns  their  welfiu:e 
deeply.'" 

''A  &mily  once  dear  to  him  I""— Their 
"  wel&re  implicated  r—  What  &mily  ?  —  The 
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Bzoughtons  ? — Claia  ?  —  It  must  be  so  ! — It  wa* 
Faulkland,  then,  whom  he  had  caoght  sight  of, 
and  their  peace  was  again  menaced — he  retired 
to  bed,  though  not  to  rest,  and  never  once 
thought  of  the  half-petrified  Perkins, 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Hubert,  throw  thine  eye 

On  yon  young  boy  ; — 1 11  tell  thee  what,  my  friend. 

He  is  a  very  serpent  in  my  way. 

And  wheresoe'er  this  foot  of  mine  doth  tread 

He  lies  before  me. 

Kino  John. 


THE  UBNDSZVOUS. — A  UTBRART  SWOUK."— BOM  BTH I  NO  BE- 
YOND A  JOKE« — SYMPTOMS  OF  OIBBING. — MONEY  MAEB8 
THE  MARE  TO  QO4 — THE  BABOAIN.— DONE  AND  DONE  IS 
ENOUGH   BETWEEN   GENTLEMEN. 

Mr.  Rob£rt  Cobyton,  as  much  from  habit 
M  precaatioD,  selected  the  most  unfrequented 
streets  in  his  progress  towards  the  Bricklayers' 
Arms.  Neither  inclination  nor  business  had  of 
late  led  him  much  abroad  during  the  day;  and 
his  costume,  just  now,  was  more  particularly 
adapted  to  a  very  select  erening  party  than  a 
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inoming*s  stroll  down  Regent  Street,  and  to  ny 
the  truth,  like  many  professed  beauties,  he 
generally  looked  best  by  candle-light. 

It  was  nearly  dark,  when,  having  crossed 
quietly  over  London  Bridge,  and  nuule  his  way 
through  that  then  most  detestable  of  thorough* 
fiires,  Kent  Street,  he  arrived  at  the  noisy,  busy 
spot,  to  which  he  had  been  summoned;  and  the 
door  of  which  was  yet  besieged  by  a  crowd  of 
ostlers,  porters,  Jews,  and  idlers. 

Elbowing  his  way  through  these,  he  entered 
a  room  on  the  right,  known  in  the  establishment 
as  ^^  the  parlour.^ 

A  stout  waiter  in  sUppers^  with  short  bladt 
shining  hair,  was  earnestly  engaged  in  rubbmg 
down  one  of  the  tables ;  and  vainly  endeavouring 
to  eilace  certain  circular  marks  on  the  maho- 
gany (?)  which  obstinately  defied  his  efforts,  and 
spoke  of  ale  in  grain ;  the  sides  of  several  othen 
were  occupied  by  men,  the  greater  part  of  whom 
had  tumblers  of  brandy  and  water  by  their  side, 
and  limp,  stained,  copies  of  the  morning  papers  in 
their  hands. 

One  individual,  apparently  a  s€«finng  man, 
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wxipped  in  a  laige  rough  pilot-coat,  sat  apart  from 
the  reat,  and  was  attentirely  busied  in  examining 
a  map  spread  out  before  him.  Upon  this  person 
Mr.  Coryton,  having  sufficiently  studied  the 
countenances  of  the  others,  at  length  fixed  his 
eyes ;  but  the  stranger's  face  iras  so  shaded,  and 
so  essentially  changed  since  Coryton  had  last  had 
the  pleasure  of  seeing  it,  that  he  was  some  time 
before  he  succeeded  in  tracing  in  it  the  features 
of  his  old  friend  and  patron.  Major  Faulkland. 

Their  eyes  at  length  met, — ^the  recognition  was 
mutual,  and  the  new-comer,  with  an  air  of 
affected  indiiference,  took  a  seat  near  him  whom 
he  had  come  to  see,  and  commenced  the  conver- 
sation. 

After  commenting  upon  his  delay,  which 
Mr.  Coryton  excused  upon  the  plea  of  having  to 
dress  previous  to  leaving  home,  the  Major  rose, 
and,  hinting  that  the  place  they  were  then  in 
was  too  public  for  the  communications  he  had  to 
make,  bade  his  friend  conduct  him  to  some  more 
retired  spot. 

Mr.  Coryton  acknowledged  this  admission  of 
his  own  superior  attainments  in  topography  with 
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a  pationiziiig  irinlc,  and  bent  his  way  accordingly 
down  the  Kent  Road ;  then,  turning  up  one  of 
the  nanow  Umes  on  the  left,  entered  at  length 
the  door  of  a  low,  dirty-looking  public-hoose, 
and  called  «  Jem !  ** 

A  tall,  brawny,  prize-fighting  sort  of  man,  in 
top-boots,  replied  to  the  summons. 

'«The  < library '  disengaged?**  asked  the 
fonner. 

The  man  nodded. 

^*  Beef-steaks  and  onions  for  three, "^  rejoined 
Mr.  Coryton  gravely ;  ^^  and  a  bottle  of  your 
yeiy  best  port." 

Thus  saying  he  led  the  way  up  a  mysterious- 
looking  staircase,  and  through  a  room  having  a 
sanded  floor,  and  hung  with  portraits  of  race- 
horses and  eminent  members  of  the  P.  C.  into 
a  small  adjoining  closet,  capable,  perhaps^  of 
holding  four  or  five  persons,  and  cut  off  by 
double  doors  from  the  public  apartment.  A 
cribbage-board,  and  some  dirty  packs  of  cards  on 
the  mantelpiece,  showed  to  what  department  of 
literature  the  ^Mibiary"  was  more  especially 
devoted. 
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Faulkland  looked  on  in  silence,  while  his  com- 
panion was  engaged  in  discussing  the  treble 
commons  he  had  ordered. 

"  And  now,^  inquired  that  gentleman,  after  a 
draught  of  porter, 

**  Deep  88  the  rolling  Zuyder  Zee,'* 

*^  now  for  the  communications.  But  first,  pray 
what  on  earth  is  it  that  can  bring  you  so  remark- 
ably near  the  Old  Bailey  ?  I  thought  you  were 
making  the  grand  tour  in  America,  or  Timbuc- 
too.** 

^<  I  am  here,  as  you  see,'*  returned  Faulkland ; 
**  and  have  come  with  the  determination  to  make 
one  last  desperate  push  for  the  stake  we  have  been 
plajring  for  so  long.** 

*^  I  am  engaged  in  a  precisely  similar  pursuit," 
interrupted  Mr.  Coryton,  with  a  glance  of  great 
satisfaction  at  the  dish  before  him,  on  which  a 
few  fragments-^ 

**  The  poor  remains  of  beauty  once  admired," 

yet  lingered,  awaiting  in  their  turn  the  devouring 
jaws  of  the  ogre. 

All   may  yet   be    retrieved,**  pursued   the 
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Major;  *'  the  foitime  may  yet  be  wob. — ^Aie  you 
disposed  to  make  your  own  by  a  single  bold 
stroke  ?  ^ 

Coryton  laid  down  his  knife  and  foik,  and, 
resting  his  chin  upon  his  hands,  replied,  after  a 
few  moments*  deliberation, — 

**  Why,  of  conise,  abstractedly  speaking,  I  am 
remarkably  so  disposed :  bat,  looking  at  the  mat- 
ter concretely,  or  with  reference  to  this  particular 
and  indiyidnal  case,  I  am  aftaid  the  stroke  in 
question  may  be  a  Uetle  too  bold  to  smt  my 
book. — Take  my  advice.  Major,  and  don't  try 
it. — Give  in,  and  evaporate  while  yon  can.  If 
Isaaks  gets  wind  of  yonr  arrival  in  England, 
yoall  hang  as  high  as—**  The  name  of  the 
individual  usually  quoted  as  an  example  of  ex* 
tremely  elevated  suspension  escaped  Mr.  Cory- 
ton's  memory, —  so  he  finished  his  simile  with 
the  word  "  Blazes." 

'<  Fool!— Coward!"  returned  Faolkland; 
'<  the  prize,  for  which  I  have  plotted,  have  risked 
all,  and  spent  aU,  is  within  my  reach;  it  only 
needs  a  cool  heart  and  a  steady  hand  to  grasp  it 
-^Is  this  a  time  to  cry  craven  ?  " 
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Mr.  Corjrton  made  no  reply.  His  companion 
continued : 

'*  As  for.Isaakfl,  nothing  need  be  apprehended 
from  him ;  ten  or  twel?e  thousand  pounds  is  too 
high  a  price  for  him  to  pay  for  the  mere  gratifi* 
cation  of  seeing  me  swing.  But  to  my  plan ; — 
may  I  trust  you  ?  " 

<*  Oh !  honour  bright  !**  returned  the  other, 
touching  the  upper  part  of  his  waistcoat  lightly 
with  the  knife-handle. 

<'  You  have  heard  of  old  Broughton's  death  ?'' 
pursued  the  Major. 

^*  I  haye,*'  said  Coryton,  gravely  fixing  his  eyes 
upon  the  Major  as  he  did  so ;  ^*  and  I  have  heard 
it  hinted  that  some  helping  hand  lent  him  a  lift 
upon  his  journey.— Soup  and  arsenic  are  aUuded 
to. — Has  such  a  report  reached  you  ?  " 

A  slight  flush  passed  over  Faulkland's  coun- 
tenance ;  but  he  made  no  answer. 

^*  People  talk,  too,**  continued  the  other,  after 
a  pause,  **  of  a  ferocious  attempt  upon  the  life  of 
his  child."* 

**  Had  the  cowaidly  hound  that  made  it  pos- 
sessed but  half  the  nerve  his  tribe  are  hmtd  for. 
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that  biat  had  no  longer  stood  between  me  and 
fortune ;  —  but  no  matter — Coryton,  that  child 
must  be  removed ! " 

^^  Upon  my  soul !  I  guessed  as  much,*"  ex- 
claimed Mr.  Robert,  slapping  his  knee. 

^^  It  is  my  last  chance,*"  interposed  the  Major 
eagerly.  ^*  HeU  itself  must  be  stirred  to  accom- 
plish it  :-^—  say  you  join  me."" 

Mr.  Coryton  appeared  a  little  confused  by  the 
suddenness  of  the  demand ;  and  having  swaDowed 
nearly  half  a  pint  of  brandy  and  water,  by  way  of 
allaying  the  fluttering  it  had  produced,  replied  at 
length  with  some  hesitation, 

*'  Why,  deuce  take  it !  Major,  you  know  I 
am  not  remarkable  for  standing  on  ceremony; 
and,  as  far  as  a  quiet  case  of  kidnapping  goes, 
though  I  never  did  try,  yet  I  think  I  might  be 
induced, — for  the  sake  of  obliging  a  friend.  As 
for  anything  in  the  cutting  and  maiming  line,  I 
can't  stand  up  to  it, —  it  is  ungentlemanlike." 

«<  Leave  all  that  to  me,"  said  Faulklaud, 
**  and  listen  to  my  plan.  Jenkins,  the  Brough- 
tons'  confidential  servant,  still  remains  fiuthful  to 
me :  through  him  I  have  intelligence  of  all  their 
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movements.  His  last  dispatch  informs  me  that 
the  young  widow,  and  my  wife,  frightened  by  this 
cursed  &ilure  of  the  attack  upon  the  child,  have 
placed  themselves  under  the  escort  of  Sir  Thomas 
Gordon,  the  British  Envoy,  who,  with  his  fa- 
mily, is  even  now  on  his  return  to  England  • 
They  proceed  vi&  Paris,  thence  to  Boulogne  or 
Calais,  and  across  to  Dovor;  from  which  place 
Lindsay  Court  is  distant  but  some  ten  or  a  dozen 
miles,  and  then  do  they  take  leave  of  their  com- 
pagnons  du  voyage. 

^'  It  will  be  Jenkins'  business  to  delay  their 
journey  on  till  as  late  an  hour  as  possible.  The 
road  is  lonely,  and  one  spot,  especially,  is  ad- 
mirably fitted  for  our  design :  here  we  must 
plant  ourselves,  and  airest  the  triumphal  pro- 
gress of  the  heir. — Twist  the  bantling^s  neck,  or 
kidnap  him,  which  you  will.  I  care  not,  so  that 
he  is  once  fairly  out  of  my  way.-^ur  retreat  to 
the  coast  is  easy ;  and  a  smuggler's  lugger  is 
lying  off  Folkestone,  ready  to  put  to  sea,  at  my 
command,  at  a  moment's  notice.  Every  chance 
has  been  calculated.  I  have  but  need  of  one 
fiuthful  friend,  and  the  game  is  my  own,— will 
you  be  that  friend  ?  " 
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Mr.  Coryton  looked  exceedingly  perplexed; 
perhaps  he  had  never  felt  more  so  in  the  whole 
course  of  his  life.  Perfect  as  this  gentlanan^s 
character  might  be  considered  for  the  most  part, 
it  jet  possessed  some  feir  weak  points ; — not  that 
personal  cowardice  was  one  of  them,  but  a  rather 
too  profound  respect  for  the  opinions  of  the  ladj 
known  by  the  affectionate  diminutiTe  **'  Moggj  ;^ 
and,  above  all,  his  great  dislike  of  proceeding  to 
extreme  measures, — such  as  twisting  *'a  bant- 
ling's^ neck, — might  be  ranked  among  the  nun* 
ber.  He  gave  no  answer,  but  made  another 
serious  application  to  the  *^  Chade  of  the  bottle.'* 

'<  Speak  !^^  said  Faulkland,  in  an  imperative 
tone. 

'^  Oh !  it  is  all  very  easy  to  sit  there  and  say 
<  Speak !^ ^^  rejoined  his  companion,  with  an  air  of 
infirm  indecision ;  but  hang  me  if  I  know  iriiat 
to  say.  I  certainly  don'^t  set  any  extravagant 
value  upon  my  agieeable  person,  and  I  have 
pulled  a  trigger  or  two  in  my  time, — bat  then 
it  was  at  a  man,  and  he  pulled  at  me  again :  — 
now,  if  I  have  a  prejudice  against  any  one  thing 
more  than  another,  it  is  babycide. — Get  Dixon 
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to  back  you, — or  the  German  : — either  of  them 
would  kill  him  first  and  eat  him  afterwards — at  so 
much  a  pound." 

The  Major  bit  his  lips,  and  turned  deadly 
pale. 

^*  Robert  Coryton/'  said  he  at  length,  in  a 
forced  and  unnaturally  calm  tone, — **  it  is  suffi- 
cient for  me  to  observe  that  I  did  not  expect  this 
squeamishness  on  your  part  I — Now,  mark  me,*** 
he  added,  after  a  pause,  fixing  his  cold  grey  eyes 
upon  the  countenance  of  his  uneasy  companion ; 
««  you  join  me  in  this,  and  receive,  in  the  event 
of  our  success,  a  handsome  annuity  during  the 
remainder  of  your  life,  or  you  quit  this  country 
a  convicted  felon  within  three  months  from 
this  present  hour. — You  are  in  my  power^  and 
you  know  it. — Make  your  choice,  and  make  it 
quickly!" 

'*  Well,"  said  Coryton,  a  little  sulkily ;  "  if  I 
must,  I  must.  I  am  not  the  man  to  desert  his 
friend  at  a  pinch ;  but  I  should  really  esteem  it  a 
personal  favour  if  you  would  content  yourself 
with  bagging  the  little  one,  and  turning  it  out 
in  some  foreign  land.*^ 
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*^  We  can  settle  the  details  at  onr  leisure,'*^  re- 
turned the  other,  evasively.  '^  Meanwhile,  yon 
will  need  some  preparation  for  the  journey  —  do 
you  require  money  ?*" 

Mr.  Coryton  intimated  that  the  balance  in  hi« 
banker's  hands  was,  at  that  particular  time, 
unusually  small ;  so  small,  indeed,  as  to  be 
scarcely  worth  mentioning. 

The  Major  drew  from  his  pocket-book  a 
couple  of  ten-pound  notes. 

^<  I  can  ill,""  said  he,  **  spare  even  thus  much. 
Join  me,  however,  heart  and  hand,  and  as  many 
of  them  as  you  can  wish  shall  be  at  your  dis- 
posal.'* 

All  doubts  and  compunction  were  dispdled  in 
an  instant  from  Mr.  Coryton'^s  mind,  at  tlie  sight 
of  what  }}e  called  *^  the  stumpy  ;^ — ^the  combined 
influence  of  the  biandy-bottle  and  the  Major's 
more  potent  reasoning  was  as  nothing  compared 
with  the  effect  of  those  slight  pieces  of  paper. 

"  Done!'*^  cried  Coryton,  thrusting  them  into 
his  pocket,  and  at  the  same  time  giasping  his 
tempter's  hand.  —  ^*  Done. — I  succumb  to  the  «• 
in  prasenti  !** 
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**  We  must  tiayel  on  horseback,''  puisued 
Faulklond.  *^  I  will  secure  nags  and  weapons. — 
And  now, — fioe  thee  weU!^-Be  true  and  secret! 
— above  all,  be  ready  to  mount  at  a  moment^s 
notice!'' 

His  companion  promised  obedience,  and  once 
more  summoning  Jem,  referred  him,  by  a  signi- 
ficant look  to  the  Major,  and  led  the  way  out  of 
the  house. 

**  Here  then  we  part,"  said  the  latter,  when 
they  had  reached  the  end  of  the  lane  where  it 
debouched  into  the  high  Dovor  road ;  *<  and  re- 
member on  no  pretence  to  quit  your  lodgings  for 
so  much  as  an  instant  till  you  hear  from  me." 

Coryton  nodded  assent,  and,  learing  the  open 
streets  for  the  choice  of  his  friend,  again  selected 
a  dark  alley  for  his  own  path,  as  being  more  in 
unison  with  his  convenience  and  the  gmve  nature 
of  his  present  reflections. 


VOL.  III. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Slave,  I  have  set  my  life  upon  a  cast. 
And  I  will  stand  the  hazard  of  the  die. 

♦  •♦•■* 

A  horse  I  a  horse !  a  kiogdom  for  a  horse ! 

Richard  III. 


PERAMBULATION    AND    MSDITATION. AULD   LA2fG  STKB. — 

COUNTER- APPEAL  7R0M  *^  PHILIP  SOBER*'  TO  **  PBUJP 
drunk/' — THB  OAT  LET  OUT  OF  THE  BAG. — k  WARNING. 
— A  VISIT,  —  AN  ARREST,  —  AN  ESCAPE, AND  AN  AP- 
POINTMENT. 

Mb.  Cobyton  pursued  his  waj  slowly  home> 
ward8.^For  some  reason  which  it  were  unproifit- 
able  to  dive  into,— perhaps  from  an  abstrurt  love 
of  variety  in  his  walks,  —  that  gentleman  iras 
larely  in  the  habit  of  returning  by  the  same  route 
as  that  which  he  adopted  in  setting  forth. 

He  now  pursued  a  south-westerly  direction,  and 
crossing  St.  Oeoige's  Fields  made  towards  the 
river.— 
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On  gaining  Waterloo  Bridge,  now.  nearly  de- 
serted by  passengers,  he  turned,  almost  uncon- 
sciously, into  one  of  its  recesses;  and,  leaning 
his  arm  upon  the  parapet,  gazed  on  the  dark 
rolling  tide  below. 

Lights  irom  the  opposite  shores  and  neigh- 
bouring bridges  were  glancing  upon  the  waters, 
while  the  furnace  of  some  distant  foundry  threw 
itB  dull  red  glare  across,  rendering  yet  more 
gloomy  the  shapeless  lines  of  ctaft  that  were 
moored  along  the  banks  and  in  mid-tide.  Oc- 
casionally some  wherry  shot  steadily  from  be- 
neath the  arch,  or,  urged  by  unskilful  hands, 
cashed  with  frightful  rapidity  against  the  massive 
buttresses. 

Strange  sensations  began  to  spring  up  in  Mr. 

Coryton's  heart  as  he  stood  silent  and  alone  by 

that  too  frequent  grave  of  crime  and  misery  :^ie 

had  himself  known  more  than  one  whose  career 

had  ended  here,  and  he  b^an  to  wonder  what 

their  sensations  must  hare  been  when  they  look- 

ed,  as  he  was  now  looking,  into  the  cold  stream 

below  ; — how  they  might  haye  fdt'at  the  instant 

when  their  gnsp  was  first  loosened  past  reco- 
il 2 
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very,— and  what  wild  maddening  thonghts  whirled 
through  their  brain  in  the  swift  moment  of  de- 
scent;— then  the  sullen  plunge,  and  the  floating 
shattered  corpse ! 

Mr.  Coryton  pondered  on  these  matten  :  not 
that  he  had  the  remotest  idea  of  making  any 
personal  experiment  on  their  nature;  on  the 
contrary,  he  gazed  down  on  the  abyss  with  any- 
thing but  **  an  awful  wish  to  plunge  within  it." 
Yet  the  scene  lent  some  force  to  the  gust  of  feel- 
ing that  came  over  even  him.  He  would  have 
stripped  the  reckless  prodigal  of  his  last  shilling 
without  remorse ;  and  would  have  seen  by  the 
papers  next  day,  with  most  unmoved  philoaophy, 
that  the  son,  the  husband,  or  the  fiither,  ruined, 
and  robbed  of  all  by  his  villany,  had  taken  that 
fearful  leap  from  the  spot  on  which  he  was  now 
standing.  —  That  was  professional,— all  in  the 
regular  way  of  business. — He  would  not  have 
quaffed  his  wine  with  one  giain  the  less  relish, 
because  he  had  left  the  lips  that  had  so  often 
pledged  him  in  it,  cold  and  stiff  upon  the  turf; 
— that  was  gentlemanly  and  honourable. 

But  there  was  a  something  in  butchering  a 
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child  tliat  jarred  upon  some  yet  unseared  nerve, 
— ^he  knew  it,  he  felt  it  to  be  a  weakness,  but 
for  a  single  moment  he  yielded  to  it.  A  tear 
even  stood  in  his  eye  as  he  thought  on  the  de- 
voted in&nt,  and  he  sought  his  handkerchief; — 
in  its  stead  he  grasped  the  refreshers  furnished  by 
the  Major ; — ^they  answered  the  purpose  equally 
well,  his  mind  resumed  its  usual  equanimity,  and 
Coryton  returned  to  his  lodgings  with  a  breast 
comparatively  tranquil,  iaA  perfectly  resigned  to 
the  part  he  had  engaged  to  take  in  the  forth- 
coming enterprise. 

During  the  whole  of  that  night  and  the  suc- 
ceeding day  Mr.  Corjrton  preserved  hia  secret  safe 
within  his  own  proper  breast.  He  met  the 
repeated  interrogations  of  Mary  Anne — ^no  longer 
JAoggj  —  with  a  sullen  doggedness,  occasionally 
relieved  by  oaths  and  imprecations.  The  neigh- 
bouring clock  of  St.  OQes  was  heard  to  strike 
half-past  seven ;  Mr.  Coryton  sent  her  out  for 
a  bottle  of  brandy. 

We  are  informed  such  was  the  caution  of  the 
ancient  Scythians,  that  they  rarely  engaged  in 
any  afiair  of  moment  without  having  previously 
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deliberated  upon  it  in  a  state  of  dnrnkenn^ 
well  as  of  sobriety.  Tbe  Shandean  philoeophj 
points  out  another  bat  analogous  and  truly  Ari- 
stotelian method  of  arriving  at  the  fjb^roif  of  Tigour, 
by  rendering  the  student  conversant  with  its  hy- 
perbole and  ellipsis. 

How  fiur  Mr.  Goryton  was  acquainted  with  these 
subtleties  does  not  appear,  but  having  experienced 
the  pains  of  temperance  for  nearly  three  entire 
days,  he  now  deemed  it  due  and  fitting  time  to 
verge  towards  the  opposite  extreme ;  and  that 
the  more  readily,  inasmuch  as  he  trusted  a  certain 
project,  which  still  struck  him  as  a  repulsive  one, 
might  assume  a  more  enlivening  and  agreeable 
aspect  when  seen  through  the  medium  of  bnndy 
and  water :  accordingly  glass  after  glass  of  this 
pleasing  compound  disappeared  with  all  reasonable 
celerity;  and  still  there  came,  like  Banquo's 
kings,  '^  another  yet,**  to  keep  up  the  succession. 

Under  the  increasing  influence  of  the  jolly  god 
by  whom  secrets  of  every  kind  are  held  in  the 
greatest  aversion,  Mr.  Coryton's  imposed  reserve 
gradually  wore  off,  and  his  oratorical  talents  b»> 
gan  to  develope  themselves  in  a  flood  of  eulogy 
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bearing  upon  <*  Trumps  ^^  in  geneni ;  among  the 
moet  *^  r^gulax^  of  whom  he  classed  Major  Faulk- 
land)  and  even  further  dignified  him  with  the  less 
known  but  not  less  laudatory  appeUation  of  a 
«  Brick''  and  a  "  Bean." 

Meanwhile  his  companion  watched  her  op- 
portunity, and  on  Robert's  declaring,  at  length, 
with  pride  and  admiration  that  he  believed  the 
aforesaid  ''  Brick"  and  <<  Bean  "to  be  the  most 
*^  Whole-hog"-ian  rascal  the  age  had  produced, 
she  questioned  him  so  closely  upon  the  nature  of 
the  Major's  merits,  that  he  was  morally  com- 
pelled to  unfold  the  plot  they  had  arranged  in 
concert,  in  order  to  sustain  his  extravagant  com- 
mendation. 

**  So !  then,"  exclaimed  the  lady,  grasping 
tightly  the  arm  of  her  now  nearly  inebriated  com- 
panion ;  **  satiated  with  common  crimes,  and  to 
shut  out  every  hope  of  pardon,  from  Ood  or  man, 
he  is  bent  on  murder ! — Robert,  you  must  have 
no  hand  in  this; — ^nay  more,  this  foul  deed  must 
not  be  done,  and  you — ^you  must  avert  it !" 

"  I ! "  retorted  Coryton,  in  a  tone  of  grave  re- 
proof: "  you  forget,  my  love,  — I  don't  belong  to 
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myself  any  longer, — I  am  bought  —  sold  at  the 
fate  of  ten  pounds  a  yard,  and  see,  my  darling, 
here  is  the  money.^ 

So  saying,  he  pushed  some  sovereigns  and  a 
bank  note  across  the  table. 

"  That  bargain  must  be  holcen,^  replied  the 
female  resolutely.  <'  By  Heaven  !  steeped  as  you 
are  in  sin,  rather  than  you  shall  load  your  guilty 
soul  with  such  a  crime  as  this,  I  will  myself 
denounce  you  both  to  the  police.^ 

^*  What  l^  stammered  Coryton,  with  a  fearful 
oath,  *^  what  does  the  girl  mean  ?  If  I  thought,^ 
he  added,  looking  round  as  if  for  some  weapon, 
^<  you  dared  split,  woman  though  you  are,  Fd 
find  means  to  stay  your  tongue  !  ^ 

"  Spare  your  threats,^  cried  the  other,  starting 
to  her  feet,  her  face  flushed,  her  outstretched  arm 
trembling  with  excitement,  and  her  dark  eyes 
flashing  fire,-^**  spare  your  threats^  Robert, — 
seek  not  to  terrify  me,  or  you  will  raise  a  fiend 
that  will  crush  you  like  a  worm  beneath  the  bed  ! 
— Be  warned  in  time,  Robert; — again  I  say,  be 
warned,  this  foul  deed  of  blood  must  not— shall 
not  be  perpetrated  i^ 
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Her  companion  opened  his  mouth  and  eyes, 
and  sunk  back  in  his  chair  in  intense  astonish- 
ment, not  wholly  unmixed  with  alarm. 

**  Oh,  Robert, "*  she  pursued,  in  a  gentler  tone, 
and  suffering  her  hand  to  drop  upon  the  shoulder 
of  the  half*intoxicated  man ;  '*  pause — reflect. 
Does  not  memory  call  up  <me  pale  plaintive  &ce 
to  plead  for  mercy  ?-^o  you  not  remember  ? — ^ 

**  Oh,  of  course  I  do,*"  inteirupted  Coryton, 
peeyishly,  but  with  an  evident  desire  to  evade 
certain  disagreeable  mental  twinges.  *^  Everybody 
remembers  ^^  I  remember.  I  was  once  a  little 
boy  myself —  *  puer  ingenui  vuliui^  ingenuique 
pudori$*  ^ 

Seeing  that  she  had  succeeded  in  making  some 
impression,  though  he  endeavoured  to  disguise  it, 
Marian  continued :  *<  Can  you  think  on  that 
day  of  misery  that  left  us  childless  ?  and  can  you 
—dare  you — strike  another  so  ?^' 

«<  D— n  it,  girl,  no  snivelling  !^  returned  Cory- 
ton  fiercely,  and  moving  uneasily  in  his  chair. 
**  After  all,  the  boy  may  not  be  hurt — just  sent 
abroad,  peihaps,  to  pick  up  a  profession." 

**  May  not  be  hurt  ?^  repeated  the  woman,  bit- 

m6 
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terly, — ^'  may  not  be  hurt,  and  in  Fanlkknd^s 
power?  Is  the  doYe  hart  in  the  talons  of  the 
eagle,  or  the  hind  qoivenng  in  the  tiger's  jaw  ? 
—Think  of  that  child's  mother,  Robert !  — 4hink 
how  we  felt  when  looking  for  the  last  time  on 
the  calm  and  peaceful  form  of  oni  own  lost  one  as 
it  lay  in  its  little  bed! — and  think  how  we 
should  have  felt  had  his  tender  limbs  been 
gashed  and  mangled  befine  our  eyes!  —  Be* 
ware  a  mother's  cuxae, — a  deep,  a  damning,  eter* 
nal  curse !" 

As  Marian  uttered  these  last  words  her  whole 
figure  dilated,  and  her  eyes  seemed  to  blaie  wilk 
a  light  almost  supernatural. 

Robert  sprang  from  his  chair — ^he  pansed  amo- 
ment ;  then,  striking  his  clenched  fist  against  his 
flushed  brow,  sank  down  and  buried  his  fiue  in  his 
hands.  A  change  seemed  to  have  come  over  him ; 
— ^the  swollen  veins  in  his  temples,  his  heanng 
heart,  and  deep  sobs,  betraying  the  almost  mad* 
dening  agony  that  raged  in  Us  bnJn,  fierered  as 
it  was  fix>m  the  combined  e&ds  of  intoxication, 
remorse,  and  despair. 

"  Mercy — mercy !"  he  cried ;  "  speak  not  of 
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him — ^he  is  gone  whither  I  can  never  follow  — 
gone  fifom  me  for  ever— for  ever  !** 

'*  Show  mercy,*^  returned  his  companion,  press- 
ing  her  once  smooth  cheek,  now  furrowed,  but 
not  with  age,  to  his ;  *^  spare  one  as  young,  as 
fitir,  as  innocent  I  ^ 

**It  cannot  be, — ^it  cannot  be! — how  can  I 
saye  it  ? — ^what  am  I  to  do  ?^*  muttered  the  other, 
raising  his  head,  and  gazbg  with  a  helpless,  half- 
idiotic  stare  upon  the  fire.  *^  Faulkland  has 
sworn  to  kill  —  how  can  I  preserve  it  ?" 

*<  Say  but  the  word,^"  cried  Marian,  **  a  word 
which  will  shine  as  one  bright  star  in  a  dark  and 
gloomy  night — and  leave  the  rest  to  me." 

**  Do  with  me  as  you  please— as  you  please,** 
said  Coryton,  now  reduced,  by  excessive  excite- 
ment, to  a  state  of  drivelling  imbecility ;  "  I 
have  no  power ;  you  must  act^-do  all.^ 

Marian  seized  a  pen ;  and  on  the  back  of  a 
soiled  card,  the  readiest  and  perhaps  the  only 
substitute  for  Bath  post  which  the  chamber  af- 
forded,— inscribed  the  lines  that  had  so  perplexed 
Frank  Sherbone  on  his  return  to  his  chambers ; 
then,  not  daring  to  trust  its  delivery  to  another. 
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she  ssatched  up  her  bonnet,  threw  a  cloak  that^ 
like  its  owner,  had  seen  better  days,  about  her, 
and  hurried  off  in  person  to  the  Temple. 

A  quarter  of  an  hour  had  baid  j  elapeed  fiom 
the  time  of  her  departure,  when  Faulkland  him* 
self,  booted  and  spurred  as  for  a  joumej,  hastOy 
entered  the  apartment  which  she  had  so  latdj 
quitted. 

Advancing  gaily  towards  the  half-stupified  CSo- 
ryton,  he  shook  him  by  the  shoulder. 

"  Up  !**  he  exclaimed;  "  arouse  thee,  my  ho- 
nest Rob.! — ^the  time  has  come— «lowly,  indeed, 
but  yet,  ere  I  could  have  hoped  it,— our  hoiaea 
are  below.  We  mount  at  once— the  turning  of 
the  die  to-morrow  makes  or  mars  us." 

**  Aut  Casar  aut  nulbu^  responded  Mr.  Co* 
ryton,  with  a  highly  creditable  attempt  at  gravity. 

The  Major  ran  on :  *^  To-morrow  momhig 
Clara  and  Mrs.  Broughton^  with  the  young  heir, 
start  from  Boulogne;  the  packet  cannot  reach 
England  before  the  afternoon.  Some  hours  must 
elapse  ere  the  party  can  quit  Dovor  for  Lindsay 
Court ;  and  one  of  them  at  least  must  never  reach 
it — ^must  never  cross  the  threshold  of  his  bthcr's 
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ball  —  miiBt  never  hear  tbe  bells  peal  merrily 
bis  welcome  borne! — Black  Robin's  Coiner  is 
our  rendexYous ;  —  all  is  prepared,  bold  hearts 
await  ns; — the  moon  is  np;  so  to  spur  and 
snaffle,  my  gaUant  Rob.** 

**  Oh,  certainly, — of  course, — if  you  wish  it,** 
replied  the  particularly  gallant  gentleman  thus 
addressed,  with  great  deliberation,  but  without 
betraying  the  least  inclination  to  quit  the  arm- 
diair  in  which  he  was  enthroned* 

'^  Quick  —  quick  I "  cried  Faulkland,  impa- 
tiently, '*  the  field  of  fortune  lies  before  us 
— hell  itself  can  hardly  baulk  us  now,** 

*^  Sunender,  in  the  King's  name  f  at  this 
moment  exclaimed  a  voice  of  thunder;  the 
door  was  burst  open,  and  Isaaks,  accompanied  by 
a  powerful  auxiliary,  rushed  into  the  apartment. 

<'  Treachery,  by  hell  r  cried  the  Major. 
**  Strike,  Coryton,  if  you  are  a  man  f**  so  saying  he 
discharffed  a  heavy  candlestick,  with  a  sure  aim, 
at  the  head  of  the  officer  in  the  rear. 

<<  Yield  !  '^  cried  the  Jew,  presenting  a  pistol. 

With  a  blow,  swift  as  thought,  the  Mqor 
dashed  it  from  his  hand  —  then  springing  at  his 
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tliroat,  seised  lum  with  a  gisiit'e  gnspt  and  hy 
dint  of  sheer  stxength*  forcing  him  backwards  to 
the  stairs,  paused  for  a  moment, — clenched  hia 
teeth, —  strong  eyerj  nerve  for  one  tremendous 
eifort,  and  hurled  him  down  the  descent. 

The  Jew  foil  stunned  upon  the  landing  pU»e ; 

and  Faulkland,  bidding  Coryton  follow,  leaped 

OTcr  his  prostrate  foe,  gained  the  door,  with  one 

bound  was  in  the  saddle,  and  the  next  instmt  out 

•of  sight. 

Not  so  with  Mr.  Ck>r7ton ;  at  was  very  easj,  as 
that  gentleman  was  in  the  habit  of  observing,  to 
say  **  Follow,^^  but  he  was  by  no  means  in  a  condi- 
tion to  follow  the  course  which  that  hint  had  so 
briefly  suggested.  Drunk  as  he  was,  he  had 
thrown  himself  upon  the  man  who  received  Faulk* 
land^s  missile  on  his  forehead ;  but  as  the  candle* 
stick  received  mote  damage  than  the  os  fromiif 
from  the  collision,  the  gallant  Robert  soon  dis- 
covered that  he  had  met  with  more  than  his 
match ;  and,  after  a  short  but  decisive  straggle, 
was  manacled,  secundum  artemj  by  his  gallant  and 
haid-headed  antagonist.  Passive  non-reaislance 
was  thenceforth  his  only  course,  and  he  submitted 
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to  be  borne  aiiray,  to  answer  for  the  High  crime 
and  mifldemeanour  of  resisting  an  officer  in  the 
ezecation  of  his  duty,  and  aiding  and  abetting  the 
escape  of  a  felon,  without  a  single  struggle. 

The  night  which  succeeded  was  a  wretched  one 
to  Sherborne :  the  hint  he  had  received  of  some 
mysterious  evil  threatening  one  who,  lost  as  she 
was  to  him,  was  yet  so  dear,  banished  sleep  from 
his  couch.  He  made  every  effort  to  gain  a  few 
hours'  rest,  in  order  to  sustain  him  through  the 
exertions  which  the  morrow  might  demand ;  but 
in  vain.  He  rose  much  before  his  accustomed 
time,  unrefireshedy  and  in  a  state  of  feverish  ex- 
citement. He  could  do  nothing, — think  of 
nothing,  —  conceive  nothing,  by  which  the  dull, 
heavy  minutes  might  be  quickened  in  their  pace. 

Eleven  was  the  hour  appointed  for  the  in- 
terview; it  was  now  but  nine.  He  gazed  at 
the  dock,  the  very  personification  of  Old  Time, 
as  it  stood  tick-ticking  on  in  supreme  unconcern 
at  his  impatience,  and  at  the  same  unvarying 
rate.  Many  were  the  little  manoeuvres  which  he 
resorted  to,  to  quicken  its  motions.  He  endea- 
voured first  to  watch  the  large  hand  in  its  pro- 
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gress  round  the  dial ;  but  that  proving  miserably 
tedious,  he  paced  up  and  down  his  apartmeot,  be- 
stowing a  glance  upon  *'  the  enemy""  at  CTcry 
second  turn.  Next  he  seized  the  paper  of  the 
preceding  evening,  and  by  resolutely  reading  it 
through,  from  the  No.  4096,  at  one  end,  to  the 
<*  Printed  and  published,^^  &c.  at  the  other,  got 
tid  of  some  portion  of  the  commodity  that  hung 
so  heavily  upon  his  hands.  Lastly,  he  took  his 
hat  and  sallied  forth  into  the  street.  Here  he 
examined  with  the  greatest  attention  the  contents 
of  every  book-stall  and  print-shop  in  his  wmy,  and 
watched  every  trifling  occurrence  that  could  by 
possibility  awaken  one  spark  of  interest:  thus 
having  contrived  at  length  to  consume  the  entire 
intervening  period,  wrought  up  to  the  highest 
pitch  of  expectation,  he  entered  Soho  Square  as 
the  first  dock  of  respectability  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood announced  that  the  wished-for  hour  of 
tryst  was  come. 

A  woman  attired  in  a  silk  doak,  fiided  but  of 
frshionable  make,  and  in  a  bonnet  much  too  gay 
both  for  the  season  and  the  time  of  day,  haatil j  ap- 
proached him.     Her  fi^e,  though  partially  con- 
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oealed  by  a  thick  veil,  yet  seemed  by  no  means 
destitute  of  beauty.  Her  manner  was  agitated  and 
anxious ;  and  seizing  Sherborne  by  the  wrists  she 
exclaimed  in  a  low  husky  voice, 

<«  You  are  too  late,  sir !  Merciful  Heaven ! 
we  are  both  late, —  too  late  to  save  or  to  warn. 
There  is  yet  a  chance, — one  chance,  —  slender, 
and  weak  as  a  thread ;  but  it  must  be  tried/^ 

**  Who  and  what  are  you  ?^  exclaimed  Frank, 
astonished  no  less  by  the  matter  of  this  address 
than  by  the  manner  in  which  it  was  uttered. 

'^  I  have  been  your  equal,^  replied  the  wonum. 
^'I  am,^no  matter  what, — suffice  it,  that  I 
am  a  friend  to  Francis  Sherborne,  and  would 
■aye  the  innocent ;  but  this  is  no  time  for 
parley,  —  blood  may  be  flowing  as  we  speak. 
Listen :  Mrs.  Broughton,  her  son  and  daugh- 
tei^in-law  reach  England  to-day  ;  a  desperate 
scheme  is  framed  by  a  desperate  man  to  at- 
tack them  on  their  road  to  Lindsay  Court,  to 
get  possession  of — to  slay  the  child  !^ 

«* To-day !  ** cried  Frank  in  horror;  "why,  then, 
this  mad  delay  ? — ^why  withhold  your  information 
till  it  has  become  useless  ?  ^ 
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*'  I  knew  it  not,^I  knew  it  not  till  now,^  ie> 
turned  the  other,  paadonatelj.  *^  Their  own  &tal 
haBte  has  caused  it ;  bat  the  time  will  not  admit 
of  explanation.  One  who,  deluded  by  that  aidh 
fiend  Faulkland,  was  to  have  been  his  accom- 
plice, writes  fiom  his  prison,  that  this  ii  the 
day,  and  Black  Robin^s  Comer,  a  lonely  place 
some  few  miles  on  the  other  side  of  Canteibury, 
the  spot." 

"  I  know  it  weU,*'  said  Frank. 

'^  Then  lose  not  a  moment,"  pursued  his  com* 
panion.  ^*  Hasten  thither  as  fest  as  hones'  hooft 
can  bear  you. — ^Life — ^life  and  death  hang  on 
your  speed."** 

«'  Thanks !  Farewell ! ''  ezdaimed  Sherborne, 
grasping  the  agitated  creature  by  the  hand; 
"  may  Heaven  reward  you  ! " 

She  threw  one  brief  glance  above,  as  if  en- 
couraged by  the  prayer,  then  stood  with  daaped 
hands  and  straining  eyes,^  watching  the  progress 
of  Frank,  who  flew  rather  than  ran  in  the  direc- 
tion of  Mr.  Hazeldine's  chamben. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

dtop  thief !  stop  thief !  —  a  highwayman  I 

Not  one  of  them  was  mute. 
And  all  and  each  that  passed  that  way 

Did  join  in  the  pursuit. 

John  GUpm, 

Hie  cesttts  artemque  repono. 

ViROIL. 


THB  PnaSUIT.  —  TRX  MORE  RA8TB  THE  WORSE  SPEED.  —  A 
CRASH  AND  A  SMASH.  —  ^  NO  BONES  BRORE  THOrOR 
SORE  PEPFXRED.** — THE  ENCOUNTER.-* THE  BURST. — THE 
CHACE— •  HARK-TO-HIM  — TALLT-BO  !  —  A  HARD  RUN. — 
WHOO-WHOOP  ! 

Paktino  and  breathless,  Sherbone  with  dif* 
ficulty  made  his  friend  comprehend  the  dreadful 
mgencj  of  the  case. 

'*  A  chaise  and  four  as  quick  as  lightning,^^ 
exchumed  Hazeldine  to  his  astounded  Tiger,  who, 
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taitiSij  mmsed  to  sadi  eneigy  on  the  part  of 
hk  Bttster,  gmve  one  gnuid  stare,  and  dadied  off 
to  obey  him. 

**  Near  Canterbnij,  say  you  ?^^  pursued  Geoige. 
^  I  liave  a  farother  quartered  theie  with  the  — tk 
diagoons ;  he  may  perhaps  assist  us.*' 

Whne  Sheibome  was  recoyering  his  breath, 
and  detaifing  his  story  in  a  more  connected  fooa, 
his  Mend  busied  himself  in  selecting  certain  arti- 
des  of  apparel  which  he  deemed  absolutely  ne- 
cessary for  his  expedition.  A  dressing-case, 
three  coats,  a  greater  number  of  lower  habili- 
ments, about  a  dozen  oayats,  and  boots  in  simi- 
lar profusion,  were  carefully  deposited  in  their 
acTeral  receptacles;  so  that  a  spectator  might 
bare  imagined  that  Mr.  Hazddine  contemplated 
a  Toyage  to  the  East  or  West  Indies,  rather 
than  a  trifling  journey  of  a  few  hours.  Lastly, 
he  produced  the  much-vaunted  pistol-case,  and 
sighing  as  he  fixed  the  locks  of  his  fiiTOurites, 
said, 

**  Ah !  my  dear  Frank,  you  ought  to  hate 
saved  us  all  this  trouble -~so  &ir  a  chance  so 
foully  missed !" 


4C 
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Hush  !^  interropted  Sherborne.  *<  Yes,  it 
is — I  hear  the  clattering  of  wheels — it  must  be 
the  chaise  !^ 

In  another  instant  the  little  beast  of  prey 
confirmed  his  suspicions,  and  hastily  following 
with  his  master^s  and  his  own  luggage  — the 
latter  consisting  of  a  great-coat  and  a  tooth-brush 
^-he  mounted  the  dickey,  and  the  party  set 
off  at  a  G^tnarOreen  pace  in  the  direction  of 
Dovor.  The  roads  were  wet  and  heavy,  but 
the  prospect  of  double  fees  made  a  very  power- 
ful impression  upon  the  postboys,  and  through 
them  acted  immediately  upon  the  mettle  of  the 
hones. 

Rapidly  as  they  were  whirled  along,  it  yet 
seemed  but  a  snail's  pace  to  the  impatient  Sher* 
borne.  He  tossed  uneasily  in  the  carriage,  and— 
despite  .the  assurances  of  Mr.  Hazeldine,  that 
both  boys  and  horses  were  doing  all  that  terres- 
trial boys  and  horses  could  do— he  was  repeatedly 
urging  them  from  the  window  to  increase  their 
speed.  Again  and  again  he  bade  them  spur,  till 
the  foremost  of  these  individuak  began  to  enter- 
tain a  suspicion  that  the  gentlemen  inside  must 
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be  the  Secretary  of  State  and  his  friend,  in  the 
greatest  possible  danger  of  being  hanged,  drawn, 
and  quartered  for  high  treason. 

Tiger  Jem,  too,  although  with  the  most  Tague 
ideas  as  to  the  object  in  view,  very  handsomely 
joined  in  the  excitement. 

^'  Now  then  ! "" — ^he  exclaimed  from  behind,  as 
they  were  dashing  along  well  together,  and  at 
the  very  extremity  of  their  powers ;  *^  now  then, 
lively  gentlemen — put  on  the  steam — and  show 
the  ladies  how  you  can  go  !^ 

Thus  taxed  to  their  utmost,  and  covered  with 
foam  and  mud,  the  panting  animals  reached 
Dartfopi,  —  a  certain  number  of  conventional 
cracks  with  the  whip  announced  to  the  suc- 
ceeding postboys,  that  their  predecesson  were 
satisfied  with  the  bounty  of  the  ** swells^  in- 
side ; — ^the  effect  was  electric,  fresh  ho^es  were 
ordered  ^^to"  in  an  instant,  and  the  chaiae 
whirled  on  to  Gbavesend. 

Here  Mr.  James  took  an  opportunity,  while 
they  were  again  changing,  of  expressing  his  un- 
qualified approbation  to  the  senior  boy,  of  his 
and  his  partner's  diligence  and  exertion.    <*  Upon 
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my  life,  my  tulip/^  said  he,  *'  you  ought  to 
receive  a  testimonial  of  plate — something  hand- 
some, with  an  appropriate  inscription — a  silver 
toothpick,  or  such  like.^ 

The  '^  tulip"  wiped  away  the  plentiftd  moisture 
that  encumbered  his  beautiful  head,  and  throw- 
ing his  handkerchief  in  a  ball  to  the  bottom  of 
his  hat,  replied,  somewhat  indirectly  indeed, 
^*  that  an  extra  half-sovereign  made  a  deal  of 
difierence  in  trotting/^ 

Sherborne's  eagerness,  however,  soon  put  an 
end  to  the  colloquy;  off  they  started  again 
through  the  narrow,  dirty  road,  and  with  no  less 
ardent  riders  than  before. — Rochester  was  gained ; 
—  two  hours  and  a  half  had  not  elapsed  since 
they  left  the  Albany,  and  half  their  journey  was 
already  accomplished. 

'^  On,  on  ! "  cried  Sherborne,  hastily  snatching 
a  crust  of  bread  at  the  request  of  Hazeldine ;  and 
on  they  went  as  fast  as  horse  could  lay  leg  to 
ground. 

For  eight  miles  they  had  nearly  flown,  when, 
tearing  incautiously  through  a  smaU  heap  of 
stones,   the  shock    forced    the   near  fore-wheel 
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from  its  hold.  For  a  minute,  the  caniage  hdd 
its  way,  then  fell  with  a  loud  crash  upon  one 
of  its  sides. 

Luckily  the  jaded  creatures  that  drew  it,  re> 
quired  but  little  persuasion  to  pull  up.  The 
door  was  quickly  forced  open,  and  Frank  and 
his  companion  made  their  escape  unhurt.  Sher- 
borne gazed  on  the  wreck  with  hands  dasped 
in  mute  despair.  George,  meanwhile,  was  ac- 
tively employed  with  the  men  in  disengagii^^ 
the  horses  finom  the  shattered  yehicle. 

^^  Jem,  you  rascal !  you  have  not  had  the  im- 
pertinence to  get  damaged  ? "  he  asked,  as  that 
personage  scrambled  at  length  out  of  a  thick 
blackthorn  hedge,  into  which  he  had  been  hurled 
by  the  violence  of  the  jerk. 

Jem  made  no  reply,  but  looked  as  if  he  had 
taken  that  liberty. 

'^  Come,^  pursued  his  master,  turning  to  9i€r* 
borne,  and  pointing  to  one  of  the  postilion's 
horses  that  was  now  at  liberty :  *'  Arouse  thee, 
then,  my  most  un-meiry  man — mount !  Sitting- 
bourne  is  not  three  miles  a-head,  and  there  a 
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firesh  chaise  can  be  procured.     Jem,  jroa  pap, 
fellow  with  my  portmanteau/' 

^  Without  a  saddle,  sir  ?  '*^  inquired  Jem, 
with  a  plaintive  touch  to  his  hat. 

^'A  saddle,  sir!^  exclaimed  his  master  in 
amazement ;  <*  pray,  what  on  earth  do  you  pre* 
tend  to  want  with  a  saddle,  sir? — foUow  in- 
stantly.^ 

Jem  sighed,  and  muttered,  as  he  mounted  with 
great  care,  **  If  you  had  been  a-sitting  five  mi- 
nutes on  a  quickset  hedge,  you  'd  appreciate  the 
accommodation  of  a  saddle,  sir,  that  *s  all.^ 

At  Sittingboume,  as  Hazeldine  had  anticipated, 
to  obtain  a  fresh  diaise  was  but  the  work  of  a 
few  minutes,  and  the  party  were  once  more 
upon  the  road. 

The  delay,  however,  had  been  a  serious  one ; 
and  the  dock  of  the  old  cathedral  tower  was  peal- 
ing seven,  as,  one  mass  of  mud,  they  rattled 
through  the  narrow  gateway  that  defends  the 
loyal  and  enlightened  dty  of  Canterbury. 

''To  the  left,  — to  the  cavalry  banacks," 
shouted  Oeorge. 

VOL.   III.  ^ 
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Captain  Haxeldine,  of  Ws  Majesty  s 
giment  of  diagoons,  had  just  taken  Ws  seat  a* 
tlie  meas-toble,— the  first  spoonful  of  soup  «s 
in  his  hand,— the  first  botUe  of  MoseUe  (whe- 
ther in  a  cut-glass  decanter  or  not,  history 
sayeih  not)  stood  by  his  side,— when  a  card, 
bearing  his  brother's  name  and  a  demand  for 
his  instant  presence,  was  deliYercd  to  him.  — 
The  Captain  laid  down  his  spoon,  gave  one 
glance  at  a  fine  turbot  which  Major  Martinet 
was  dispensing  with  the  tact  and  delicacy  of  a 
yeteran,  and  proceeded  to  obey  the  summons. 

Briefly  and  pithily  did  George  lay  the  case 
before  him,  «*  And  now,  most  honoured  brother 
of  mine,''  he  concluded,  « no  reference  to  any 
wooden-headed  Mayor,— put  yourself  at  the  head 
of  some  stout  fellows,  and,  on  with  us,  instantly, 
to  the  appointed  spot!^^ 

•*Oh,    dcm    the   Mayor!"    replied  C^taia 

Hazddine,  who  was  a  shade  more  affected  —  a 

shade  more  good-tempered,  and  two  or  three 

shades  sillier  than  his  brother  George.    "  Dem  aD 

civilians  ! — dem  every  thing  that's  civil !     Three 

words    to    the    commanding   oflBcer  will   settle 
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the  affiur,  and  we  will  start  in  a  few  minutes." 
Giving  the  requisite  directions  to  an  orderlj,  he 
left  the  room. 

*^  That  would  be  the  pleasantest  puppy  in  the 
world,"  said  Hazeldine,  after  a  pause»  ^  were  it 
not  for  one  incurable  fault.** 

**  Ah,  verj  probablj,— and  what  may  that 
be?^  asked  Fnink,  not  knowing  exactly  what 
he  laid,  but  perceiying  that  it  was  expected  he 
should  say  something. 

^  He  is  too  old,^  replied  his  friend. 

<^  Too  old  !**  repeated  Sherborne,  as  uncon- 
sciously as  before. 

"Too  old,**  said  Oeofge; — "just  eighteen 
months  too  old;  and  that  makes  him  the  most 
disagreeable  fellow  in  the  world.*- You  may 
smile,**  he  pursued,—**  but  if  ever  you  come  to 
hare  an  elder  brother  of  your  own  but  he  is 

here,  so  let  us  make  the  best  of  him,  such  as  he 
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**  What  is  that  you  say  ?**  said  the  Captain, 
whose  ear  had  caught  the  few  last  words  as  he  was 
entering.     **  Dem  me  if  I  undeistand  your  allu- 


sions.** 
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*'  Not  an  uncommon  symptom  witli  dder  1m>- 
thezs,"  letumed  Geoige.  *<  But  what  sajs  the 
Colonel?'' 

*'  Men  will  be  round  in  a  momoit,''  was  tlie 
reply ;  and  as  he  spoke  the  datteiing  of  sabres 
was  heard  in  the  couit-yard  below.  ^  Now,  gen- 
tlemen, to  horse  ! "  pursued  Captain  Hazeldine ; 
o^*^  the  moon  is  up,  and  we  shall  haye  a  gallant 
nde  1-— Geoige,''  he  said,  in  a  lower  tone, — 
'<take  you  the  chestnut,  she  is  hot,  and  your 
friend  doesn't  seem  to  have  the  steadiest  hand  in 
the  world." 

They  were  no  sooner  in  the  saddle  than  Shcr- 
bome,  who  was  proTided  with  a  serious-lookiiig 
old  chaiger,  struck  deep  his  spuxs  and  started  off 
at  a  hard  gallop. 

''  Hollo,  sir  I  —  Mr.  Shipton  —  Sheppaid  — 
what's  ids  confounded  name?"  shouted  the 
Captain.  *^  Hold  hard,  sir,  for  Heaven's  sake  ? 
— Geoige,  call  in  your  friend,  or  we  shall  be  half 
ruined  with  bills  for  broken  women  and  ckil- 
dien." 

Thus  was  poor  Frank  compelled  once  more  to 
restrain  his  ardour^  and  to  proceed  at  a  sort  of 
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poigatorial  trot  through  the  nanrow  streets  of 
Csnterbury.  Once  clear  of  the  city  they  in- 
creased their  speed,  and  the  exhilarating  motion, 
joined  with  the  fresh  CTening  breeze,  and,  above 
allf  the  heart-stirring  object  in  view,  raised  Sher^ 
borne  to  such  a  pitch  of  excitement  that  it  needed 
all  Hazeldine*s  authority  to  induce  him  to  conform 
his  pace  to  that  of  their  better-judging  leader. 

The  full  moon  was  already  shining  high  in 
heaven,  and  shed  a  varied  light  as  thin  fleecy 
clouds  drove  swiftly  across  her  disk,  —  now 
glancing  on  the  scabbards  and  helmets  of  the 
troopers, — now  scarcely  penetrating  the  leafy 
tnanches  that  closed  above  their  heads:  lightly 
and  gaily  did  it  play  upon  the  stream,  as  they 
cantered  through  the  little  village  of  Bridge, 
and  beamed  with  a  soft  and  sober  radiance,  as 
if  in  reverence,  upon  its  grey  church-spire. 

Pressing  up  the  long  steep  hill  before  them, 
they  halted  for  a  few  moments  to  breathe  their 
horses  on  gaining  its  brow.  The  barren  and  ex- 
tensive tract  of  land,  known  as  Barham  Downs, 
lay  stretched  in  front,  with  its  white  chalky  road 
glistening  in  the  moonlight.     About  a  couple  of 
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miles  in  advance,  and  on  the  zigbt-hand  of  the 
road,  was  the  turning  that  led  to  ^  Bkck  Robin^s 
Corner,^  -^  a  dreary  spot  situate  at  the  meeting 
of  four  cross  roads,  one  of  which  bore  airaj 
direct  through  the  woods  to  Lindsay  Court, 
the  old  &mily  seat  of  the  Broughtons. 

<*  Forward!"'  cried  the  Captain.  "Ten  mi- 
nutes' gallop  and  the  danger 's  past.^ 

More  than  half  the  distance  was  surmounted, 
when  George,  checking  his  steed,  exclaimed, 

<^  Do  my  eyes  play  false,  or  is  that  a  cu- 
riage  coming  down  the  hill  before  us  ?^  The 
party  paused,— -a  yehide  was  distinctly  yisible, 
descending  at  a  rapid  rate  the  rising  ground, 
about  a  mile  ahead ;  it  was  soon  lost  beneath 
an  intervening  ridge,  and  every  eye  was  stnined 
to  catch  its  reappearance.— It  came  not. 

'^  Oracious  Heavens  !"'  ezdaimed  Frank, — 
^^they  have  turned  the  fatal  comer,  and  are 
lost!— Follow — follow!  for  the  love  of  Hea- 
ven!" 

So  saying,  and  uiging  his  horse  to  its  utmost 
speed,  he  struck  off  by  what  appeared  to  be  the 
paling  of  some  enclosed  ground ;  leading  the  way 
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rapidly  across  the  common,  by  a  rough  and  scarcdy 
distinguishable  tract, — ^he  gained,  at  length,  a  road 
of  broader  dimensions  and  moro  defined  character. 

Screams  and  cries  for  assistance  were  now  clear- 
ly heard,  and  at  no  great  distance. 

*^  On,  on  !^^  shouted  Frank,  burying  his  rowels 
in  the  sides  of  the  sluggish  beast,  and  the  whole 
party  dashed  forward  at  full  gallop.  The  cla- 
mour increased, — shrieks,  prayers,  and  impreca- 
tions, in  one  confused  din,  wero  borne  to  the  ear. 

**  To  the  right,^  cried  Sherborne ;  and  Cap* 
tain  Hazeldine,  who  had  taken  the  lead,  turned 
abruptly  the  comer  in  question. 

Within  a  hundred  yards  stood  a  carriage ;  the 
horses  kicking  and  rearing,  and  their  riders  slash- 
ing right  and  left  with  heavy  whips,  and  madly 
endeavouring  to  force  a  way  through  a  party  of 
ruffians  that  surrounded  them ;  —  the  door  of 
the  yehicle  was  thrown  open ;  and  a  man,  well 
mounted,  appeared  struggling  desperately  to  tear 
something  from  th^  gnsp  of  those  within. 

**  Rescue !  Rescue  !  ^  shouted  the  Captain  in 
a  Toice  that  sounded  clear  amid  the  uproar.  But, 
unable  to  check  his  steed  in  time,  he  was  carried 
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onwards  some  yards  beyond  the  scene  of  action. 
Sherborne  followed,  rosbing  {nrioosly  towards  the 
horsenuin  witb  intent  to  seize  bim.  Tbe  latter, 
however,  quitting  his  bold,  raised  himself  in  the 
stirrup,  and,  with  one  tremendous  blow,  felled 
him  to  the  ground ;  then  discharging  a  pistol  into 
the  carriage,  backed  his  horse,  and,  with  the  ra- 
pidity of  lightning,  cleared  a  four-feet  gate  into 
an  adjoining  inclosure. 

Young  Hazeldine  fired,  but  without  apparent 
efiect,  as  he  took  the  leap. 

Missed,  by  the  Pope  !^^  exclaimed  the  former ; 

then  to  him,  boys.  Tally  ho  !  Tally  ho  I""  and 
with  an  echoing  view-halloo  he  went  steadily  at  the 
gate.  The  mare,  however,  with  a  sudden  plunge, 
bounded  on  one  side, —  a  proceeding  which,  with 
a  less  skilful  rider,  had  effected  so  much  of 
the  desired  object  as  to  have  lodged  him,  at  all 
events,  snugly  on  the  other  side. 

**  Confusion  seize  ye  !^  muttered  Oeoige,  bring- 
ing her  up  a  second  time,  and  giving  her  her  head, 
"  go  your  own  blessed  pace ;  ^  and,  with  a  fu- 
rious rush,  she  topped  by  a  foot  the  highest  bar, 
just  in  time  to  afford  her  rider  a  glimpse  of 
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Faulkland,— -  for  he  it  iras, — as  he  took  a  thick 
quick-set  hedge  at  the  fiurther  extremity  of  the 
same  field. 

The  Major,  mounted  on  a  powerful  Qrey,  evi- 
dently a  well-trained  hunter,  bore  straight  across 
the  country. 

Hazeldine,  on  the  Chestnut,  followed ;  hedges 
and  ditches  were  passed  in  rapid  succession, 
the  Orey  going  gradually  ahead ;  the  steadiness 
with  which  he  went  at  his  leaps  giving  him 
considerable  advantage  over  the  hot-headed, 
unmanageable  beast  that  earned  Oeoige. 

The  moon  now  shone  in  an  unclouded  sky, 
lighting  up  the  laige  inclosures  and  the  wooded 
hills  beyond  with  the  brilliancy  of  day.  On,  on, 
in  headlong  course,  flew  pursuer  and  pursued ;  the 
elastic  turf  rose  beneath  their  feet ;  and  the  mare 
was  rapidly  gaining  ground. 

A  massive  ox-fence,  consisting  of  a  double 
post  and  rail,  was  now  seen  stretching  across 
their  way.  *^  In  and  out,*^  without  an  instant's 
hesitation,  went  the  careful  (}rey.«— >Not  so  the 
other;— of  the  true  Leicestershire  breed, —  she 
deared  the  whole  with  a  single  spring.—] 

h5 
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however,  in  a  tnniip-field,  soaked  with  the  pse- 
ceding  lain,  Hazeldine  found  it  was  madness  to 
push  on : — &r  too  fine  for  such  a  countij,  the 
slim  legs  of  the  mare  sunk  in  the  heavy  soil  above 
the  hocks  at  every  spring ;  and  holding  her  to- 
gether as  best  he  might,  her  rider  was  compelled 
to  witness  the  distance  between  him  and  the  chase 
fast  increasing,  as  the  latter  ploughed  across  the 
ground  at  a  scarcely  diminished  pace. 

The  Major's  object  now  began  to  develope 
itself. —  Passing  to  the  left  of  a  little  village,  — 
nestled,  as  it  were,  affectionately  around  its  hum- 
ble church, —  he  was  evidently  making  for  those 
extensive  woods  that,  as  we  have  seen,  crowned 
the  hills  beyond.  Once  within  the  leafy  screen 
of  ^<  the  Covert,^  such  were  the  darkness  and  in- 
tricacy of  the  roads,  or  rather,  hoise  tracks,  that 
traverse  that  extensive  tract  of  woodland  in  all 
directions,  that  further  pursuit  would  be  vain. 
They  lay  but  a  short  mile  in  advance.  A  hedge, 
however,  of  the  description  known  among  spartan 
men  as  a  ^*  bullfinch,^ — ^that  is,  one  consisting  of 
thick  underwood  intermixed  with  young  trees,— 
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appeared  to  bar  all  further  progress  ;  —  no 
firiendlj  gap,  —  no  gate  was  to  be  seen. 

Holding  hard,  till  he  had  arrived  within  the 
deep  shade  thrown  by  the  lofty  branches,  Faulk- 
land  for  the  first  time  struck  spurs  into  his  horse, 
and  charged  desperately  through. — Hazeldine  fol- 
lowed on  successfully ;  and  now  being  once  again 
on  the  light  grass-land,  he  urged  the  Chestnut  to 
the  yery  top  of  her  speed.  Now,  indeed,  her 
superior  blood  began  to  tell  ;•-»  forward  she  flew 
like  the  wind. 

With  heel  and  hand  did  the  Major  press 
the  gallant  Orey  to  the  utmost,  but  in  rain. 
The  clods  cut  by  his  hoofs  were  eyen  beating 
against  the  head  and  chest  of  his  pursuer* — 
Scarce  twenty  yards  separated  them. 

A  rugged  bank,  some  ten  feet  high,  protected 
by  a  rail,  and  covered  with  rough  bushes  and 
brambles,  interspersed  here  and  there  with  a 
strsgglbg  pollard,  lay  on  the  left. 

It  was  a  fearful  chance,  —  but  the  race  was  for 
life  or  death ;  and  Fanlkland,  now  finding  escape 
by  other  means  impossible,  seized  the  advantage 


276  THE  RUBBER  OF  LIFE. 

of  a  curye  which  took  from  the  abraptnen  of  Us 
turn,  and  went  gallantly  at  it. 

The  cool  and  steady  veteran  made  good  his 
footing  on  the  side, — ^with  a  couple  of  bonndsi 
he  gained  the  top,  and  disappeared  in  an  instant 

<^  The  Devil !  ^  cried  Hazeldine  in  astonish* 
ment,  *<  then  heie  goes ;  and  ten  to  one  on  a 
broken  neck!**^ 

So  sajring,  with  both  hands  at  the  rein,— every 
muscle  in  body  and  limb  strung  to  their  tightest, 
but  with  scarcely  a  hope  of  success,— he  made 
an  attempt  to  follow. 

The  fiery  mare  threw  up  her  head,  and  ioie 
madly  forward.  In  an  instant  Oeorge  found 
himself  flying  through  the  air  like  an  airow. 
One  desperate  plunge  forwards,  and  horse  and 
man  together  were  rolling  down  the  opposite  side. 
— A  bullet  whistled  past  his  ear  as  he  feQ. 

Faulkland,  judging  that  if  his  foe  succeeded 
in  reaching  the  summit  he  must  remain  for  some 
moments  stationary,  had  pulled  up,  determined  to 
try  the  last.  The  impetuosity  of  his  pursuer's 
horse,  in  all  probability,  preserved  his  life. 

Tom  and  bruised  as  he  was,  yet  game  to  the 
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back-bone^  Haseldine  never  quitted  his  hold  of 
the  bridle  rein ;  and  the  maie  quickly  regaining 
her  feet,  he  threw  himself  once  more  into  the 
saddle,  and  the  chase  conunenced  anew. 
—The  Major  now,  flogging  aeverelj,  and  aiding 
by  every  motion  the  exertions  of  his  steed,  made 
desperate  play  for  the  woods  almost  at  hand. 
The  rapid  Stour,  swollen  by  the  late  rains,  alone 
separated  him  from  the  meadows  that  immediately 
skirted  them :  into  the  midst  of  this  he  plunged ; 
and,  though  borne  down  some  little  distance  by 
the  force  of  the  cuiient,  his  panting  steed  yet 
gained  in  safety  the  opposite  bank. 

The  mare,  now  close  at  his  heels,  as  if  col- 
lecting all  her  energies  for  one  last  tremendous 
effort,  sprang  like  a  rocket  &irly  across  the 
stream, — a  level  distance  of  nearly  thirty  feet. 
The  goal  was  all  but  won, — a  single  hedge  in- 
tervened. Faulkland,  with  a  loud  crash,  broke 
down  the  obstacle ;  and  the  Chestnut,  spent  with 
her  last  exertion,  and  thoroughly  jaded,  came 
tottering  through  the  gap  some  three  or  four 
lengths  behind  him* 

But  the  race  was  done  !— -Faulkland,  driven 
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from  his  intended  track  by  the  closeness  of  the 
pursuit,  had  entered  a  cul  de  sac — in  front,  and 
on  the  left,  the  enclosure  was  bounded  by  a 
flooded  osier-bed,  through  which  the  stream  they 
had  just  passed  made  its  way  by  twenty  dif* 
ferent  channels-— on  the  right  extended  a  steep 
and  chalky  precipice,  crowned  with  thick  orer- 
hanging  firs,  that  threw  their  black  and  fimtaatic 
branches  in  strong  relief  agunst  the  dear  moon- 
lit sky, — further  progress  was  impossible,  and 
Hazeldine  commanded  the  sole  avenue  of  retreat. 

*^  Stop  !*'  exclaimed  the  latter,  levelling  a 
pistol,  ^<  or  I  fire.^  The  Major  turned  slowly 
round — ^paused  for  an  instant  to  gather  up  his 
reins,  then  grasping  firmly  his  heavy  whip,  buried 
his  spurs  once  more  in  his  charger's  sides  and 
dashed  full  speed  at  his  opponent. 

^'  Your  blood  be  on  your  own  head !  '**  died 
Hazeldine  as  he  pulled,  —  the  Qrej  swerved  ^at 
the  report,  and  passed  harmlessly  by,  his  rider 
erect  and  steady  in  the  seat  as  ever ;  —  the  &ith* 
All  animal,  however,  missed  his  sustaining  hand- 
he  quickly  relapsed  into  a  canter,  and  Faulkland, 
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—  without  a  woid,-«fell  stone  dead  upon  the 
turf, — the  ballet  had  pierced  his  heart ! 

^*  Bj  Heaven!^  said  Oeorge,  drawing  a  long 
breathy — **  I  thought  he  bore  a  charmed  life,-^ 
but  he  is  sped,^^  he  added,  dismounting,  and 
gazing  on  the  dead  man^s  face.  *^  An  instant  ago 
that  body  was  all  health  and  vigour,  all  schemes 
and  hopes ;  and  now — strange  that  a  half-ounce 
of  lead  should  hold  the  power  of  hurrying  a  Hy-. 
ing  spirit  thus  instantaneously  into  the  presence 
of  its  Maker ! — But  I  must  sound  signals  of  dis- 
tress/' So  saying,  he  re-chaiged  his  weapon ; 
and,  firing  three  or  four  shots  in  succession, 
waited  patiently  the  arrival  of  his  friends. 

Shouts  were  soon  heard,  mingled  with  the  rat- 
tling of  arms  and  the  tramp  of  horses. 

*'  Have  you  secured  the  murderer?**  cried  the 
Captain,  galloping  up  at  the  head  of  such  of  his 
troop  as  had  been  enabled  to  make  their  way 
across  the  country. 

**  Murderer  !^  repeated  Oeoige,  turning  pale 
at  the  expression,  ^*  Just  Providence  !  poor  Frank 
is  killed  then  ?"" 
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^<  Your  friend  is  safe,^  interrapted  his  biotlicr 
hastily ;  ^^  stunned  he  was,  though  not  seiioiuly 
hurt : — but  the  child  lies  a  corpse  in  his  mother^s 
arms. 

'^  Now  Heaven  be  with  him,  sith  it  may  no 
better  be !  ^  exclaimed  Hazeldine,  unconsciously 
quoting  the  well-known  ballad,  and  evidently 
much  relieved  by  the  explanation.  '<  Vengeance 
has  followed  swift  indeed :  slayer  and  slain  have 
met  ere  this  above  P — and  he  pointed  to  the 
stiffening  body  of  the  Major. 

*^  What !"  said  the  Captain,  **run  into,— and 
so  near  cover  too  !^-dear  me  !<— dem  it !  ^ 

*^Ay,^^  returned  Oeoige,  placing  his  tool  in 
the  stirrup :  **  put  up  your  sword ;— ^twaa 

A    LONG    MATCH,     WELL    PLATED,     AND    Ctl- 

VERLT    WOK.*' 
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L^ENVOY. 

Ip  80  strong  an  affection  do  we  poasess  for 
wbat  ia  or  waa  our  own,  that  philoaophera  have 
mabtained  the  diaembodied  spirit  hangs  with 
a  lingering  fondness  round  the  dust  it  once  ani- 
mated, some  licence  may  surely  be  permitted  to 
those  who  are  loth  to  take  leave  abruptly  of 
creations  to  which  they  have,  aa  it  were,  lent  a 
momentary  life  and  being.  Under  cover  then  of 
this  excuse,  we  shall  not  disnuss  the  characters 
of  our  tale  without  a  brief  notice  of  their  subse* 
quent  fortunes. 

Of  Mr.  Thugg,  the  Ex-Director,  we  are  concern- 
ed to  say,  the  news  is  anything  but  &vourable. 
Engaging  deeply  in  the  mysteries  of  stock-jobbing, 
he  at  length  became  the  victim  of  cleverer  specu- 
lators— we  had  almost  said  greater  knaves — than 


282  THE    RUBBBR  OF  LIFE. 

himself;  and  disooyeied,  when  too  late,  that  he 
had  put  forth  his  ann  somewhat  further  than  he 
could  conveniently  draw  it  back. 

A  small  annuity  alone  was  saved  from  the 
wreck  of  his  property,  which,  although  amply 
sufficient  for  his  customary  penonal  eipeiises, 
would  no  longer  enable  him  to  hold  his  place 
among  the  buUs  and  bears  on  'Change :  in  short, 
he  *'  waddled  ;^  and  thus,  because  he  could  no 
longer  sell  to  others  what  he  did  not  possesi 
himself,  and  what  they  never  dreamt  of  reedv* 
ing,  he  died  of  a  broken  heart,  fioicjing  him* 
self  poor,  as,  by  a  similar  effort  of  ima^nalkn, 
he  had  lived  fifty  yeais  in  the  worid,  believing 
himself  to  be  rich. 

His  friends.  Miss  Magge  and  the  Colond,  aie 

both  alive  and  well :   the  latter  indeed  dedaits 

that  he  never  intends  to  die;   and,   although 

plagued  occasionally  by  attacks  of  his  old  enemy 

the  gout,  has  recourse  to  no  medicine  save  his 

&vourite  ghaa  of  whisky  and  water  with  a  slice 

of  lemon  in  it, — a  mixture  he  aven  to  contain 

the  elements  of  all  physic 

As  for  Mr.  Robert  Coryton,  him  whom  we  left 
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^*  in  trouble/'  the  good  offices  of  Sherborne, — ^in- 
terpofied  from  gratitude  to  Marian,  irhose  affec- 
tions, notwithstanding  the  errors  of  both,  were 
Coryton's  in  life  and  death, —  succeeded  in  ex* 
tricating  him  fiom  his  difficulties  after  some 
slight  inconvenience,  and  he  ultimately  obtained^ 
on  that  gentleman's  fiffther  application,  a  situa- 
tion in  the  police. 

Nor  has  Frank  ever  had  reason  to  repent  his 
recommendation — a  steadier  and  more  daring  offi- 
cer does  not  exist,  as  he  testified  in  conducting^ 
a  recent  desperate  attack  upon  a  gaming-house 
—  where  by  the  way  he  had  the  satis&ction  of 
greeting  his  old  acquaintance  Mr.  Isaaks,  and  of 
conducting  him  in  turn  to  the  **  lock-up.***  He 
has  lately,  we  presume  from  some  slight  informsr 
lity  in  their  previous  nuptials,  been  re-united  in 
the  bonds  of  matrimony  to  the  lady  whose  timely 
counsels  rescued  him  from  destruction. 

Mrs.  Broughton,  the  young  widow,  survived 
not  long  the  loss  of  her  darling  boy.  Every 
earthly  affection  of  hers  had  been  settled  on  that 
one  object, — they  had  never  known  another ;  the 
terror  and  alarm  which  she  underwent  during  that 
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eyening  of  horror,  and  the  melancholy  cata- 
strophe with  which  it  concladed,  opeiated  upon 
nerves  never  strong  with  a  withering  effect,  and 
her  meek  and  gentle  spirit  looked  anzionsly  foe- 
ward  for  the  hour  when  she  should  rejoin  her  loet 
one  in  another  world. 

The  spot  where  the  murder  was  committed 
may  still  be  easily  discoyered.  A  hedge-alehouse 
has  been  erected  in  the  immediate  vicinity  where 
the  four  cross  roads  meet ;  bearing  as  its  sign  a 
gentleman  with  a  coffee-coloured  complexion,  and 
a  cast  of  features  anything  but  prepossessing ;  he 
holds  a  capacious  jug  in  one  hand,  and  a  pistol 
in  the  other,  thereby  testifying,  it  would  seem, 
the  owner^s  having  been  in  Us  lifetime  addicted 
to  beer  and  bloodshed.  That  this  is  a  portrait 
of  ''Black  Robin''  himself,  —  whoever  that 
worthy  may  haye  been, —  we  are  led  to  info 
from  the  following  couplet  inscribed  below  the 
figure,  and  remarkable  for  the  extreme  oautioo 
with  which  it  admits  human  testimony : — 

'^  If  people  ten  you  trae — 'tis  dear 
This  ti  Black  Robin's  Comer  here."* 

Hazeldine — the  gay,  the  fickle,  the  exquisite 
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Oeoige  Hazeldine  —  has  become  a  sober  mairied 
man;  he  has  locked  up  his  pistols,— solemnly 
renounced  rouge  et  notr,  and  entertains  his  first- 
bom  daily  after  dinner  by  showing  him  pictures, 
and  telling  him  ghost  stories. 

But  there  are  two  old  friends  who  yet  remain 
to  be  disposed  of,  Frank  and  Claia. — The  latter, 
put  at  length  in  quiet  possession  of  the  Brough- 
ton  fiunily  estates,  where  did  she  bestow  them  ? 
— and  whom,  after  so  many  chances,  did  she 
select  as  her  partner  for  life  ? — ^And  the  orphan 
child  of  the  beloved,  the  hapless  Julia  ? —  Who 
nourished  —  who  educated -— who  adopted  it  as 
their  own  ? — 

If  any  matter-of-&ct  young  lady  or  gentleman 
require  to  be  enlightened  on  these  points,  or 
can  entertain  any  reasonable  doubt  upon  the  sub- 
ject, all  we  can  say  is,  as  the  classic  Coryton 
himself  might  have  said,  with  reference  to  such 
frigidity  of  imagination, 

^  Nod  eqnidem  iniideo, —  miror  magisl** 

TH£   END. 
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